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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TT » BOW nearly five yean finoe tbe Edkor {mbCflied 
'- tbe Fowth Voliime of tliis^CoLUiCTioii of Farces. 

From the |^at diemasid Sot tht work* and eonftaot 
appCcadoos for addkional voluxnesy tHe Editor has been 
kidaced to coieA and print a Fifth and a Siarth Volnme $ 
tiiiich he hopes will be found of equal merit with any of 
the finrmtf ones, aad meet wilSi the faoe. fitvourahle re^ 
o^ption finom the FuUic* 

' The E&er hopes to be able to* produce a Seventh 
and Eighth Vdume in the courfe of a few years; of 
nrhkh due notice will be given. 
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•Sc£ME I. Whittle's Houfe. 
Enter Bates and Servant* 

Bates. 

T S lie gcmz otit h his card tells me' to come direftly — 
^ 1 did but lock up fome papers^ take my hat and canCy 
and away I hurried. 

Serv* My maftcr deiires you will fit down, he will 
return immediately*— he had forae bufmefs with his 
lawyer, and went out in great hafte, leaving the mcf- 
fagc I have delivered* Here is my young mailer. 

[Evit Servant, 

V01..V. t A Enter 
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Ent$r Nephew. 

Bates. What lively Billy ! — ^hold, I beg your par- 
Aon — melaacholy William, I think — Here's a fine revo- 
lution—- 1 hear yaur tnclei who was lafli moath aH gra- 
vity , and you all mirtK« have changM chara^ers ; he is 
now all fpirit, and you Vc in the dumps, young man» 

Nephew. Atkdi for the fame reaibn-^This journey to 
Scarborough will unfold the Hddle. v 

Bates. Come, come, in plain Englifh, and before 
your uncle comes— *espla!n the mattef. 

Nepb. In the firft place, I am undone. 

Bates. In loye, I know — I hope your undc is not mi^ 
<lone too — that would be the devil ! 

Neph. He has takenRpoffeflion of him in every fcnfc. 
Jn fhort, became to Scarborough to fee the lady I. had 
fallen in love with . 

Bates. And fell in lote himfelf ? 

NepL Yes, and with the fame lady. 

Bates. That is the devil indexed ! 

Nepb. O, Mr Bates ! when I thought my happinefa 
complete, and w^inted only my uncle's confent, to give 
me the independence he fo often has promised me, he 
came to Scarborough for that purpofe, ,and ^Ifli'd me 
joy of my choice ; but, in lefs than a week, his appro^ 
bation turned into a paflion for her : he now bates the 
fight of me, and is refolv'd, with the confent of the fa- 
ther, to make h?T his wife diredtly. 

Bates, SoheJceeps you out of your fortune, won*t 
give his confent, which his brother's foolifh will requires, 
and he would marry himfelf the fame woman, becaufe, 
right, title, confcience, nature, juftice, and every law, 
divine and hunuin, are againft it. 

Nepb. Thus he tricks me at once both of wife ^nd 
fortune, without the leaft want of either. 

Bates. Well faid, friend Whittle !-but it can't be, it 
(han^t be, and it lauft not be— this is murder and rob- 
bery in the (Irongeft fenfe, and he (han't be haug'd in 
chains to be laugh'd at by the whole town, if I can 
(help it. 

Nepb. I am diftra£ted, the widow is diflrefs'd, and 
is^e both (hall run mad. 

Bates, A widow too ! 'gad a mercy, threefcore and five ! 
, Neph. 
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Neph. But fuch a widow ! She it now in town with 
her father, who waota to get her off hiA hands; 'tis equal 
to htm who has her, fo (he is provided for— I hear fome- 
body coming-*- 1 muft away to her lodgings, where (he 
waits for me to execute a fcbeme dire Aly for our deli* 
very. 

Bates* What is her name, Billy ? 

Neph, Brady. 

Bates. Brady ! is not (be daughter to Sir, Patrick 
O'Ncalc? 

Neph. The fame* She was facrific'd to the mod 
fenfelcfs drunken proQigate in the whole country : He 
lived to run out his fortune; and the only advantage (he 
got. from the union was» he broke that and his neck be- 
fore he had broke her heart. 

Bates. I'he affair of marriage is* in this country, put 
upon the eafieft footing ; there is neither love or hate 
in the matter ; neceffity brings thenl together ; they 
are united at firft for their mutual convenience* and fe* 
parated ever after for their particular plcafurea<«-0 raie^ 
matrimony I*— Where does (he lodge V 

Nepb. In Fall- Mall, near the hotel. 

Bates. I'll call in my way, and affift at the conful- 
tation ; I am for a bold ftroke> if gentle methods (hould 
fail. 

Nepbi We have aplan^ and zi^niticit^^ my im^t 
ind^yr is abk to go thnmi^ it---pray kt ii» hare jour 
friendly afliftance-^-ours is the caufe of love and reafon. 

Batet. Get you gone, with your love and reafon> thef 
ieldom pull together now-a-days— I'll give your unde 
a dofe firft» and then I'll meet you at the wtdow'a— * 
What fays your unck'9 privy- counfellor, Mr Themasy to 
this? 

Nepb. He is greatly our friend, and will enter (incere- 
ly into our fervice — he is honcff, fendble, ignorant, and 
particular, a kind of half coxcomb, with a thorough 
good heart — but he's here. 

Bates. Do you go about your bufinefs,.and leave the- 
reft to me. [Exit Nephew. 

Enter Thomas. 

Mr Thomas, I am glad to fee you ; upon my word ' 
yott look charmingly — you wear well, Mr Thomas. 
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7ho* Which is a wonder, confidering how times-go, 
Mr Bates — they'll wear and tear me too, if I don't take 
care of myfeif — my old mafber ha»4aken the neareft way 
to wear himfelf out, and all that belong to him. 

Bafifs^ Why furely this ftrange ftory. about town it 
not true, that the old gentleman is^ falPn in love ? 

no* Ten times worfe than that f 

Bater. The devil ! 

Th, And his horns — going to be married I 

Bates, Not if I can help it. 

Tkoi You never faw fuoh an sdter'd man in yotir born 
day»! — he's grown young again; he frifks><and prance?, 
and runs about, as if he had a new pair of legs-— he has 
left off his brown camlet furtout, which he wore all 
fummer, and now, with his hat under his arm, he goes 
open breaded, nnd he drefTes, and powders, and fmirks, 
fo that you would.take him for the mad Frenchman in 
Bedlam — fomething wrong in his upper ftory — Would 
you think it ? — he wants me to wear a pig^taii! 

BatcT, Then he is far gone indeed ! 

Tho» As Aire as you are there, Mr Bates, a pig-taiM 
—we have had fad work about it — I nuide a compro- 
mife with hrm to wear thefe ruffled fhirts which he gave 
me ; but they ftand in my way — I am not fo liflnefc 
with them — though I have tied up my hands for,bim| 
I wont tie up my head, that I am refolute. 

Btfta. This it is to be in loYf* Tiyomas ? . 

Th0, He may make free with himfelf, he (han't make 
'a fool of me — he has got his head into a bag, but I 
won't have a pig- tail tack'd to mine— «nd fo I told 
him 

Bates. What did you tell him ? 

7ko» That as I, and my father, and his father before 
me, had wore their own hair as heaven had fent it, I 
thought myfeif rather too old to fet up for a monkey at 
my time of life, and wear a pig,-tail — he! he ! he I — 
he took it. 

Boies, With a vny face, for it was^ wormwood. 

Ti«. Yes, he was frump'd, and call'd roe old block* 
head, and would not fpeak to me the red: of the day-— 
but the next day he was at it again — he then put me in- 
to a pa(fion«-^and I could not help telling him, that I 

waf 
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ivu aa Engliflimao bonif and had my prerogative as 
wcU at be ; and that^as long as I had breath in my body- 
I' was for Hbertyt and a itralt head of hah: ! 

BaUfi Well hid Thomas*— he could not anfwer that. 

TJbo, The pooreft hian in England is a natch for the 

grcatcft, if he will bnt ftick to the laws of the land, and 

the ftatne boofcsy as they are delivered down from as 

to our forefathers* 

BaUi* You are right-^wt mnft lav our wits toge* 
ther» and drive the vifidow out of your old mafter*s head^. 
and put her into your young mafter's hands. 

TA^ With all my heart— nothing can be more men- 
torious-*Hauirry at his years ! what a terrible account 
wottld hemake of it, Mr Bates !— Let me fee—- on the 
debtor fideifinty*five-<-4ind per contra creditor a bnxom 
widow of twenty, three— He-U bea bankrupt in a fort- 
night— -^he ! he ! he ! 

Bsites. And fo he wouldyMrThomas*- whithave 
you ffot in your hand i 

7iM. A pamphlet my old'gentleman takes in— he has • 
left off buying hillones and religious pieces by numbers^ 
as he ufed to Ao \ and fince he has got this widow in 
bis head, he reads nothing but the Amorous Repofitory, 
Cupid's Revels, Call to Marriage, Hymen's Delights^ . 
Love lies a Bleeding, Love in the Suds, and fuch like 
tender compofitions. 

Bates. Here he comes, with all his folly about hinu- 

T60. Yes, and the firftfool from vanityofatr— i-Heav'n 
tklp us«>-4ove tnms man and woman topify turvy ! 

lExit Thomasi»* 

IVhitth (noitiout.) Where is he i where is my good: 
friend? 

Efiitr Whittle. 
Ha! here he is— give me your hand. 

Batis* I am glad to fee you in fuch fpirits, npoH 
gentleman. 

Whit. Not fo old neither— no man ought to be called : 
old, friend Bates, if he is in heakh, fpirits, and**-^ 

Bates* In his fenfes^^-which I (hould rather doubt,, 
as I never (aw yoo half fo froHcMome in nsy life. 

fVhit. Never too old to learn, friend ; and if I don't 

make ufe of my philofophy now, I may wtar it out in 

A 3 twenty 
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twenty year8-*I have been always banter'd as of. too 
gravt a call-— you know when I ikidied at Lincoln's^ 
Inny they ufed to call mt Young Wifdom. 

Bates. And if they (hould call you Old Folly, it will^ 
be 3 much worfc name. 

Whit.^o young jackanapes dares to call me fo» whik 
I have, this friend at my fide. . {Touche/ his fword.) 

Bates, A hero too ! what in the name of common 
fenfe is come to you, my- friend ?*— high fpirits, quick 
honour, a long fword, and a bag ! — ^you want nothing 
but to be terribly in love, and then you. may fally fortk 
Knight of the Woeful Countenance. Ha! hat ha! 

Wbit* Mr Bates— the ladies^ who 'are the beft judges 
of countenances, are not of your opinion ;. and unleiii 
you'll be a little ferious, I muft beg pardon for giving 
you. this trouble, andt'U opeamymindtofomc more 
attentive friend. 

Bates. Well, come unlock' then, youwik), handfome,. 
vigorous young dog you — I will pleafe you if I can. 

Whit. I believe* you never faw me look better, Frank>. 
did you ? - 

Bates. O yes, rather better forty* years ago.- 

Whit. What, when I^ was at' Merchant Taylors 
School ? 

Bates. At Lincoln^rnnrTom.- 

Whit. It can't be— I never difguifemy^age, and next 
February I (hall be fifty-fOur. 

Ji7/^/. Fifty- four ! why I am fixty, and you always 

lick'd me at fchool though I believe 1 could do as 

much for yiott now, and 'ecod I believe you deferve it 
too. 

Whit. I tell you I am in my fifty-fifth year. . 

Bates. O, you are— ler me fee — we were together at 
Cambridge, Anno Domini twenty* five, which is near 
fifty years ago — ^you came to the college, indeed, fur- 
prifingly youn|[ ; and, what is more furprifing, by this 
calculation you went to fchool before you was born— 
you was always a forward child. 

Whit* I fee there is no talking or confulting with 
you in this humour ; tnd fo, Mr Bates, when you are 
in temper to fhow lefs of your wity and more of your 
frieodfhipi I ihall coofult with you* 

Bates. 
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Bates. Fare you w€U> my old boy— young fdlowi I 
fteaa— wheo you have done fowing your wild oats, ani 
have been bliftered into your right fcnfes.; when you 
liave half kiird yourfelf with being a beau, and retura 
to your woollen caps, .flannel waiftcoats, worfted ftoclu 
iflgs, cork folesy and gallochles, I ana at your fervice 
agaiiu So bon jouj^ to you^Monfieur Fifty-four^ ha ! ha ! 

Whit, He has certainly heard of my affair— but he ia 
old and peevUh — ^he wants fpirits and ftrength of con- 
ftitution to conceive my happinefs— I am in love with 
the widow, and muft have hl^r : Every man knows hit 
own wants— let the world laugh, and my friends ftare ; 
let 'em call me impruieat, and mad, if they pleafe— I 
live in good times, and among people of fafhion ;. fo 
none of my oeighbours,^ thank.. Heaven, can have the 
aflurance to laugh at me. 

jE»/^r Old Keckfey. 

Keck. What, my friend Whittle 1 joy! joy! to you^ 
old boy— you are going, a going! a going 1 a fine wi« 
dow has bid for you, and will have you — hah, friend ? 
all for the beft — ^there is nothing like it— hugh! hugh! 
bugh!<^^a good wife i»a good thing, and a young one 
is a better— hah — who's afraid ? If I had not lately 
married one, I (hould have been at death's door by this 
time— Hugh! hugh! hugh I 

Whit. Thank, thank you, friend! — I was coming to 
advife with* you — I am got into the pound again — in 
love up to the cars — a fine woman^ fkith ; and there's 
no love lofl between us— Am I right, friend ? 

Keck* Right ! ay, right as my leg, Tomi Life's no- 
thing without love — hugh! hugh!— I am happy as the 
day's long ! my wife loves gadding, and I can't ftay at 
hom^ fawc are both of a mind — (he's every night at 
one or other of the garden places ; but among friends. 
Lam a little afraid of the damp ; hugh! hugh ! hugh ! 
(he has got an IriHi gentleman, a kind of coufin of hers, 
to take care of her ; a fine fellow ; and fo good natur'd 
—•It is a vaft comfort to have fuch a/rjend in a family I 
Hugh! hughl hugh! , * 

WhiU You are a bold maD| coufin Keckfey* 

Keck. 
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KecL Bold 1 ay to be fure ; none but the brave de^ 
ferve the fair^^-— Hugh! hugh! who'a afraid f 

Whit. Why your wife it five feet ten. 

KecL Without her flioes* I hate your little ibrimps^ 
none of your leaii meagre French frogs ^ me ; I waa- 
«}wayt fend of the majcftic : give me a iltce of a good 
EngUfti furloio ^ cut and come again ;. hugh f hugh V 
hugh ! that's my taf!;e* 

IVhit. Vm glad you Kai^e ib good a ftoraacb — And fa» 
you vTould advife me to marry the Widovr diredUy f 

KeeL To be fure^wy^u have not a moment to lofe y 
I always mind what the poet faysj 
^TisfilljL t^ lofi timtf 
Wh<n man is irt his-pr4m9t- 
Hugh I ' huf h ! hugh ! 

Whit. Yon have an ugly cough, coufim 

Keck. Marriage is the beft lozenge for it. 

Whit. You have raifed me froia the dead-^I am giad^ 
you came— <Erank Bates had atmoft'kiUed me with hia> 
jokes— -but you have comforted me, and we will walk, 
through the park ; and I::will^:carFy' you to the Widow- 
in Pall-mair. 

Kick, Wkh atl my hearts-*. — ritmife her fptritsr and^. 
yours too — Courage, Tom«— come along— —who's a* 
fraid^ \Ex€uia^^ 

ScsiiE', th^ Widonii's L<>igtng4 

Enter Widow, ,Nephew, and Bates* ^ 

Bates. Indeed, madam, there » no other way but to^ 
caft off your real chancer, and affumea feign'd one %x 
it ia* an extraordinary occafion, . and requirea extraordi- 
nary mcafures ; pluck up a fpirit, and do it fdr the ho- 
nour of your fex. 

NepL Only confider, my fweet Widow, that our all 1 
isatftake. 

Wid. Could I bring my heart to a6^ contrary to its> 
feelingsi would not you hate me for beiog a hypocrite, . 
though it is done for your fake? 

.Nefh. Could I think my£elF capable of fuch ingratt-* 
tude ' ' •■ 

Wid. Don't make fine fpeeches; you men areftrasge 
creatures} you turn our heads to your purpofes, and 

then 
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then defpife us for the folly jovt teach us ; *ik hard to 
aflume a character contrary to my difpofitiofl: I cannot 
get rid of nay unfaHitonable prejudices 'till I have been 
married in England fonie timei and lived among- my 
. betters. 

Nefi. Thou charming adorable woman ! what (hall 
we do then i I never wi^'d for a fortune till this mo- 
ment! 

ff^id. Could we live upon affection, I would give your 
fortune to your uncle, and thank him for taking it; and 
then 

Nef6. What then, my fweet Widow ? 

fTfd* I would defire you to run away with me as fafl 
as you can — What a pity it is, that this money, which 
my heart defpifes, (hould hinder its happincfs, or that 
for want of a few dirty acres, a poor woman muil be 
made miferable^ and &crificed twice to thofe who have 
them. 

Ncfi. Heaven forbid ! tbefe cxquifite fentiroents en- 
dear you more to me, and diftraft me with the dread of 
loiing you* 

Bates* Young folks; let an old man, who is not quite 
in love, and yet will admire a fine woman to the day orf 
bis deatfa, throw iu a^ little advice among your flames 
and darts. 

Wid. Though a woman, a widow, and in love toOt \ 
can hear reafon, Mr Bates. 

j99#r/« And that's a^ wonder— You have no time t^ 
lofc > for want of a jointure you are ftill your father's 
flave ; he is obflinatc , and has promis'd you to the old 
man : Now, Qiadam, if. you will not rife fupcrior to 
your fex's weaknefs, to fecure a young fellow iniicad of 
an old one, your eyes are a couple of hypocrites. 

H^id. They are a couple of traitors I'm fare, and have 
led their miflrefs into a toil, for which all her wit can- 
not- releafe her. 

Nefh. But it can, if you will but exert it ; my node 
ador'd and fell in love with you for your beauty, foft- 
nefs, and almoft fpeechlefs referve. Now, if amidil all 
his rapturous ideas of your delicacy, you would bounce 
upon mm a wild,, ranting^ buxom widow, he. wtU grow 

fick 
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fick of bis bargain, and give me a fortune to take yoit 
off his hands. 

Wid. I ihall nuike a very bad adrefs. 

Nepk* You are an excellent mimic ; aflumc but the 
charafker of your Irifh female neighbour in the country, 
with which you aftonifhed us fo agreeably at Scarbo- 
rough ; you will frighten my uncle into termi, and do 
that for us which neither my love nor your virtue can 
accompliib without it. 

Wid, Now for a trial— («i«rir<i«^ aflrong brogue)*^ 
Fait and trot, if you will be after bringing me belore the 
old Jontleman, if he loves mufic, I will trate his ears 
with a little of the brogue, and fomc dancing too into 
the bargain, if he loves capering— >0 blefs me ! my; 
heart fails nie, and I am frightened out of my wits ; I 
can never go through it. 

(Nephew and Bates both laugh. 
Nephew, kneeling and kijRng her hand. 

O 'tis admirable i love himfelf infpires you, and we 
ihall conquer. What fay you, Mr Bates \ 

Bates. I'll infure you fuccefs ; I can fcarce believe 
my own cars ; fuch a tongue and a brogue would make 
Hercules tremUe at five* and- twenty : but away, away^ 
and give him the firft broadfide in the Park ; there 
you'll find him hobbling with that old cuckold, Keckfey# 

Wid. But will my drefs fuit the cHam^er I piay { 

Ifepk. The very thing. Is your retinue ready, and 
your part got by heart \ 

Wid. All is ready ; 'tis an a£k of defpair to punifii 
folly and reward merit : 'tis the laft effort of pure ho- 
nourable love ; and if every woman would exert the 
fame fpirit for the fame out-of-fafhion rarity, there 
would be lefs bufinefs for Dodors Commons. Now let 
the critics laugh at me if they dare, [^Exit 'with fpirit* 
, Neph. Brava ? braviffima ! fwect widow ! 

\^Exit after her. 
^ Bates* Huzza! huzza! [Exit^ 

ScE}iE; the Park. 

Enter Whittle and Keckfcy. 
- iFhit. Yes, yes, (he is Irifti; but fo modeft, fo mild, 
and fo tender, and juft enough of the accent to give a 

pecu- 
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peculiar f^etaefs to her' wot dr, wfaidk irop from her 
in momfyllaUesy with fach a delicate ttUtti^ that I 
(hall haTC all the comfort^ without tlM impcitadiiee of a 
wife. 

Keck. There our taAe idifEers, Irteod; I am for a Im- 
ly fmart gtrl in myhoufey hugh! hugh! to keep ttp lAy 
fpirifa, and miJcc me merry: I doA'6 admire dumh 
waiters, not I, no ftill-life for me ; I love the prittle 
prattle ; it fets me to fleep^ and J caa take a found nap» 
while my Sally and her coufia are fnnning and phying 
about the hoofe like young cxttf. 

U^ifit, I am for iTO eats ia my houfe $ I cstntidt ileep 
with a ndfe; the Widow waa made Oft {»arpofe for me ; 
(be is Co bafiifU, has Ho acqaaintaace> and' ike hefer 
would ftir out of doors, if her friends were not afraid of 
a confumption, and fo force her into the air 3 Sueh a 
ddic<ite creature ! you (hall fee her $ you were alwaya 
for a talU chattering, firiflcy wcAch ; now for my part I 
am whh the old bysng. 
Wife a mouiby 
Qmet houfe ; 
wife a catr 
Dreadful that. 
Ksci. I don't care for your fayings—who's aliraid ? 
If^ft. There goes Bates, let us avoid him, he will on- 
ly be joking with us: when I have taken a ferious 
Uiing into tny bead, I can'^t bear to have it langhM out 
again. This way, friend Keckfoy-— What have we got 
here? 

Keck. (ioMng^put) Some fine prancing weoch, with 
her lovers and footmen about her ; Oie'S a gay One by 
her motions. 

Whit. Were fhe not fo flaunting, I (bould ^ke it for 

— No, it is impoffible ; and yet is not that my nephew 

with her ? I forbad him fpeaking to her } it can't be the 

Widow_; I hope it is not. 

£fiter Widcwt/oUo^ed ly Nephew, three Footmen and 

a black Boy. 

Wid. Don't bother me, young man, with your darts, 

your cupids, and your pangs ; 'ii- you had half of 'em 

about you, that you fwear you have, they would have 

cur'd yoU| by killing you long ago. Would you have 

me; 
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me faitleft to your unclC) hah ! young man i Was not 
I faitfol to you, MU I was order'd to be faitful to him? 
but I muft'know more of your Englifh ways^ and live 
more among the Englifh ladies^ to learn how to be 
faitfal to two at )i time«— and fo there's my anfwer 
for you. 

NepL Then I know my relief^ for I cannot live with- 
out you. lExff. 
. JVid, Take what relief you plafe, young jontleman, 
what have I to do with dat ? He is certainly mad, or 
out of his finfesy for he f wears he canH live without me, 
and yet he talkf) of killing himfelf ? how does he make 
out dat Mf a countryman of mine had made fuch a blun- 
der, they would have put it into all the newfpapers, 
and Faulkner's Journal befide; but an Englifhman may 
look over th^ hedge, while an Irifliman muft not flale 
a horb. 

Keck. U this the Widow, friend Whittle ?^ 

Whit. I don't know, (Jtghing)h is, and it is not. 

Wid. Your fervant, Mr WhiSuol ; I wifH you would 
fpake to your nephew not to be^ whining and dangling 
after me all day in his green coat Irke a parrot : It is 
not for my reputation that he Ihould follow me about 
like a beggar«man, and aik me for what I had given kim 
long agQ»vbut have fince beftowed upon you, Mr Whit- 
tol. 

r Whit. Hit lA an impudent beggar, and (hall be really 
{b fori hi» difobedience. 

Wid, As he can't live without me, you know, it will 
be chanty to flarve him : I wi(h the*poor young man 
dead with all my heart, as he thinks it will do him a 
grate dale of good. 

KecL {to Whittle) She is tender,, indeed I and I think 
^e has the brogue a Uttle-^hugh! hugh! 

WM. It is ftronger to-day than ever I heard it. 

{flaring. 

Wid. And are you now talking of my brogue? It is 
always the moft fulled when the wind is aederly ; it has 
the fame e&£i upon me as 'Upon ftanunering people— 
theyxan't fpake for their impediment, and my tongut 
18 fix'd fo loofe in my mouth, I can't ftop it for the life 
of me. 

3 < Whit. 
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WhX What a terrible misfortuhc, friend Kcckrcy ! . 

Keck, Not at all 5 • the more tongue the better, fay f^ 

IVid* When the wind changes I have no brogue at all/ 
i\. all. Bat cohie, Mr Whittoly doni't let qs be vulgar 
*abd talk of our poor relations : It 18 impoffible to be itv 
this metropolis of London, and have any thought but 
of operas, plays, mafquerades, and pantaons, to keep up 
one's fpirits \t\ the winter ; and Ranelagh, Vauxhall^ 
send MaryiK>ne fireworks, t6 cooi and refrefh one in the 
fummer. — La ! la 1 la! {J^^i^* 

Whit. I proteft flie puts me into a f^eat ; we ihall 
Have a mob about us. 

Keck. 'ITic more the rtierrier, I fay— who's afraid ? 

Wid How the people ftarc ! as if they never faw a 
woman's voice before ; but my vivacity has got the bet-- 
ter of my good manners. This, I fuppofe, this ftrange 
^ntleman, is a near friend a^nd relation 4 and as fuch, 
ifotwitliftanding his apparance, I Aiall always trate him^ 
though 1 miglit diflike him upon a nearer acquaint- 
ance. 

Keck. Madam, you do me honour; I like your frank-^ 
ffefs, and 1 like your perfon, and I envy my friend 
Whittle r atid if you were not engaged, and I were not 
ittarried, I would endeavour to make myfelf agreeable 
to you, that I would — hugh ! hugh ! 

IVid And indeed. Sir, it would be Tery agraahle t9 
me : for if I (hoiild hate you as much aS I did my firft ' 
dkre hufbahd ; I fliould always have the comfort, that 
in all human probability my torments would not lalt 
long. 

Keck. She utters fomething more than monofyllablesy 
friend ; this is better than bargain : She has a fine bold 
Way of talking. 

f^'ffit. Moie bold than welcome t I am ftruck all of a 
heap ! 

Wfd. What are you low-fpirited, my dare Mr Whit- 
tbl ? When you were at Scarborough, and winning my 
affeflions, you were all mirth and gaiety ; and now you 
have won me, you are as thoughtful about it as if we 
had been married fome time. 

Whit. Indeed, Madam, I can't but fay I am a little 

thoughtful — wfe take it by turns ^ you were very for- 

V Vol. V. fi rowful 
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rowful a moDth ago for the lofs of yoxrr huftand, and 
that you could dry up your tears fo foon naturally makes 
me a little thoughtful. 

fFui Indeed, I could dry up tny tears forn dozea 
liuibands when I was fure of having a tirteenth like Mr 
Whittol ; that's very natural fure, both in England and 
JDublio too. . - 

KecL She won't die of a confumption ;. (he has a fine 
fiilUton'd roiLtf and you'U be very happy, Tom- 
Hugh! hugh! 

ITi^//. O yc8, very happy. 

Hid, But come, don\ let us he melancholy before the 
time i I am fure I have been mop'd up for a year and 
a half — I was obliged to mourn for my firft hufband, 
that I might be fure of a fecond ; and my father kept 
my fpirits in fubjediion, as the be A receipt (he faid) for 
changing a widow into a wife ; but now I have my 
arms and legs at liberty, I muft and will have my fwing: 
Mow I am out of my cngc I could dance two nights 
together, and a day too, like any finging bird ; and 
I'm in fuch fpirits that I have got rid of my father, I 
could ily over the moon without wings, and back again, 
before dinner. Blefs my eyes, and don't I fee there 
Mifs Nancy O'Flarty, and her brother captain O'Flar- 
ty ? He was one of my dying Strephons at Scarbo- 
rough — I have a very great regard for him, and muft 
make him a little miferable with my happinefs. 

(irurtfiy/.) 

Come along Skips (to thefervanis) don't you be go- 
ftring there ; (how your liveries, and bow to your ma- 
(ler that is to be, and to his friend, and hold up your 
heads, and trip after me as lightly as if you had no legs 
to your feet. I (hall be with you again, Jontlemen, in 
the crack of a fan — O, I'll have a hu&and, ay, marry. 

lExitftnging. 

Keck* A fine buxom widow, faith ! no acquaintance 
—•delicate referve — mopes at home-rforc'd into the air 
-— inclin'd to a confumption — What a defcription you 
gave of your wife! Why (he beats my Sally, Tom. 

IVhit^^ Yes, and (he'll beat me if I don't take care ! 
What a change is here ! I muft turn about, or this will 
tfi-B my head : Dance for two nights together, and 

leap 
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leap over the moon! you (hall dance and leap by your* 
fclf, that l*am refolv'd. 

Keck, Here {he comes again ; it does my heart geoi 
to fee her — You arc in luck| Tom. 

Whit, rdgivc a finger to be out of fuch luck. 
Enter Widow, kc, 

Wsd» Ha! haf ha! the poor captain is marched off m 
a fury : He can't bear to hear that the town has capi* 
tulated to yoUy Mr WhittoL I have promifed to intro- 
duce him to you : He will make one of my' danglers To 
take a little exercife with' me, when you take your oap 
in the afternoon. 

Whit. You (han't catch me tiappfng, I aflure you. 
What a difcovery and efcape I have made ! I am in a 
fweat with the thought of my danger! ^^^Jide* 

Keck, I proteft, coufin, there goes my wife, and her 
friend Mr Mac Brawn. What a fine (lately couple they 
arc ! I mud after 'em, and have a laugh with them— 
sow they giggle and walk quick, that 1 may'nt overtake 
'em. Madam, your fervant. You're a happy man^ Tom* 
Keep up your fpirrts, old boy. Hugh ! hugh !-— who'a 
afraid! lExtU 

Wid* I know Mr Mac Brawn extremely well — He 
yrzA very intimate at our houfe in my firft hu(band1i- 
time; a great comfort he was to me to be fure! He 
would very often leave his claret and companions for a 
little converfation with me : He was bred at the Dub- 
lin univer(ity ; and, being a very deep fcholar, has fine 
talents for a tate a tate. 

Whit, She knows him too I I (hall have my houfe over- 
run with the Mac Brcnumj (f Shoulders^ and the blood 
of the BacknoeUs <• Lord have mercy upon me ! 

Wid. Pray, Mr Whhtol, is that poor fpindle-legg'd 
crater of a coufin of yours lately married ? ha ! ha! ha! 
I don't pity the poor crater his wife, for that agraable 
cough of his will foon reward her for all her fuffec* 
ings. 

Whit. What a delivery ! a reprieve before the Imt 
was tied. {afidc) 

Wid. Are you unwell, Mr Whittol ? I (hould be for^ 

ry you would fall fick before the happy day. Ybut 

being ia danger afterwards would be a great confolation 

B a to 
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to n)e, becaufe I (hpuld have tl^e.pleafurcof nurfing yoi^ 
inyfelf. 

ff^^ft. I hope never to give you that trouble, Madam. 

Wid. No trouble ^t all, at all; I affure you». Sir^ 
from mj foul,. that I ihall take great delight in the oc- 
cafion. 

IFifiL Indeed, Madam, I believe it. 

H^id, I don't care how foon, the fooner the better.^ 
and the more danger the more honour : I fpake from 
, jny heart. - 
] IVhiU And fo do I from mine, Madam. ifg^^*) 

Wid. But don't let us think of future pltrafurc, and 
pegled the prefent fatisfaftion. My mantua-maker is 
'waiting for me to choofe my clothes, in which I (hall 
forget the forrows of Mrs Brady i|i the joyp of Mr>s 
WhittoL Though I have no fortune myfclf, I fliall 
bring a tolerable one to you, in debts, Mr Whittol ; and 
jwhich I will pay you tinfold in tindernefs : Your deep 
xurfc, and my ppen heart, will make us the eotyy of th^ 
little ^te ones, and t|ie grate little opes ; the peopt 
pF (quality with no fouls, and gr^^te fouls wjth oo qa(h at 
all. I hope you'll meet me at the pantaon this evening. 
Xady RaiuitoD, and hi;r dapghter Mife Nettledpwn, 
^and Nancy Tittup^ witli half a dozen Maccarfmiiu aJ5^ 
.two Savoury P'iverh sire to ta^c me there j ^nd wc|)rq-. 
^ofe a grate deal of chat and merriment, a^d d^ncinj^ 
all night, and all other kind of recreations. I 2t^ 
.quite i^nother kind of a crator, now I am a bird in thie 
fields ; t can junket about a week together : I have ^ 
fine cppftiti^tion, and am never molcfted with your 
Viafty vapours. Are you ever troubled with vapours, Mr 

Whit. A little now and then, Madam. 

JVid, I'll rattle 'em away like fmpke ! there are ao 
vapours whexe I come. I hate your dumps, ana your 
fierves, and your megrims ; and I had much rathqr 



break your reft with a little racketting, than let anjr 
jhiog get into your head that fhould not be there, Mr 
\Vhittol? ' - . 



Whit. I will take care that nothing (hall be in my 
^ead> but what ought to be there : What a de;liverance j 

Wil 
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Wid. {looking at her ^atch.y Blcfs mc ! how thehoun 
ef the cIocIl creep away wheo we are plal^d with our 
eoropany r But 1 muft lave you, for there are half huii« 
dred people waiting for mc to pick your pocket, Mr 
WhittoL And there is my own brother^ Lieutenaatr 
O'Neale, n to arrive this morning; and he is fo like.muey. 
You would not know us afunder when we are together; 
^oif wAl be very fond of him, poor lad! He lives by his 
wits, as you do by your fortune, and fo yoU may affift 
one another. Mr Whittol, your obadient, 'till we meet 
at the pantaon. Follow me».. Pon^ey f- and Skips, d6 
you follow him* 

Pom. The Baccararo whiteman no lit btacky boy go > 
firfl after you,, mi ills ;. they pull and pinch me. 

Foot. lb ira fhame, your Lady fhip, that a black negro 
(houldttske place of Englifh Chri&iaa$— We can't foli 
low him, ihdeedi 

Wid* Then you may foUow one another out of my 
ftrvice ; if you foltbw me, you fliall follow him, for he 
ftall go before me : Cin't 1 make him your fuperior, at 
the laws of the land have made him your eqvial ? there- 
fore refign as faft as you plafe ; you ihai^'t'oppofe go* ~ 
▼ernment and keepyour places too, that is not good po« 
ntics in England. or Ireland either; fo come along Pom- t 
pcy, be after going before mc — Mr WHittoli moft tin* 
Scrly yours. ^ Qjffx/A. 

Whit. MoJI tinderF) ycurst (mimici's her.)' 'Ecod F 
believe you are, and any body's elfe, whil an cfeapc 
have I had ! But how (hall I clear myfelf of thi^ tuJ;,'. 
nefs? I'll ferve her as I woyld bad rooury^ put hcraflfT 
iato other hands : My Nephew is fooLenough to he in 
love with her, and if I giVfe him.aJbrtune he'll take the 

food and. the bad^ togetherr-He fhall da fo or ftarve. 
*I1 fend for Bates dircdly,.confefs my folly, afk his par- 
don,, fend him to my Nephew, write and declare off with* 
the Widow^ and fo gat rid of her tindemefs at faft as I 
.«»•• {E^it. 

B> ACT 
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£GSKf> jfRoofff in Whittk^s Hpttjt. 

'Enter Bates tf/it^ Nepbew. 

Jiepbenu. [taking btm hji tfte band.y 
*ITTE arc bound to you for ever, Mr B^c;8: I can fajr 
^^ no more ; words but ill e^prefs the real feeling^ 
of the hearjt. 

Bates. I know you are a good Iad» or I would no^ 
have meddled in the matter ; but the bu&n'els is not yet 
com^Xttcdi i\\\ iignatum ^ Sigillaium, 

Nefh. Let me fly to the Widow^ and teU her how 
profpcroufly we go on. 

Bates. Don't be in a burry^ young map ; (he is not 
in the dark I affure you^ nor has (he yet ^ifh'd hef 
part : fo capital an adrefs fliould not be idle in the laft 
ad. ' . " 

Neph. I could i^vifli that you would let me come iota 
my uncle's propofal at onc;ei witjioujt ve&ing him hi- 
then 

Bates. Then I dedare ofif. Thou filly young man, aip 
you to be dup'd by your own weak good nature, and hi? 
worldly craft ? This does not afifc from his \ovfL and jufticfs- 
to you, but from his own miferable fituation f he muft 
be tortur'd into^uftice: He JQiall not only give up youf 
whole cftate, which he is loth to part with, but yoa 
muft now have a memium for agreeing to your own. 
happintfs. What, mall your Widow, with wit and fpirit, 
that would do the greateft honour to our-fex, go thro' her 
ta/k cheerfully ; and (halFyoiir courage give way, and 
be outdone by a woman's ?— fie for (ha me ! 

Neph. I beg your pardon, Vtx Bates \ I wHl follow 
your dire^^ions : be as hard-hearted as my uncle» anfl 
^cx his body and mind for the good of his fouL 

Bates. That's a good child j and remember that your 
own and the Widow'* future happhicfs depends upoti 
7our both going through this bufinefs with fpirit; makli 
your uncle feel for himfelf, that he may do jufticc to 
other people. Is the Widow ready for the laft experi- 
ment ? - 

Nepb. 
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Niph* Sbe if; but ,thiD)c what ^nxktj I fliall feel 
wbilp f|be is in d,anger ? 

^afes.H^i] ha! ha! fticHl be in no danger; befides^ 
fhan'^ wc'be at hand tp aflift her. Hark ! I hear him 
Qomihg : I'^ probe his callous heart to the quick ; and» 
if we are not p^id for our trouble, iay I am no politic 
cian. Flip ; now we fhall do ! L^^'^ Nephew. 

• £/»/^r Whittle. 

JViif. Well^ Mr Bajes, have you talk'd with my Ne- 
phew ? is not he overjoyed at the propofal ? 

Bates. The demon of difcord has been among you, 
and has untun'd the whole family ; yon have fcrew'd 
him top high : the young man is out of his fenfea, I 
think ; he ftarcs and mopes about, and (ighs — looks at 
^e indeedi but gives very abfurd. anfwer^.. I don't like 
him. 

^Sft. What's )the matter, think you ? 

JSatef. What r have always expcAed.. There is a 
crack in your family, and you take it by turns ! you 
have had it,, and now transfer it to your Nephew ; which, 
to your fliame be it fpoken, is the only transfer you 
have ever made him. 

fViit» But am not I going to do him mgre than ju^ 
ftice? 

Safer. As you. have done him much lefi than juftice 
hitherto, yotr <^n't begin too foon^ 

fViir, Am not I going to give him the ladyhelikev 
and which I was going to many nxyfelf .^' 

Bates. Yes, ihslt is, you are taking a perpetual bliftcr 
off your own back, to clap it upon his : What a tender 
Hiocle you are? 

fVAit. But you don't coafidcr the eftate which I fliall 
give him. 

' Bates, Refi^re to him, you mean-— 'tis his own, and 
you (hould have given it up long ago : you rauft do 
more, or Old Nick will have you. Your Nephew won't 
take the Widow off your hands without a fortune-— 
throw him ten thoufand into the bargain. 
' Whit* Indeed, blit I fhan't ; he ihall run mad, anA 
m marry her myfelf rather than do that. Mr Bates, 
be a true friend^ and foothe my Nephew to content to 
by propofal* 

Bateu 
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Bates. You have raisM the fiend, and ought to laj 
him ; however, I'll do my beft for 70a : When the 
head is tum'd, nothing can bring it right again fo fooa 
a3 ten thoufand pounds. Shall I promife for you i 

Whit. V\\ fooner go to Bedlam myfelf. lExit Bates. 

Why Vm in a worfe condition than I was be- 
fore ! If this Widow's father will not let me be off with- 
out providing for his daughter, I may lofe a great fum 
of money, and none of us be the better for it« My 
Nephew half mad i myfelf half married; and no reme- 
dy for either of us. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv^ Sir Patrick O'Neale is come to wait upon you;, 
would you pleafe to ht hira ? 

Whtt. By an means, the very perfon I wanted ; don't 
kt him wait. \^Exit fervant. 

I wonder if he has feen my letter to the Widow ; I 
will found htm by degrees, that i may be fure of my 
nark before I ftrike the blow. 

Enter Sir Patrick. 

&V Pat. Mr Whizzle, your humble few^anh Tl give*-- 
ne great pleafure, that an old Jpntlemao of your pro- 
perty, will have the honour of being united with the 
family of the O'Nalcs : Wehavebecn too much Jon tic- 
men not to fpend our efl^ate, as you have made yourfelf ' 
a. kind ofrjontkman by getting one One runs out one- 
way, and t'other runs, in another f. which makes them) 
lioth meet at la ft, and keeps up the balance of Europe. 

Whits I am much oblig'd to you, Sir Patrick; I and 
an old gentleman, you fay true ; and I was thinking-^ 

Sir Pat. And I was thinking if you were ever fo old, 
my daughter can't make you young again : She has as 
fine rich tick blood in her veins as any in all Ireland.. 
I wiHi you had a fwate crater of a daughter like nvino^r 
that we might make a double crofs-of it. 

Whit. That would be a double ccofs, indeed ! {ajid^.y 

Sir Pat. Though! was mifcrable enough with my 
£rh wife, who had the devil of a fpirit, and the very/ 
model of her daughter ; yet a brave man never fhrinte* 
from dangeri and I may^ ha v&better luck, another tionei.. 

Whit. Yes, but I am no brave mani Sir Patrick; and 
X begin to ihrinl^ already. 

Sir 
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Sir Pat. }. have bred h.er up In great fubja^ion ; flie 
18 as tame as a young colt, ^od 4s tinder ^ a fuckii^ 
chicken. You will find her ^ true Jgntlcwoman 5 ar)^ 
fo knowing, ths^t you can teach her nothiug : She 
brings every thing but money, and you have enough of 
that, if you have nothing elfe ; and thai is .what I Qdj^ 
the balance of things. 

H^htt, But I have been confideriog your daughter's 
|;reat deferts, and mj great age 

Sir Pat* She is a charming crater ; I would xeotuc^ 
to fay that, if I was not her father. 

H^lfit^ I fay, Sir, as J have been confidering yo^r 
daughter's great deferts^ and as % own I hav^ great de- 
jnerlts 

Sir Pat. To be furc you ha^c ; but you cajiU help 
that : And if my daughter was to fneution any thin^ 
,Qf a fleering at your age, or your ftingipcXs, by the ba- 
Jance cf power, hut I would (nake i^tr rcpau it a hiu^* 
dred times to your facc» to.make her aihamM of it. Jl^y^t 
jnuQi, old gpitleman) the devil a ^qrd of your infirrai* 
tics will fhc touch upon; I have brought her.up to fqfi- 
nefs, and to gentleueis, as a kitten to new (pilk ; (h^ 
vfll fpfike nothing but m, apd^r/,,as if (be were dumf); 
and no tan^e rabbit or pigepu will keep boufe^ or \^ 
more ingantqus with her aqedle and tamboprioe. 

Wiit* She is yaftly altered t|ien| (ince i faw her laS. 
or I haye loft my Xi^nfes ; and in either c^fe we h^^ 
much beUery fince I muft fpe<ik plain, put coo^e toge- 
ther. 

Sir Pah *TilI yoa arc married, ypu mean — With all 
my heart, it is the more gentale for that, and like Q}if 
family ; I pever JOaw lady O'Ncale, your mother-in-law, 
VRho poor crater is dead, and can never be a motjher ia- 
law again, 'tiU the week before I married her ; ^nd I 
did not care if I had never feen her then ; which is ^ 
comfort too in cafe of death, or accidents in life. 

JVhif. But you don't upderftand mc. Sir Patrick. 
I (ay — 

Sir Pat, I fay, {low can that be,^hen we both fpake 
Englifh ? 

if^h^t. But you miiak^e my m^eaning, and don't com- 
prehend mc. 

Sir 
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Sir Pai. Then you don't comprehend yourfcif, Mr 
Whizzlc, and I have not the gift of prophefy to find 
•ut, after you have fpoke, what never was in you. 

JVhit. Let me intreat you to attend to me a Httle. 

Sir Pat, 1 do attend, man ; I don't interrupt you— 
out wixh it. 

Wbit. Your daughter-* 

Sir Pain Your wife that is to be. Go on— - 

Wbit. My wife that is n9t to be — ^Zounds ! will you 
hear me ? 

Sir Pat, To be, or not to be, is that the qucftion ^ 
I can fwear too^ if it wants a little of that. 

Wbit, Dear Sir Patrick, hear me. I confefs myfelf 
unworthy of her ; I have the greatcft regard for you, 
Sir Patrick ; I fhould think myfelf honour'd by being 
in your family ; but there are many reafons — 

Sir Pat. To be fure there are many reafons why an 
old man (hould not marry a young woman ; but that 
was your bufinefs, and not mine. 

Wbit. I have wrote a letter to your daughter, which 
I was in hopes you had feen, and brought me an an« 
fwer to it. • 

Sir Pat. What the devil, Mr Whizzle! ^o you 
make a letter-porter of me ? Do you imagine, you dirty 
fellow, with your cafli, that Sir Patrick O'Nale wouM 
carry your letters ? I would have you know that I de- 
fpife letters, and all that belong to 'em ; nor would I 
carry a letter to the king, heaven blefs him t unlefs ft 
came from myfelf. 

Whit. But, dear Sir Patrick, don*t be in a paffiosf 
for nothing. 

Sir Pat. Whatt, is it nothing to make a penny- poft 
man of me ? But I'll go to my daughter direAly, for 
1 have not feen her to day ; and if I find that you 
have written any thing that I won't undcrftand, I fhall 
take it as an affront to my family, and you fhall either 
let out the noble blood of the O'Nales, or I will fpill 
the laft drop of the red puddle of the Whizzles. {Go* 
ing and returns), Harkee, you Mr Whizzle, Wheezzic, 
Whittle, what's your name I You muft not ftir till I 
come back ; if you offer to ate, drink, or fleep,^till my 
konour is fatisfy'd^ 'twill be the woril male you ever 

took 
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took ID your life i you had better faft a year, and die 
at the end of fix months, than dare to lave your houfe. 
So now, Mr Weezle» you are to do as you plafe. [^x. 

TVhit, Now the devil is at work indeed i if fonoie mi* 
racle' don't fave me, I /hall run mad like my nephew^ ' 
and have a long Irifti fwatd through me into the bar* 
gain. While 1 am in my fenfea I won't have the wo* 
mai^ ; and therefore he that is out of them fhall have 
her, if I give half my fortune to make the match. Tho* 
nasi 

Efster Thomas. 

ma. Sad work, Thomas ! 

Tha. Sad work, indeed ! why would you think of 
marrying ? 1 knew what it would come to. 

IVSit. Why, what is it come to ? 

Tho, It is in all the papers. 

fVhit. So much the better ; then nobody will believe 
It. 

TSo, But they come to me to inquire. 

H^hit, And you contradid it. 

7/fo. What fignifies that > 1 was telling Lady Gabble's 
footman at the door juft now, that it was all a lie ; and 
your nephew looks out of the two-pair-of->ftairs.windoWt 
with eyes all on fire, and tells the whole ftory : Upon 
that there gather 'd fuch a mob ! 

H^/f/t, I jhall be murder'd, and have my houfe pull'd 
down into the bargain ! 

Tiw. It is all quiet again. I told them the young 
man was out of his fenfes, and that you were out of 
town ; fo they went away quietly, and faid they would 
come and mob you another time. 

mit. Thomas, what (hall I do ? 

T/f^. Nothing you have done, if you will have mat- 
ters mend. 

fVhit. I am out of my depth, and you won't lend 
me your hand to draw me out. 

Tho, You were out of your depth to fall in love^ 
fwim away as faft as you can» you'll be drown'd if you 
marry. ' 

l^lfit. Pm frighten'd out of my wits. Yes, yes, 'tis 
all over with me ; I mud not ftir out of my houfe ; 
but am ordered to ftay to be murder'd in it, for aught 
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rkno^i What art you mattering,* Thomas? pntlicfc* 
fpeak oiit and cortrfbrt me. 

7^9. It b aH ft judgtnctat U{)6n yoU ;• bccaiHe youf^ 
brcreher's fcMjltik ^\\ fays, the you^'g miti muft have 
ycfor cohftnty yo\l w6n*t- let him have hcrj but mW 
marty the widoiv' yooHclf; that's' the dog in the mati- 
g^r ; you can't cat the oats, and won't \tt thofc who' 

CiRTf. 

Whit. But I conlent tlfet be fhatt haire both the Wi- 
dow and the fortune, if we can get him into his right' 
fcnfcs. , ' 

Tho. For fear I (hould lofc mine, V\\ g^t out of bed- 
\im ats fbon'as poffiblc ; you muft proTide youf felf with 
another fervant. 

Whit. The whole earth ctortfpircs againft me! ybu 
(hall day with me till I die, and then y6\i (hall have a 
gbbd legacy ; and I w'on't'liVe \ox\% I promife yon. 

[^Knocking at the dooKm 

Th^, Here are the* undertakers already.. [jE'y//. 

Whit. What (hall I do ? My head can't bear it ; I 
^ill hang myfclf for fear of being run thro* the body. 

Thp. {returns nvith htlls.) Haifa fcore people I never 
faw before with thcfe bills and draughts upon you for 
payment, (ign'd Mattha Brady. 

Whit. I wifh Martha Brady was at the bottom of 
the Thames ! What an impudent extravagant baggage, 
to begin her tricks already ! Send them to the devil, 
and fay I won't pay a farthing ! 

Tho. You'll have another mob about the door. \_Going. 

Whit. Stay, (lay, Thomas ; tell them I am very bu- 
fy, and they muft come to-morrow morning. Stay, ftay, 
that is promifmg payment. No, no, no — tell Vm they 
muft ftay till I am married, and fothey will be fatisfied, 
and trick'd into the bargain. 

T^t?. When youare tfick'd wc(hallanbc fatisfied. \^AJde. 

l^Exit Thomas. 

Whft. That of all dreadful things I ftiould think of 
a woman, and' that woman (hould be a widow, and that 
widow (holild be an Iri(h one ; quern Deus vult perdere 
---Who have wc here ? another of "the family, I fup- 
pofc. [Whittle retires. 

1 Enter 
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Enter VI\6ow as Lieutenant O^^tAt, feemingiy flutter* d^ 

and putting up his fword^ Thomu /b/tomfing. 

Tbo. I hope you are not hurt» Captain. 

Wid. O not at all, at all ; 'tU well they run away, or 
I fliould have made them run fafter : I (hall teach them 
how to fnigger, and look through glafles at their bet* 
ter^. Thefe are your Maccaroons^ as they call them* 
felves : By my foul but I would have (lood (Ull till I 
had overtaken them. Thefe whipper-fnappiers look fo 
much more like girls in breeches then thofe I fee in 
petticoats^ that fait and trot it is a pity to hurt 'em : 
The fair fex in London here feem the mod mafculine 
of the two. But to buQnefs ; friend, where is your 
mafter ? 

I'ho, There, Captain ; I hope be has not offended 
you. 

Wid, U you are impartinent, Sir, you will offend me. 
Lave the room. 

Tho* I value my life too much not to do that— What 
a raw-bon'd tartar ! I wi(h he had not been caught and 
fent here. {_^de to his mafter ^ and Exit. 

Wbit» Her brother, by all that's terrible I and as like 
her as two tygers ! I fweat at the fight of him. Pm 
forry Thomas is gone — He has been quarrelling al- 
ready. 

Wid. Is your name Whittol I 
- Whit. My name is Whittle, not Whittol. 

Wid* We (han't ftand for trifles — And yoti were born 
and chriften'd by the name of Thomas ? 

Whit, So they told me, Sir. 

Wid. Then they told no lies, fait ; fo far, fo good. 

{Takes out a letter. 

Do you know that hand- writing ? 

Whit. As well as 1 know this good friend of mine, 
who helps me upon fuch occafions. 

( Sho<wing his right-hand^ andfmiling. 

Wid. You had better not fliow your teeth, Sir, Hill 
we come to the jokes — the hand- writing is yours ? 

Whit. Yes, Sir, it is mine. (Sighs. 

Wid. Death and powder ! What do you figh for ? are 
you afham'd or forry for your handy- works? 

Whit. Partly ope, partly t'other. 

VoL.V. C Wii, 
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Wid. Will you be plas'd, Sir» to read it aloud« that 
you may know it again when you hare it. 

IVhit. (takes his letttr and reads.) Madam''-''^reads.) 

Wid. Would you be plas'd to let us know what Ma- 
^m you mean ? for woman of quality, and woman of 
no quality, and womati of all qualities^ are fo mixt to* 
gether, that you don't know one from t'other, and are 
all called Madams. You ihould always read the. fub> 
fcription before you open the letter. 

JVhit. I beg your pardon, Sir. I don't Kke tbia cc* 
remony. {afide. ) To Mrs Bradf in Pall-MaU. 

Wid. Now profade— Fire and powder, but I would— 

Whit. Sirl what's the matter I 

Wid. Nothing at all. Sir ; pray go on. 

Whit, {reads*) Madam--^as I prefer y9nr happinefs to 
the indulgence of my o^n pajjions 

Wid. 1 will not prefer j'^^irr happinefs to the indul- 
gence of my pafSons — Mr Whittol, rade on. 

Whit, l^mujl confefs that I am unmortby of your charms 
and virtues-*""^ 

Wid. Very unworthy, indeed. Rade on. Sir. 

Whit. I have for /ome days had a fevere ftrv^le &- 
p\£atn myjuflice and my pajfion--'*-^ 

Wid. I have had no liruggle at all : My juftice and 
paf&on are agreed. - 

Whit. The former has prevailed; and I beg leave to 
refignyoUi nvith all your accomplijhmentsy to fome more 
defervingi though not more adtniring fervanty than your 
mofl mtferahle and devoted^ Thomas Whittle- 

Wid. And miferablc and devoted you ftiall be — To 
the poftfcript ; rade on. 

^hit, Pojifcript: Let me have your pity y hut not your 
dinger. 

Wid. In anfwrer to this love epiftlc, you pitiful fel- 
low, my iiftcr prefents you with her tindcrcfl wifhes ; 
and affurcs you, that you have, as you dcfirc, her pity, 
and fhe gencroufly throws her contempt, too, into the 
bargain. 

Whit. I'm infinitely oblig'd to her. 

Wid. I muft beg lave, in the name of all our family, 
to prefent the fame to you. 

Whit. 1 am ditta to all the family. 

Wid. 
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Wid* Bat a$ a bracbe of promife to aay of oor fa- 
mily was never fuSerM witbput a.hrache into fometxxiy's 
body, I have fix'd upon myfclf to be yoar opel'ator ; 
and I believe, that you wiU find that I have as tine a 
hand' at this work, and will give you as little pain, aa^ 
any in the three kingdoms. 

[[67// donun and lo^fens her J^nee^handr* 

IVhiU l^or Heaven'afake, captain, what are you about? 

Wid. I always loofen my garters for the advantage of 
lunging : it is for your fake as well as ray owo ; for I 
will be twice through your body before you fhall fed 
me once. 

Whit. What a bloody fellow it is i I wifh. Thoma** 
would come in» 

Wid. Corner Sir, prepare yomfelf ; you are not the 
fir ft by half a fcore that i have run through and through- 
the heart, before they knew what was the naatter witk 
^em. 

WhiU But, captain, fuppoie I will marry your fiftcr: 

Wid. I have not the lafte objedion, if you recover of 
your wounds. Callagon O'Conaer lives very happy 
with lay great aunt, Mrs Deborah O'Neale, in the 
county of Galloway ; except a fmall afUuna he got by 
XKf ruBoing him through the lungs at the Currough t 
He would have fortaken ber» if I had iiot flopped hia^ 
perfidy^ by a famous family iliptic I have here. O hoi 
my little old boy, but you (hall get it. {Draw^ 

Whit. What (haU I do ?— Well, Sir, if Imuft, I mufk: 
m meet you to-morrow morning in Hyde-Park» Ut 
the coufequence be what it wilL 

Wid* For fear you^might £orget tltat favour,. I muft 
beg to be indulged with a little pufhing now. I have 
let my heart upon it ; and two birds in hand is wortb 
one in tl^ biifties, Mt Whittol— Come, Sir. 

Whit. But I have not fettled my matters.^ 

Wid, O we'll fettle 'cm in a trice, I warrant you. ' 

(puts herfelfitta fojition* 

Whit. But I don't underftand the fword ^ I had ra* 
ther fight with piflols. 

Wid* I am very happy It is in my power to oblige 

you. There, Sir, take your choice v I will plafe you if 

lean. {Offers -pifioU. 

C ^ WhiU 



28 THE IRISH WIDOW. 

Whit. Out of the pan into the fire ! there^s no put- 
ting him off : If I had chofen poiTon, 1 dare fwear he 
had arfenic in his pocket. Look'ee, young gentleman, 
I am old man, and you'll get no credit by killing me ; 
but I have a Nephew as young as yourfelf> and you'll- 
get more honour in facing him. 

JVid, Ay, and mor^j pleafure too — I expeA ample fa- 
tisfa^ion from him, after 1 have done your bufioefs* 
Prepare, Sir. 

Whit, What the devil ! won^t one fcrve your turn ? 
I can't fight ; and I won't iight : I'll do any thing ra- 
ther than fight. I'll marry your fifter. My Nephew 
fhall marry her : I'll give him all my fortune. What 
would the fellow have ? Here Nephew ! Thomas ! mur* 
der ! murder ! ( He flies andjhe purfues* 

Enter Bates and Nephew. 
• Keph. What's the matter, Uncle ? 

Whit, Murder, that's all : That ruffian there wobld 
kill me, and eat me afterwards. 

• Neph, Pll find a way to cool him ! Come out, Sir, 
I am aa mad as yourfelf. I'll match you, I warrant you. 

{Goin^ out with him* 

Wid, I'll follow you all the world over. 

' {Going after bim» 

WhiL Stay, ftay. Nephew; yon Ihan^ fight : Wc 
fhall be expoe'd all over the town ; and you mayiofe 
your life, and I (hall be curs'd from morning to night. 
Do, Nephew, make yourfelf and mc happy ; be the 
olive-branch, end bring peace into my family : Return 
to the Widow- I will give you my confent and yoiir 
fortune, and a fortune for the Widow ; five thoufand 
'pounds! Do perfuade him, Mr Bates. 

Bates, Do, Sir, this is a very critical point of your 
life. I know you love her ; 'ti« the only method to 
reftore lis all to our fcnfes. 

Neph. I muft talk in. private firft with this hot young 
gentleman. 

Wid, As private as you plafe. Sir. 

Whit, Take their weapons away, -Mr Bates ; and do 

' you foll{)w trie to my ftudy to witncfs my propofal : It 

is all readyi and only wants figning. Corae along, come 

along. ^Exif, 

Bates* 
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Bates* ViAoria t viSoria ! gife me your fvrords an4 
pifix>]s : And now do your worfl, you fptritcd lovinj^ 
young couple ; \ cottld leap out of my flcin ! [^Exit. 
Tio. {peeping in.) Joy, joy to you, ye fond dtarming 
pair I the fox is caught,^ and the young lamba may ikip 
and play* I leave you^ to your tranfportt !: {ExiU 
Nepb. O my eharmtng Widow ! what a day ha?e wc 
gone through I 

Wid, I would go through ten times H much, to de^ 
Mive as old amorous fpark like your Unde, to purcbaff 
a yooflg one like his Nephew« 

NcpK I liften'd at the door all this laft fceoe ; mj 
heart was agitated with ten thoufand Sears* Sappoff 
my Unde lud been flout, and drawn his fword* 

Wi(L I fhould h^ve run away as he did. When two 
oowftrds i^eet, the ftruggle is who (hall run firft ; and 
fure I can beat an old man at any thing* 

Ueph. Permit me thus to feal my bappinefs ; {jkiffsS' 
her bandJ) and be afTisr'd that I am a» fenfiblc as I 
think myfeif undeferving of it*- 

Wid^ I'll tell you what, Sir ; were I not fure you de«- 
ferv'd fproe pains, I would not have taken any pains for 
you : And don't imagine now, becaufe I have gone a 
little too far for the man I love, that I (hall go a little 
too far when I'm your wife. Indeed I Hian't : I have 
done moYC than I fhould before I am your wife, becaufe ' 
I was in defpair ; but I won-'t dp as much as I may 
when I am your wife^ though every Iri(h woman is fond^ 
of imitating Engli/h faHiions. 
Neph* Thou divine adorable woman ! 

(Kneels ^ and kijfes her handi 

Enter Whittle and Bates, (Whittley?tf>^i'/. 

Bates. Confufion! {^^J$de* 

iVhit, (turning to Bates,) Hey day 1 I am afraid his 

head is not tight yet ! he was kneeling and kiifing the 

Captain's hand. (^Jtde to Bates^ 

Bates. Take no aotice, all will come about. 

. {Jfide to VJh\ti\c. 

fVid.,1 find, Mr Whittol, your family loves killing 

better th^n fighting : He fwears I am as like my filter 

as two pigeons, i could excufe his raptures^ for I had 

C 5 * rather 
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rather fight the beft friend I have than flobber and &• 
lute him a la Francoife. 

Enter Sir Patrick O'Ncale. 
Sir Pat, I hopcj Mr Whizzle, you'll excufe my co- 
ming back to give you an anfwer witliout having any 
to give. I hear a grate deal of news about niyfelfy and 
came to .know if it be true. They fay my fon is in 
London^ when he tells me himfelf by letter here that 
he's at Limerick $ and I have been with my daughter 
to tell her the news, but (he would not ftay at home to 
receive it, fo I am come— ^ gra ma chrec^ my little din 
oufil eraiUf what have we got here ? a piece of mum- 
mery ! Here is my fon and daughter too, fait : What» 
are you waring the breeches, Pat, to fee how they be- 
come you when you are Mrs Weezel. 

JVid. I beg your pardon for that. Sir !- I wear then* 
before marriage, becaufe I think they become a woman 
better than aften 

Wha. What, is not this your fon V {AJioniJhedl 

Sir Pat. No, but it is my daughter, and that's the 
feme thing. 

Wid\ And your Niece, Sir, which is better than ei"- 
ther. 

fVhit. Mighty well ! and I fuppofe^(?« have not loft 
your wits, young man ! 

Neph. I fympathize with you. Sir ; we loft 'em toge- 
ther, and found 'em at the feme time. 

Whit* Here's villany 1= Mr Bates, give me the paper. 
Not a farthing (hall they have 'till the law gives it *em» 
Mgtesp We'll cheat the law and give it them now. 

{Gives Nephew the papyri 
Whit. He may take his own^ but he (han't have a- 
fixpence of the five thoufand pounds I promis'd* him4. 
Bates. Witnefs, good folks, he owns to the promife.. 
Sir Pat^ Fait I'll witnefs dat, or any thing clfe in a 
g9od caufr. 
^ Whit. Whatj am I chous'd again !' 

Bntes. Why. (hould not my friend be chous'd out of 

a little juftice for the (irft time-? Your hard ufage has 

ftiarpcn'd your Nephew's wits ; therefore beware, don't 

play with edge-tpols-— you'll only cut your fingers^ 

Sir Pat ^ And your tcoU too. which is all one: 

There. 



THE IRISH WIDOW. ji 

Therefore} to make all azy, marry my daughter firft^ 
and then quarrel with her afterwards ; that will be ia 
the natural courfc of things. 

IVbit* Here, Thomas ! where are you ? 
Enter Thomas. 

WbiL Heee arc fiae doings ! I am- deceiv'd, trick'd^ 
and cheated ! 

Tho. I wifh you joy, Sir ; the bed thing could have 
happen'd to you ; and, as a faithful fervanti I have done 
my beft to c^cck you.. 

^i6//. To check me! 

Tho, You w£re galoping full fpeed/and down hiH too ;\ 
and, if we had. not laid hold of the bridle, being a bad 
jockey, you would have hung by your horns ia the (iir* 
cup, to the great joy of the whole town. 

Whit> What, have j»<?a helped to trick me ? 

Tbo, Into happinefs. You have been foolidi a long, 
while, turn about and be wife ; he has got the woman 
and his eftate : Gi^ them your blefiing, which is not 
worth mucb^ and live like^a ChriAian for the future. 

Whit. I wift if I can : But I can't look at 'em ; I 
can^t bear the found of my voice, nor the fight of my 
own face. Look ye, I am didrcfs'd and di(lra6ted ! 
and can't come too yet 2 I will be reconciled, if pbf- 
ible ; but don't let me fee or hear from you, if you 
would have me forget and forgive you — I (hall never life 
vp my head again ! 

Wid^ I hope. Sir Patrick^ that my preferring the 
Nephew to the Uncle will meet with your approbation : 
Though ^e have not fo much money, we fhall have 
more love f one mind and half a purfe in marriage, are 
much better than two. minds and two purfes. I did not 
come to England, nor keep good companyi till it wa& 
too late to get rid of jny country prejudices. 

Sir Pah Yuu are out of my hands>. Pat $ fo if you. 
won't trouble me with your affil&ions^. I (hall Uncerely 
rejoice at your felicity.. 

Neph. It would be a great abatement o£my prefent 
joy, could I believe that this lady fhould be aflifted in 
her happinefs, or be fnpported in her afflidlioD8|.by any 
one but her lover and hnfband. 

SirPai. Fine aotiona are fine tings^^but a fine eilate 

gives 
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glvcM tverj ting but ideas ; and them too, if you^U ap- 
pale to thofc who help you to fpend it— What fay you. 
Widow ? 

JVid. By your and their permlffioin, I will tcQ my 
mind to this good company ; and for fear my words 
(hould want ideas too, I will add an Infli tunei that majr 
carry off a bad voice and bad matter. 

S ON G. 
A Widow bewitched with her palEon^ 

Tho* Irifh, is now quite kikam'd. 

To think that (he's fo 09t of fafhion^ 

To marry, and then to be tamfd ; 

*Tis love the dear joy. 

That old-fa(hion*d boy. 
Has got in my breaft with His quiverf 

The blind urchin he, 

Struck, the Cujh la manv crety 
And a hutband fecures me for eter ! . 

Yt/uir ones 1 hope will ezcofe me^ 

Though vulgar, pray do not abufe me f. 

I •cannot become a fine lady, 

O love has bewitch'd Widow Brady« 

n. 

Ye Critics^ to murder fo willing, 

Pray fee all our errors with blindnefs ^ 
For once change your method of killing*. 
And kill a fond Widow with kindnefa* 
If you look fo fevere. 
In a fit of defpair. 
Again I will draw forth my ftecl, Sirs :: 
You know IVe the art, 
To be twice through, your beatt. 
Before I can make you to feel. Sirs. 

Brother Soldiers I hope you*ll protcft me,. 
Nor let cruel critics diflefl me ; 
To favour my caufe be but ready. 
And grateful you'll find Widow Brady- 
IIL 
ye Ltaders of drefs and the fafhions. 
Who gallop poft-haftc to your ruin, 

Whofc 
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Whofe tade hat deftroy'd all your paifions. 
Pray what do you think of my wooiog ? 

You call it damn'd low. 

Your heads and arnas fo, (mmicks them*^ 

So liftlefs, fo loofcy and fo lazy ; 

But pray what can you 

That I cannot do ? 
O fie, my dear craters Be azy. 

Ye Patriots and Courtiers fo hearty. 

To fpeech it and vote for your party; 

For once be both conftant and fteady. 

And vote to fupport Widow Brady* 

To all that I fee here before me. 

The bottom, the top, and the middle ; 
For mufic we now muft implore you. 
No wedding without pipe and fidcUe. 

If all are in tune, 

Pray let it be foon ; 
My heart in my bofom is prancing ! 

If your hands ihoold unitCi 

To give us delight, 
O that's the beft piping and dancinff ! 

Your plaudit! to me are a treafure, 

Your imiles are a dow!r for a lady ; 

O joy to you all in full meafure,- 

So wi(bes and prays Widow Brady* 



•- o 
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DftAMATIS PfiRSOHiC. 
M C ir. 

Sin Jtvger, « Mr Miller. Mr Lc Bnin» 

Sir Humphry^ • Mr Crofs. -«-^ — * 

Jufice Statute^ - Mr Shepherd. Mr Mayfon, 

^t^Tri^LrTiii^ Jo'-fc- Mr KippUng. 

^Z^^'"^' ^-•^'^J' I Mr PaActhman. Mr Wilfoo. 

feUr Nettle, the Serjeant, Mr N«rris. Mr Hallion. 

Stvmard to Sir R9ger^ Mr Quin. Mr Wilmot- Weill* 

Cmfable, - Mr Peiiroy. Mr J. Bland. 

Corpcralf - Mr Wellcr. Mr Bland, jun. 

Stavcy a parilh clerk, __ Mr Charteris. 

Tlte Gbofi of a child unborn, Mr Norris, jun. 



Countrymen, Gbofis, and So/Jierj, 
WOMEN. 



Mri Wilmot-Wcllfc 



Doreas, Peafcod'e SiAer, Mrs Willis, fen. Mrs J. Bland. 

Atmt^ - Mrs Baker. Mrs Charteris. 
Grandmatber, - ■ ■ » ■ ,. ■■ ^ 



ScENEf ji country Jujisce*s Hall, adorned loith Scutcheons 

and Stagf Horns* 

Enter Steward^ Squire, Kitty, Dock, and others^ in 

country habits. 

S/««.gO you are ready in your parts, and in your drcfs 

too, I fee ; your own bcft clothes do the buTi- 

!!€&• Sure never was play and adors fo fuited. Come, 

range 
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range yourfclves before me ; women on the right, and 
men on the left. Squirt 13iomas, you make a good fi- 
gure. {The a{lors range them/ehesf 
Sq. Tho. Ajt thanks to Bamaby's Sunday's clothes ; 
but call me Thomas Filberty as I am in the play. 

Stew. Chear up, daughter, and make Kitty Carrot the 
(hining part : Squire Thomas is to be in love with you 
to-night, girl. 

Kit. Ay, I have felt Squire Thomas's love to my coft. 
I have little ftomach to play, in the condition he hath 
put me into. {JJide, 

Stew, Jonas Dock, doft thou remember'thy name ? 
Dock. My name ? Jo-— Jo — Jonas. No — that was 
the name my godfathers gave me. My play name is 
Timothy Pea — Pea— reafcod : ay, Peafcod — and 
am to be fhot for a deferter.— 
SUiv. And you, Dolly ? 

Dol. An't pleafe ye, I am Dorcas, Peafcod's fifter— 
and am to be with child, as it were. 

ifi Country -m. And I am to take her up, as it were— 
I am the conftable. 

id Gountry-m. And I am to fee Tim fliot, as it were 
— I am the corporal. 

Stew. But what is become of our feijeant ? 
Dor. Why Peter Nettle, Peter, Peter ! 

Enter Nettle. 
Net. Thefe ftockings of Sufan's cott a woundy deal of 
pains the pulling on : But what's a ferjeant without red 
blockings ? 

Dock, I'll drefs thee, Peter, I'll drefs thee. Here, 
ftand Hill, I muft twift thy neckcloth ; I would make 
thee hold up thy head, and have a ruddy complexion : 
But prithee don't look black in the face, mafl, {twifting 
his neckcloth. ) thou muft look fierce and dreadful, (ma- 
king whijkers ivith a burnt cork. ) - But what (hall we do 
for a grenadier's cap ? 

Steiv, Fetch the leathern bucket that hangs in the 
belfry ; that is curioufly painted before, and will make a 
figure. ' 

Net, No, fio, I have what's worth twenty on't ; the 
Pope's mitre, that my matter Sir Roger feiz'd, when they 
would have burn't him at our market-town. 

2 Stew. 
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Stew* Soy now let every body withdraw^ and prepare 
to begin the play. ^Eiceunt ailors^ 

My daughter debauched! and by that booby Squire ! 
Well, perhaps the condudt of this play may retries her 
folly, and prefervc her reputation. Poor girll I cannot 
foj^etthyteaw. 

Enter Sir Roger. 

Bir R^g. Lookye, Steward, don't teH me you can't 
bring them in. I will have a ghofl ; nay, I will have a 
competence of ghofts. What, fhall our neighbours think 
we are not able to make a giioft? A play without a ghofl: 
is like, is like — i'gad it is like nothing. 

Stent), SiYf be fatisfied.; you fhall have gholls. 

Sir Rog^ And is the play as 1 ordered it, both a tra- 
gedy and a comedy ? I would have it a pafloral too : 

and if you could make it a farce, fo much the better 

And what if you crown'd all with a fpice of your opera? 
You know my neighbours never faw a play before ; and, 
d'ye iee» I would fhow them all forts of plays under 
one. 

Ste*w. Sr Roger, it is contrived for that very purpofe. 
Eftter two Juftices. 

Sir Rog, Neighbours, you are welcome. Is«ofthi4 
Steward of mine a pure ingenious fellow now, to make 
fuch a play fer us thefe Chriilmas holidays ? 

\^Exit Stetvard howrtg^ 
—A rare headpiece 1 He has it here i'faith. {pointing 
to his onvn head.) But indeed I gave him the hint — ^To 
fee now what contrivance fome iolks have I We have fo 
fitted the parts to my tenants^ that er'ry man talks^ in his 
own way !— And then we have made juft three Jufti- 
<ces in the play, to be play'd by us three juftices of the 
quorum. 

ift Juft. Zooks! — fo it is ;— main ingenious— ^ 
And can we fit and fmoke at the fame time we z£k, ? 

iSir Rog, Ay, ay — we have but three or four words to 

fay, and may drink and be good company in peace 

and filence all the while after. 

td Jufi. But I10W ihail we know when we are to fay 
thefe 'umc words ? 

Sir Rog. This fhdl be the fignal When I fet 

ioym the tankardi tfae& fpeak you Sir Homphryy-— — 

Vofc-V, O and, 
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and, vrh^ Sir Humphry fets down the tankard, fpeak 
, you 'Squire Statute. 

.1/? Jnfi' Ah, Sir Roger, you are an old dog at thefc 
things, 

2d Jufi. To he (uK. 

Sir Rog, Why, neighbours, you know, experience, ex- 
perience—— I remember youY Harts and your Better- 
tons But to fee your GtheHo, nei^bours, — how 

he would rave and roar about a fpolifh flower'd hand* 
ierchief I'^and then Ke would growl fo manfully, 
and he would put out the light, and put the light out 
fo cleveiiy ! But hu(h — ^ — the prologue, the prologue. 

\T hey feat ihemfdves 'with mush ceremony at the table ^ 
on *which are pifes and tobacco^ and a large Jilver 
tankard."} 



Th5 prologue. 

Spoken by Mr Pinkethmak^ 

THE entertainment of this night or day. 
This itmethin^, or this nothing, of a piay; 
Vhich ftrives to jlcafe ail palates at a time, 
With ghofts and men, fongs, dances, profc and rhime. 
'I his comic ftor}', or thi> tragic jeft, 
May make you laugh, or cry, a«^ ymi hke beft ; 
May exei cife your good <>r your ill-nature^ 
Move with diftrefs, or tickle you witL fatyr. 
Ail muft be pleasM, too, with th.-ir parts we think ; 
Our maids have fweethearts, and tlicir worllii} s drink* 
Critic-s, we know, by ancient rules may maul it ; 
But, furc, gallants muft like The IVbat d*ye Gall it. 



ACTL SCENE I. 

Sir Roger, Sir Humphry, Juftice Statute, Con liable, Fil- 
bert, Serjeant, Kitty, Dorcas, Grandmother, Aunt. 

Sir /{irgr.pjEREy Thomas Filbert^ anfwer to your name, 
Dorcas hath iworn to you fhe owes her ihamc : 
Or wed her ftrait » or clfe you're fcnt afar^ j 
To ferve his gracious msy eftj in 'war. 

' filb. 
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Filb. /Tis falfe, 'tis falfc— I fcorn thy odious touch. 
( Pujhing Dorcas from him . 

Box:. When their turn'^ fervM, all men will do as much. 

Kit, Oh, good your worfhips, cafe a wretched maid ; 
To the right father let the child be laid. 

Art thou not pcrjur'd ? mark his harmlefs look : 

How canfl thou, Dorcas, kifs the bible book ? 
Haft thou no confcience, doft not fear Old Nipk ? 
Sure, fure the ground will ope, and take thee quick*. 

Ser, Zooks I never wed, 'tis fafer much to roam f 
For what is war abroad to war atr home ? 
Who would not fooner bravely rifle his life ; 
For what's a cannon to a fcolding wife \ 
, Filb. Wen, if I muft, I muft — ^I hate the wench^ 
111 bear a mufket then againil the French. 
From door to door I'd fooner whine and beg. 
Both arms ihot off, and on a wooden leg. 
Than marry fuch a trapes— no, no, I'll not x. 
— Tho^ wilt too late repent when 1 am ihot* 
But Kitty, why doft cry ? 

Grandm, Stay, Juftice, ftay : 
Ah, little did I think to fee this day ! 
Muft grandfon Filbert to the wars be prcft ? 
Alack ! I knew him. when be fuckfd the bceaft. |- 
Taught him his catechifin, the fefcuc held. 
And join'd his letters when the bantling fpell'd* 
His loving mother left him to my care ; 
Fine child, as like his dad as he could ftare I' 
Come Candlemas, nine years ^go (he dy'd ; 
And now lies buried by the yew-tree's fide. 

Aunt. O tyrant Juftices! have you forgot 
How my poor brother was ia Flanders (hot ? 

You prefs'd my brother he fhall walk in white j 

He ihall and ftiake your cmtains ev'ry night. 

What though the paltry hare he raftily kill'd, . 

That crofs'd the furrows while he ploughed the field > 

You fent him o'er the hills and far away j 

Left his old mother to the parifli pay. 

With whom he ftiar'd his tenpence ev'ry day. 

Wat kill'd a bird, was from his farm turn'd out,. 

You took the law of Thomas for a trout* 

D z* Yoii. 
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You ruinM my poor uncle at the fizes» 
And made him pay nine pounds for niiipnzes. 
Now, will you prefs my harmleft nej^ew too ? 
Ah, what has confcienct with the rich to do ! 

(Sir Roger takes^ up the tankard. 
" i Tbo* m my hand no filver tankard fhwcy 
Nor my dry lips is dy'd with cbret wine. 
Yet I can flcep in peace ■ 

Sir Reg. (Afier. having drank. 

—Woman, forbear. 

Sir Hum* [Drinking. '-" 

The man's withii^ the aift 

Juji. Stat. IDrinking alfa. 

The law is dear. 

Ser. Hafte, let their Worihips orders be obey'di 

Kit. [Kneeling. 
Behold how Jow you have redlEc'd a maid. 
Thus to your Worihips on my knees I fue^ 
(A poflure never known but m the pew) 
If we can money for our taxes find. 
Take that — But ah ! our fweethearts leave behind. 
To trade fo barbarous he was never bred ; 
The blood of vermine all the blood he (hed. 
How*ihauld he, harmlcfs youth, how ihould he thent 
Who kill'd but polecats, learn to murder men ? 

Dor. O Thomas, Thomas! hazard not thy li£s ; 
By all that's good 1*11 make a loving wife : 
ril prove a true pains-taker day and night, 
ril fpin and card, and keep our children tight. 
1 can knit ftockings, you can thatch a bam ; 
If you earn tenpence, I my groat can earn. 
How fhall I weep to hear this infant cry ? 

{Her hand on her hell^. 
He'll have no fethcr-~-.and no hufband I. 

Kit. Hold, Thomas, hold, nOr hear that fhameleft 
witch ; 
I can few plain work, I can darn and flitch : 
1 can bear fultry days and frofty weather ; 
Yes» yes, my Thomas, we will go together. 
Beyond the feas together will we go. 
In camps together, as at karveft, glow. 

This 
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This arm fhall be a bolfter for thy head, 

PU fetch dean flraw to make my foldier^e bed : « 

There, while thou fleep'ft, my apron o*cr diee hdid^ 

Or with it patch thy tent againft the cdd. 

Pigs in hard rains I've watcVd, asid ihall I do / ^ 

That for the pigs I would n5t bear for you ? / 

Filb. O Kitty, Kitty, cari*ft thou quit the rake^ 
And ioai^ diefe meadows for thy fweetheart's fake \ 
Cao'ft thDtt fe' many gallaiJt foldicrs fee^ 
And captains and liemenents fli^t for fne ? 
Say, can'ft thou jbear the guns, and never flinke. 
Nor ftart at oaths that m&e a Chriftian ^abe \ 
Can'ft thou bear hunger, can^ft thou march fmd toiC 
A long long way, a thoufand thoufaJid mile f • 
And when thy Tom's l^lown up, or ihot a<ray> 
Then can'ft thou ftarve ? they'll cheat *htte of my pay,: 

5/> Rog. \J^inking> 
Trite out ditt w«ich — 

Sir Hum. [^Driniing, 

But give her pe nai Tce meet. 

JuJNte Slat. {TDrirfking atfi, 
I'll fee her ftand — next Sunday ■ ■ in a ihcet. 

Dor. Ah ! why does nature give us fo much caiA^ 
To make kind-hearted laffes break the laws ? 
Why fhould hard laws kind-hearted laffes binti. 
When too foft nature draws us after kind ? 

Scene II. 
SirRqgcr^ Sir .H«raphry, Juftice 9tatut(^ Filbert ,^. Ser- 
jeant, Kitty, Grandmother, Aunt, Soldier. 

Bol. Serjeant, the captain to your quarters fenl^ 
To ev'ry ale-houfein the town I went ; 
Gur corp'ral now has the deferter found, 
The men are all drawn out> the pris'ner b&nnd* 

Ser. ITo Filbert. 
Gome, foldier, come ■■ ' 

Kit, Ah! take me». take me too* 

Granchju Stay, forward wench. 

Aunt, What would the creature do I 
ITiis week thy tnother means to wa(h and brew; 

Kit, Brew then (he may hcrfdf, or wafh, or bakcf 
I'd leave ten mothers for one fwcethcart's £ake. 
jjttftice moft unjtxft ! 
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Fil. O tyranny! 

JKfi, How can I part ?- 



/>'/. Alas ! and how caa I ? 

JCrt O rueful day ! 

i^r7. Rueful indeed, I trow. 

Kit. O woful day ! 

FiL A day, indeed^ of wo. 

Kit^ When gentle folks tbeir fweetbearts leave bchiady. 
They can write letters, and fay fomething kind| 
But how fliaD: Fflbert unto me indite. 
When neither I can read nor he can write ? 
Tet, Juftices, persut ut e're we part. 
To bz$ak this ninepence, as you'ye broke our heart. 

Ft/. {^Breaking the mnepence. 4. 

As this divides, thus are we torn in twain* ■ 

S^it. [Joining the pUc€s. 
And as this meets, thus may we meet again. 

l^Sbe is dranvn a*\oaj on onc^fide rf tbefiage hy jfuM^ 
and Grandmother. ^ 

Yet one look more -^- 

FiL IHauPd off on the other Jde fy the Serje^nt^ 
►One more^ e're yet we go^ 



Kit. To part is death- 

FH. P-Tis death, to partu 

Kit . Ah i 

rsl.^ ^— 0£t 

SemB IH. 

Sir Roger, Sir Humphry, JuftiGe Stastute^a/ri/Con&iUc;^ 

Sir Kog* {Drinking. 
See, ConSaUe, that every one withdraw;- 

Sir Hwtt* r Drinking. _ 
We've bdiB^ ^ 

yufirce'Stat. {Drinking alfi. 
■f m^ To difcufs a point of law. 



SCEMB TV. 



Sir Roger, Sir Hum^urey,^ Juftice Sutute. 

[The^Jbem in earnefi difcourfiir 
Sir Rog. I fay the preffr a^pkinly makes it o«t. 

Sir Hum. Doubtlefs, Sir Ro?er 

Jufiice Stat.^-^^Bxoih^rf without doubtr 
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A Gb$ft rifiu 
iflGb^. Vm Je&j CacUe— You mjr death flnll rue; 
For Iwas pre&'d hfjoa,.hf.fQiarhjyoii. 



(Panting Uftbe Julieit^ 



jbtotberGh 
9dGi^. Vm Smutthe&rnoc-^yoa o^ dcatE flail 
nic ; . 

TiMT I waft pre&M by yoa^ by yon, by you. 

ji nutmatf'si gh^fi^irifis* i- ' 

3/ Ghoft. Pm Bed that laiig'd vsafiSi fiar Sant fi» 
true; 
S» owe my deaths to your to»yOTi tt»yotti. 
^ Agb^ pfM Bm k y § rifts* 

^ Gifofi. I was besot befiofe mytmothcr nuurriedf: 
Who, whipt by Too^ ol me, poor chiU» miibanricd. 
Ahstbn* ^mnuuitgh^ rifiu 
SH GJhJk Its mother Ir whom you whipt Uadt and 
Uiiej 
loth owe our deatht-to-you^ to^^^ou^ to-you^ 

{M GhoJIifltake their btadi^ 
Sir Reg. Why d^jpoo. iiake your mealy headt at mefc 
Tou cannot &y I didi t ■ ■■ 
BMib JuBicer . ^ No nor wci. 
i/>gAgg. Ail three. ■ * 

td Gb^ft. AD diree;-— ^ 

3^ Ghoft. <— AB three.— *-^ 

4>i& Ghefi. '-^— 'AH three.— -^ 

5/A Glifi<^ — — ^All three* 

A SONG fung difinalfybyaGHO^T. 

Yi ffoblins and fairies^ 

Witb fiiikft and va^ariesi 

Ye &trie& and gobhiUy 

With hoppingsand hobbling 

Come ally come all^ 

To Sir Roger's great faaQ. 

Att fairies and goUins,, 
All goblins and &izies» 
Wkh hoppings and hobhliogf^ 
With friflcs and vagariest 

CHO. 
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c H o a us. 

Siog^ iiEttd^ asdjgqUiss I 
' WitkifeiiAn and vagaries. 
And hapinogBittditdbUings. 

fright r and the Gbofit vanijhi 

AC T U. 

Timot&y Peafcod immdi CotfbaiL, ^Si^cfen, «nMf Omn^' 

Cor. QTAND tiiF(tfaei«,<GBMiti^m$ and youvtfce^aa^dy. 

Prime all your firdcx:lB»---fm1ka^iKvll the A^e. 
' i^A. '"^8 too«iiid^ tooanuditxoafaiefor dKy&fee* 

felhiw-foldicrs, countrymen, and fnendsi 
Be warn'd by 3ne to ihim imtiiiidy ead»:^ 
For enl t)our£n am I brougliC to mame, - 
And item mtj foul I do vepent the itmti 

Oft my kind grannam told «e—- Tim take war n iag^ 
Be good^-4inafay thyf>i«y'i«--HmdfRHidthy leamifi|^. 
But I9 fad wretch, went on Irom crime to trinae ; 

1 play'd at nine-pins ^rft in fentiont»ti«ie : 

I robb'd the paF^'« ordurd next ; aad then 
(For whioh i pray fetyiyeaefe) ftole a hen. 
When I was jnfdB.% I tekit^em the ^i^ -dayr 
I wanted heart to fight, fo ran away ; 

[^AttffmfitT U run tfffiutu prevented* 
For which, behold, I die. 'Tis a plain cafe, 
*Twa8 all a judgment for my want of grace. 

[The foidierr prime ^ tvitS their mujkets t§nuards hinu 
•—Hold, nold^ my friends \ nay, hold,,liold« hold, I pray ;. 
They may go off — and I liave more to fay. 
-j^ Country m, Co«ie» 'tis no time to talk 

^d Cotmtrym, * -Hepent thine ill, 

And read in this good book.— \Givet bim a heat. 

Pea. iwai,iwai. 

Lend me thy hatidfcerchcr— — 7%^ PilgrinCs Pro — 

{^lUadi and iveefs^ 
(I^caattQtfeefcr tears) Pro-^Prcgrefr^Qh ! 

— r/6 
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—.72/ Pilgrim*! Progrefe^'^ghth C'di'ti-onf 
Lon-don — Prin^ted^^fir^Ni-cbo-Us — Bod'dhig-t9fij 
tVith nffw ad'di'tioni ru-vtr made he-fort* 
-—Oh! 'tis fo xnoviDgy I can read no more. 

ipnps the Mt. 

SCBNB IL 

Pealcody Cdrponu» Soldierfi O wintry icpf ScijcaBty 

Filbert. 
Scr. What whtning't this?— -Boyt, Set you^ fvai 
wen ramm'd | 
You doe, die like a foldier— -and be dam&'d* 
Fsl, My friend in ropet ! ■ ■ 
Pea. I ibould not thus be boiuidf 
If I had meant, and could but raiiie fire pound* 
The cruel forp'ral whii^>eTfd in my car. 
Five pounds, if rightly tipt, would fet me. dear. 

FU. Here — Peafcod, take my pouch— 'tit aQ 1 owiu 
For what it meant and life.when Kitty't nocl 
'Tit my preft-money— -can thit filver fafl? 
rrit aU except one fizpence fpent in ale. 
This bad a nng for Kitty's finger bought^ 
Kitty on me had by that token thoi^bt. 
But for thy life, poor Tim» if this can do't ; 
Take it, with all my £()ul-*thou'rt welcome to't. 

^Offers bim his pwrfik 
ift Countrym* And take my fourteen-penee.— — « 
2d Counirym. ——And my cramp ring. 
Would, for diy lake, it were a better thing.- 

id Countrym. And, mafter ferjeant, xSut my box of 
copper. 
' i^h CtmMrym. And my wife's thimble* 
5*^ CWjr/rjrw. ..-—And this ^bacco-ftopper. 
Ser. No bribes; take back your thbgs— I'll have them:; 
not. 

Pea. Oh! muft I die? 

Chorus of Countrymen* 
Oh! muft poor Tim be ihot L 
Pea* But let me kifs thee firft.-^^^ 

[Emhradjig Filbert.. 

Scfiiia 
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Scene 111. 
Feafcodi Corporal, Soldiers, CountrymftQy Seijea^ 

Filbert, Dorcas. 
Dor. Ah, brother Tim, 
Why thcfe clofe hugs ? I owe my fliame to him. 
He icoriis me now, he leaves me in the lurch 5 
In a white fheet, poor I, muft ftand at church. 
O. marry me— (/» Eiibcrt) thy fifter is with child; 

{to Tim.. 
And he, 'twas he my tender heart beguOM. 
Pea* Couldft thou do this ? couldft thou ?«— 

(/« unger to Filbert. 
^er. Draw out the men r 
^ick to the flake ; be muft be dead by ten«i. 

Dor. Be dead ! muft Tim be dead ? 

Pea, He muft— he muft. 

Dor. Ah! Lihall fink downright; my heart ^vnll burfL 
-"^old, ferfcaat, iiold— 'yet e'er you fing the pialme^ 
Ah! let me.cafe-iny confcience of. its quahos. 

brother, brother \ FifcertAilljis true* 

1 foully wrong'd iiim-r»do, iforgi^e : me, Act* -(To Fffk 
The Squire betnryM me ; nay, and whatisTgaoi^ey 
Brib'd me with two 'g)(dd (guineas in tHis^purfej, 
To fwearthiaduIdJjo Elbert— ^ wi 

P^^lWhatnJew . ^ '^ 

My .fifter is l->IDbB, Tom, forgive her, do. {To FiL * 

Fil. -[^Kijlfct Dorcas^ 
But fee thy bafie-bom child, thy babe of ih^ne j, . 
Who, left by thee, upon our pariih.canie, 
Gomns fQritbyi3lei£i]^.«**->- 

SCBNE IV. 

Peafcod, Corpord, Soldiers, Countrymen, Seijeanst^ 

Filbert, Dorcas, Joyce. 
Pea. Oh ! my fins of youth 1 
Why on the haycock didft thou tempt mc, Ruth I ' 

fave me, feijeant ;— -^how ihall I comply ? 

1 love my daughter fo 1 cannot die. 

Joyce. Muft father die ! and I be leftfodbtti f 
Alack-»a-»day ! ~diat ever Joyce was boro ! 
No grandfire in his arms e'er dandled me, 
And.no fond mother daac'd me on her knee. 
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They fiud, if ever fatbcr got hk pay, 
1 fhould hafiretwo-pence ev'^ marketodaj. 
FeoiJ^oortchMi hmg foiTow» and' caft care iieknid 

thee, 
The parilh, by^thw ba4ge» is bo«iid to &td tk«e. 

( Pointing, to the- badge on her arm. 

jfoyce. The panik finds iadeed — ^but our church-«MV» 
de»a> 
Feail on the filler, and gke fu the farthings. 
Then my fchool-miftrefs, like a vixen Turfct 
Maintams her lazy huA>and by our work : 
Many long tedious days^I've worfted fpun ! 
She grudged me vi^lual&'^wken my tafk watd<^&e^ 
Heav'n fend me a good fervicc ! for 1 now 
Am big enough t6 V'afh, or milk a cow. 

Pea. O that I had by charity been bred ! 
I-«thea had been much better taught — than £^ 
Inftead of keeping nets againft the law, 
I might have learnt accounts, and fung fol-fa. 
Farewell, my child ; fpin on, and mind thy book^ 
And' fend thee ftore of grace therein to look. ' 

Take warning by thy fhamelefs aunt, left thou 
Shouldft o^er thy baftard weep— as 1 do now. 
Mark my laft words— an honeft living get ; 
JBeware of papiflies, and learn to knit. 

[Doicas leads out ]oy<x Jobbing and ciying. 

Scene V. 

Peafcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Serjeant, 

Filbert. 
Fil. Let's drink before we part — for forrow'vs dry. 

To Tim'« fafe paffage. 

{Takes out a brandy bottle^ and drinks^ 
iji Countrym, VWdxmktbo. 
2d Countrym, A^od !• ^ 

Pea. Stay, let me pledge 'tis my. kft earthly li- 
quor. {Drinks. 
When I am dead, you'll bind my grave with wicker. 

{They lead htm to the fake, 
ifl Countrym. He was a fpecial ploughman— (iS/^ii/ig'. 
2d Countrym. Harrow'd well I 
3i Countrym. And at our maypc^e ever bow the bell. 

Pea. 
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/V*. Say, is It fitting in this viery fidd, 
Where I fo oft have reap'd, fo oft have tiDM | 
This field, where firom my youth I've been 8 carteTf 
I, in this field, ihould die for a deferter ? 

FiL 'Tis hard, 'tis wondrous haitil—^ 

iSlnr. Zooks, here's a pother : 
Stx^ him; I'd ftay no longer for my brother. 

Pea, £l)ijfnbuthg his thing j atwng his/rienif* 
Take you my 'bacco-lwx — my ned»noth you : 
To our kind vicar fend this bottle-fcrew : 
Biut wear thefe breeches^ Tom; they're quite bran-new. 

FiL Farewell-— 

\ft Cwmtrym. B'ye, Tim.— — 

zd Countrym, B'ye, Tim. 

^d'Countrym, Adieu. 

^b Countrym. Adteu. 

{They all take leave cf Peafcod hy Jhaking iartdr 
ntfith him. 

Scene VL 

Peafcod, Corporal* SoUiers, Countrymen, Seijeantt 

Filbert; to them a Soldier in great hafte* 
Sd. Hold — why fo furious, feijeant ? by your leave. 
Untie the («is'ner— fee, here's a reprieve. 

{JSb$nof a papers 
Chorus cf Countrymen* {Huzzaing. 

A reprieve, a reprieve, a reprieve ! 

(Peafcod it untied^ and embraces hisfriendd 

SCEMSVIL 

Peilcody Corpond, Sbldiers, Countryment Serjeant^ 

Filbert, Conftd*;. 
Cm. Friends, repnehend ium, reprehend him theiip* 

Ser. For what ? 

Con. For dealing Gafiar Gap's grey mare. 

{They feize the ferjeant^ 
Pea. Why, haii ye, hark ye, fncnd ; you'll go t« 
pot: 
Would you be rather hang*d— hah !— hang'd or flttf 
Ser. Nay, hold, hold, hold— 
Pea. Not if you were my brother | 
Why, friendi ibould you not hvig as well's another I 

3 C^ 
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Con. Thus iaid Sir John—the law muft take its oourfe: 
'Tis law that he may *fcape who ideals a horfe. 
But ((aid Sir John) the ftatutea idl declare^ 
The man fhaU fare be hang'd^— — that fteabm mare* . 

Fca. {Tothe S$rj€ant. 
Kj — right — ^he (hall be hang'd— that fteab a mart. 
He (haH be hang'd— -that's certain ; and good caufe ; 
A rare good (entencc this-*how is't ?— the laws, 
No— not the laws— ^the fiatutes all dedarei 
The man that ^eals a mare (hall fure— be — haxig'd. 
Not n o h e ihall be hang'd that fteals a mare. 

f^Exit Serjeant guarded^ Country meft$ ^c, huzzaing 
after Ainu 

ScBMiE vnf • 

Kitty nuitb her lair lopfe^ Grandmother, Aonty Hay* 

makers, Choros ^ Sighs and Groans. 
Kit. Dear happy fields, fareweH ; ye flocks, and yott 
Sweet meadows, glitt'ring with the pearly dew-: 
And thou, my rake, companion of my cares, 
Giv*n by my mother in my younger years : 
With thee die toils of fuU eight Iprings I've knowSf 
'Tis to thy help I owe this hat and'gown^ 
On thee I lean'd, ftMrgetful of ihy work. 
While Tom gazM on me, pn>p'd upon hfs fork* 
Farewell; (aivwell ! for all thy talk is o'er ; 
Kitty ihall want thy fervice now no more. 

{^Flings anvaj the rale. 
Chortu ofSighi and groans. 
Ah-— O! fure never was uic like before ! 

KU* Happy the maid, .whofe fweetheart never hears 
The foldiers drum, nor writ of juftice fears. 
Our banns thrice bid ! and for my wedding-day 
My kerchief boi(ght ! then preis'd, then forc'd away! 



I 



Chorus of Sighs and Groans. 
' ck! 



Ah ! O ! poor foul! alack I and well-a-day. 

Kit. You, Befs, ftiU reap with- Harry by your fide ; 
You, Jenny, ihall 4iext Sunday be a bride i 
But X, forlorn— —^This ballad fhows my Care ; 

\Xrives Sufan a baflad. 
Take this fad ballad, which I bought at fair > 
Sufan can fing— do you the burthen bear. 

VoL.V. E A 
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A B A L L A I>. 

L 

*TW AS when die feat -were roaring 

With hollow U^fts of wind ; 
K duofel laj deplormg. 

An on & rocK Te<4iii d» 
Vn4t o*cr the ibamrnj MBowr 

She dtft a tv9[M b<A ; 
Her head warcrow»*d with wSorws 

That tremble o'er the brook. 
K. 
"Twelve months are gone and over. 

And nine loag- tcdioua days, 
^^y didft thou, vcnt'roua lover, 

"Why didft thou truft the feas ? 
jCeafe, ceafe, ihxn crudi oceshi^ 

And let my fever reft i 
Ah f what's thy troubled motioir 

To tfatt wkmn my bread t 

la. 

The merchant robbed of pleaf ttre- 

Sees tempeft in defpair ; 
£ut what'n the tofs of tnedk^ 

To lofing of my dear i 
Should yott fome coaft be lafzd on* 

Where gold and cK'hionds grow« 
Yott'd find a richer |naiden» 

But none that loves you fo. 
IV. 
' How can they fay that nature 

Has nothing made in vain j; 
Why, then, beneath the water 

Shcmld hideous rocks remain ^ 
No eyes the rocks difcover 
. That lurk beneath the deep, 
To wreck the wandering lover. 

And leave the maid to weep. 
• V. 
AD meiandiolly lying, 

Thuriswl'd fltt for her dear ; 



Rep»y*d 
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Repay'd each bUI lath iglmig» 

£*ck biliow wkb a tear* 
When o'^r the white ymm floopinf ». 

His floating corpfe ihe fmr^l. 
Then like a Imy droo|MQg» 
She bow'd her head,, and dfd; 
ITU. Why in thb worM ihouU wfetched Kitty ftqr ^ 
What if thefe hands (hould make myfelf away 2 
I could noty fure» do otherwife thaui well; 
A maid fo true's too innotent for heB. 
But harkye, Cis — [i^A^^/» mndffv€$ herapmhufi. 

Aunt. I'll do't—'tis hut to try 
If the poor £oul can' have the heart fio die* 

Hum then I fbibe but turn thy head afide. 

Kk. 'TiafliamefulyittreytoMMpigshairedy'd. 
Ib^— 4akc this cord^*-^ •VGmi tirmmitim 

JmL ^Wtth fthit tbott ftakhe fped. 

Kit. But curs are hange d ■ ■ - 
Ami. ■ I- ^Clwiftinni fterfd die i> bed, 
KU. Theft kad me tUkhet; thcte VlkmmkmAwtff^s 
And dafe thefe- weary eyes>in death "■■■ 

Kit, Whenl a» cold, and ftretcli^d t^onaqir hax^ 
My rdUefa %dte fliafl wdlk at midnight here : 
Here (hall I wa&L«— fcr 'twas beneath yoa tree 
Filfaart fiift (aid he kv'd-^ — kyv'd only me. 

Grandm* She fweMa, poor fciil He^ "OfWf* 
4tati. -She's in fits. 

Bring water, waler, waitc n— — . [jSermmmgk' 

Grandmi Fetch her wtta* ^heythr^mymnter ttfwher^ 
Kk. Hidi f--I a» tmt'd a ftitam«~look all WImt^ 
It flows, and flows, and will for ever flow. 
The meads are all afloat-^-^he haycocka fwia ; 
Hah! who comes here ? — my Filbert I drawn ndt him* 
Baginpes in butter, /]|}ocks in fleecy foontaiiiB^ 
Churns,, (keep^hoakst Uom of roSk, and honey^ mowttatwn • 

£3- 6c«ii» 
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; SCBHE IX. 

Kitty, Grandmotlier, Aunt, Haymaken» Filbert. 

Kit* It i&bis ghoft*— or is it he indeed ? 
Wert thou not ioii to war ?— hah ! doil thou Ueed ? 
No 'tis my Filbert. 

Filb, l^embracing her.'^ Yes, 'tis he, 'tis he. 

Doijoat confefs'd ; the juflice fet me free. 
I'm thine again. 

Kit. 1 thine. 

Filb. — ^^Our fears are fled. 
Ceme, let's to church, to church,-^ 

Kit. Towed. 

Filb. - — To bed. 
• Cher* of Haymakers. A wedding, a bedding ; a wed- 
ding, a bedding. {^Exeunt all the aihn. 

Sir Rpg. Ay, ;npw for the wedding. Where's he that - 
plays the parfon i Now, neighbours, you (hall fee what 
was never fhown upon the London ftage.«^Whyi hey 
dky! what's our play at a ftand ? 

Enter a Countryman. 

Count* So, pkafe your woHhip, I Aiould have phy'd 
tkc parfoii» but our curate would not lend his gown ; for 
he &y8 it is a profanation. 

Sir Rog. What a fcrupulous wlum is this i an innocent 
thlngJ< believe me, an innocent thing ! 

C '^he Juftices ajfent by nods andjigns. 
Enter Stave the parifh-clerk. 

Stave. Mafter Do&or faith he hath, two and twenty 
giood reafons againft it from the fathers ; and he is con>e 
himfelf to utter them to your woHhip. 

Sir Rog. What, (hall our play be fpoil'd? I'll have 
a0ae of his reafons — call in tar Inference. 
Stave goes out^ and re-enters. 

Aave. Sir^he faith he never greatlyaffeded ftage-plays. 

( H^ithin. > Stave, Stave, Stave ! 

Sir Rog.Tcll him that I fay — 

{UTtthin.) Stave, Stave! 

Sir Rog. What, (ball the curate controul me ? Have 
BOt I the prefentation ? Tell him that I will not have my 
fflay fpoil'd } nay, that he (hall marry the couple himfelf 
^I%he(haU. - 

Stave 
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Stave, Hie fteward hath perfuaded him to joia their' 
Inuub IB the pwknir withfa-^bui be Uth be wffl iiot»> 
QDd cannot in eoafciencey coD&nt to expoCt hit chanfter 
fac£bie nexghbounng gentlemen -% neither wfll he enter in* 
toyoiirwor(hip'$ludl;.£Qr he caliethit a-fta^/nrlrM- 

SirHumfiff, Very likelyi the good man may htM icalbQ^ 

Jufticc Sia$. In troth we mu& in fome fort eosiiplj 
vpith the fcrupjulous tender-coofcienC'd Do^n 

Sir^Rog. Why, what's a phy without » natriage ? ' 
and what's a marriage, if one feet notbiag of it 2 Let hma 
have his humom--*-bnt fet the doom wide open» that we 
may fee how allgoeson. \^&dt Sta^rc^ 

[jSir Roger at the door pointing^ 
So natural ! i D'ye fee DOw» neighbours? the ring, i*faiui « 
—To have and to hold ! right again— Well play'd» doftorj 
wen play^dy ion ThomiM ; Comei eome> I'm fiddhfy'd— * 
now for the Bddles and dances. 

Enter Steward, Squire Thoaoasr Kkty, Stave, Hcm 

Stenn}* Sir -Roger, you are very merry/ 

So comes a reck^ntag yA^n the bsmoort^ o'er, . * 
The-dread&HedL^i^ing. ;• and men^imile no more* 
Pwifh you joy of your play, -ami of your daughter. I- 
had no way but this to repair the injury your fon had 
done my chiM^^She fhall ftudy to deferve your favour. 

IJJHrefenting Kitty to Sir Rogen^ 

Str' Rgg. Married ! - how married ? Can the mamage 
of Filbert and Carrot have any . thing to db with my fon^- 

Stew, But the marriage of Thomas and Catherine'^ 
may, Sir ftogcr. 

Sir.Rog. What a plague ! am I trick'd then ?! muft 
have a ftage-play, with a pox*! 

iS/> Humpk. If this fpecch be in the play, ^remember^ 
the tankard. Sir Roger.' 

Squire ■ Tho. Zooks i thcfe-ftage-plays are plaguy dan* - 
^rous things — but I am no fuch fool neither, but I* 
know this was all your contrivance^ 

Jujiice Stat. Ay, Sir Roger, you t6ld us it wasypu^ 
that gave him the hint. 

Si^Rog* Why, blockhead ! puppy ! had ypu ao more' 
E 3, wtt 
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*«nt than to fay the ceremony ? he (hould only have mar« 
fied yoQ in rhime» fooL 

Squire Th. Why, what did I know, ha ? but Jo it 
i»— and fincc murder will out, as the faying is, look ye^ 
fishery I was under fome fort of a promife too, d'ye (ee 
-^fb moph for that— If I be a hufband, I be a hufband,. 
there's an end on't. — Sure I muft have been married fome 
tkne or other. 
. .£^ir Roger *malks u^ and donvn freiting^ and goes oui 
in a paffion* 
Sin Nw/ifti. ' In troth it was in fome fort my opinion 
Wore ; it is good in law. 

. Jufiice Stat. Good, in law> good in law—- 'But hold^ 
vc mail not.loie the dance. 

A BANC E. 
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St^ve^ Onnftage-play has a morale— aod, no douBt^ 
You all haye.fenfe. eEoug)i to find it.out» 



THE 

DRAGON OF WANTLEY^ 

A BURLESQUE OPERA. 
Br H, CA RE T, Es^^ 

S<t toMusicby 
Mit yOHN-FHEDERICK LAMPE^ 

Daamatis Pe»son-jb«. 

MEM. 

m 

7belintg9fi,. •. ► -^ MrHafiion. 

Mport of Mooreiall^ % ^wliant Itnight, in lov«7 ^^ BwnwK 

with Margcnr, $* 

Gaffar GMifu, hdatt to Margeijt - Mr. InchbaU* . 

Margery t in Iov« With Moore, • Mrs Webb. 

Mauxaiinda, his caft-off jaHlrefs, - Mrt Barrs. 

C6onu of: Nymphs 4mJ Svtaitu, 
Scene, Tharpart of Yerk&ire near Rotherham. 

i) E D I CAT 10 R 

T O 

Me JOHN-FREDERICK LAMPE. 

BearjACx> 
nr^ whom ihouM I didio^fr thitoprra but to yon ; f6r 
•L wbofe intereft it was- calculated} and at whofe «e^ 
fycft it was completed ; Many joyous hours have we.iha* 
led during Its compofitioni» chopping and changing, loop- 
ing, eking out, and coining of words, fylkbles, and 
jingle, to difplay in Engliih the beauty of fioofeofe, f<ir 
prevaUing uik the Xtaliaa operas. 

Thi* 
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This pkafiire bas been fmce tranfinkted' to the gsfr . 
the goodUnatured, and jocular part of mankiad, wfae- 
have tailed the joke and enjoyed the laugh j • while the 
morofey the fuBerciUonSy aod aiimnc* haire^ been . fairly- 
taken in,, fo far as to be downright angry ;j they fay 'tis- 
low, very Iowh; now (bcggiAp; their worihips- pardon) r 
affinn it to be fublime, very lublime^^— 
Itsis a burlefquA opera: 
And burlefque cannot be.too.lofw. ^ 

Lownefs (figuratively fpeaking)^ is. the^ fiiblimity o£' 
tbilefque : If lo^.this opera is> .confequeotlyy the tip-top 
foblime of its kind. 

Your mufict o» tb« otber band, is a»*graftd and pom* 
pous as po(l^ie;.by which means the eontrad is the 
ilronger, . and has fucceeded accordiaglyw / 

The following prediction /raadfe by-my coufki Harry in * 
the year 17^6, is now^. I' think, amply verified in yofir. 
favour : . 
Call not my Lampe obfcure, . becaoft unknown | . 

He (kines tniecret now^ to friends alone : . 
liiffhthiA but ixp, let him in^pubtic bloae»- 

fle wiU deligl^ natonly^ but amaze. 

Care/sPeems in/^td^ pMlj;, 

We mult t»oib confefsourfelves obHged t»the perform-- 
era, partictilarly to Mr Sal way and the two Mift Youngt,, 
oorforgetttog Signor Laguemsi and Mynheer Rcinhold, . 
who have given fife and fpirit to our compoiitidns, aod 
Tplesfmc' to the pxxbliC4 but, ni a^orr fingtiiar feaStf we . 
hand indebted t« Mr Rich^ who. received -our poor dif- 
confolate Dragon with pleafure, after it had lain fcveral > 
years dormant in the.repoiitory, and under the infpedlion, - 
of the moft wife, moft learned, and judicious, Squi^. 
What cTfe call hin,r inailcr of Dfury Lane Piayhoufe. ^ 
I<am, your affedtionate friend and feUow-fiudent, 

1738. J\ • CUftiiini. 



TjH E A RGUMtENT; 

WANTLEY in Yorkidunv and the adjacent pI»oes^^ 
being infelted by a huge aBdmoaftrous dragiMi^ . 

the 
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ihs tniisibitttta^ wxtb Maig^ GvkkiaM at tlieir hcaiit 
apply to Moore of Mooichall, a valiant knight^ for ce» 
Mi he fids violently in love with Margery, and for her 
iake undertakes the tafk $ at whidi Maxalinda^ a caft-off 
mifbeis of bis, is fo enragedj that (he attempts to k31 
Margery, but is prevented by Moore, who reconciles the 
contending rivals, kills the cbr^on, wad has Maigery for^ 
his reward. 

N. B. For fiuther particulars the reader is referred to the 
foKowing old ballad, ^om whence this opera was takoi. 

An fxcelUnt Ballad of a tnofl dreadful amAat^ fought he* 
tmteen Moore of Mooreball and the Dragon ofwantlej^. 
To a fleafant tune fnuch in requeft. 

r 

OLD ftories tell how Hercules . 
A dragon flew at Lema, 
With feven heads and fourteen eyet^ 

To fee and well dllcern*a : ^ 

Bat he had a dub this dragon to drubf 

Or he had ne'er don't, I warrant ye^ 
But Moore of MoorefaaU, with nothing at aD 

He flew the Dn^on of Wantley. 
This dragon had two furious wings. 

Each one upon each ihouMer ; 
With a ^xag in his tail as long as a flail. 

Which made him bolder and bolder : 
He had long claws, and in his jaws 

Four and forty teeth of iron f 
With a hide as tough as any buff. 

Which did him round environ. 
Have you not heard of the Trojan horfe. 

With feventy men in his belly ? 
This dragon was not quite fo big, 

But very near, I'H tell you : * 

Devoured he poor children three, ^ 

That could not with him grapple ; 
And at one fup he eat them up. 

As one would eat an apple. 
All forts of cattle this dragon did eat, 

Some fay« he eat up tjrees, 
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Af^ihat the bfdt tart b^wQ9kL^ 

Devour by degrees : 
I^r honSes and c^iirci^ were to kim gtdk md turl^ct;;: 

He eat al]* aad k£t Aoae bekiad« 
Bftt ibme il<>oes> (fear Jack, whicb Ik could not «»«&» 

Whicb OA tbe hOlft 7011^1 Ibd. 
la Yorkfliire^ xveau; £ur ]ilotIienu»» 

The place I know it well. 
Some two or three miles, or thereabouts^ 

I ^ew I cannot ttR z 
0ttt vstft itf ^ Iieilgi. jtjft ott tlie liiR'cc^ei 

And Matthew's houfe hard by't ; 
O there ahd then was tUt Dragon'^ den,. 

Yoo could J20t chide but %7 k« 
Some fay this DragiDo wai a wiffihp 

Some fay he was a devil | 
For from his nofe a fmoloe axOGrr 

And witEjt burning fnivd ; 
Which he caft off, wbci^bedid comjb* 

Into a well that ftande by ; ^.^^ 

Which made it look jH& Ukt ak9ok» 

Running with .buraiog bnuidy. 
Hard b}' a ^tfiouakaigbt there dvttbit / 

Of whom all towns did mgi [ttd huS^ 

For he could wreftle, pUyat ^oartcr-ftaft kickt.<«^ j 

Call fon-6f-a-whore, do aay kind of thing i V^ 

By the tail and the maiaf with his hands twaiq^ 

He fwung a hodc 'till he was dead^ 
And what is ftranger, be for very ao^ev 

Eat him all up but hishead. / 

Thefe children, as I told, being eaitj^ . [ 

Men, women, girls, and boys, / 

Sighing and fobbing, came to has fedgiagt ! 

And made a hideous noife : * ■. ' 

O fave us all ! Moore of Moore-hall ! 

Thou peerlefs knight of thefe woods ; 
Do but (lay this Dragon^ who won't leave us a sag oii» 

We'll give thee all our goods. 
Tut, tut, quoth he, no goods I wanti 

.But I want, I want in footh, 
A fair maid of fixteen, that's; briik^ . 

And fmiles about the mouth i 

Hair. 
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HsurUack as afloci wadzJkia v^e at bom^ 

With Uufbes bar dieekt adorning ; 
To 'noint me o'er inghty e^er J ^o to £ffiA^ 

And to drds me in ibt.rmmivag. 
Thn bebg done, he (S^ cng^ 

To hew thiB .Dragon down ; 
But firft he wtiit va/^ amotir to 

Befpcak at Sheffield towar 
WiA feiket tff aboctt, not wxdkBt bat vn&mj^ 

Of fted fo ihanr «Drf fht>ng; 
Both beimsd and brfere, anns, Ibgi^ and al o'Sei^ 

Some five or fix inches long. 
Had you feen him im this cBrefi, 

How fierce he look'dL and bow bij^ 
Tott woftf hartc tiiongfit bnn fbr to le 

Some Egyptian foreuprg. 
He BigliCtd iStf eatVy dogs'^, asu aS, 

Each cowy each horfe» and eadi hog | \ 

For fear they^Kf fee, for fbey tocS: mm tolk 

Some ftrange o u Au d i ft b^^-hog. 
To fee ikiigttt, aff propie ^ff. 

Got upon trees and hoafea ; 
On claai'tiScv fotatf anf dunnuea foo | 

But they put on their trowfea^ 
Not to fpott thenr h6fir. Asioon aflr he arbfo* 

To make him ftrong and mighty. 
He drank, by the taAr, fix |rot8 of 1^69 

And a quart of aqua vrtae. 
It is not fbrengsfr iSrat sfway^ wini[» 

For wit does ftrepgtb excel ; 
Which made omr cunnfc|g champfon 

Creep down into a wefi ; 
Wkfe he dB thiiik this Dragon would drink ^ 

And.fo he did in truth f 
And as he iloop'd low, he lufe up and cry^dt^ hoh V 

And hit him on the mouth. 
Oh, quoth the Dragon, pot take yoUj come out^ . 

Thou that diftqr&ft me in my <£ink : 
With that he tum*tf, and ft— t at hi© i 

Good lack, how.he did fiink ! 
Bcfhrew thy fed, thy body 10 foni; 

Thy dung imdfr not fikr balfiun i 

Thoti 
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Thou fon-of-a-vhore, thou fikk'ft ib bn$ 

Sure thy diet it unwhddbnie. 
Our politic Knight, on the other lide» 

Crept out upon die brink. 
And gave the Dragon fuch a doufie^ 

He knew not what to think. 
By cock, quoth he, by you fo; do you fee } 

And Uien at him he let fly ; 
With hand, with foot, and fo they went tQ% 

And the word it was, hey, boyi, hey ! 
Your words, quoth the Dragon, I don't underftand s 

Then to it they fell at all. 
Like two wild boan fo fierce I mair» 

Compare great things with finalL 
Two days and a night with this Dragon did fight 

Our champion on the grbund ; 
Tho' their ftrength it was great, their ikiUit was iieat» 

They never had one wound. 
At length the hard earth began to quake. 

The Dragon gave him fudh a knock ; 
Which made him to reel, and ftraight he thought 

To lift him as high as a tock^ 
And tliea let him M : But Moore of Moore-haB, 

Like a valiant fon of Mars, 
As he came like a lout, fo he tum'd him about^ 

And hit him a kick on the a — ^fe. 
Oh ! quoth the Dragon, with a deep figh. 

And tum'd fix times together. 
Sobbing and tearing, curfing and fwearing, 
, Out of his throat of leather ; 
Moore of Moore-hall, O thou rafcal ! '^ , 

Would I had feen thee never ! 
With the thyigat thy foot, thou haft prick'd my a-^fe-gul;i 

And I'm quite undone for ever. 
Murder, murder, the Dragon ciy'd, 

Alack, alack, for grief; 
Had yoy but mifs'd that place you could 

Have done me iao mifchief. 
Then his head he fiiak'd, trembPd and quak'd. 

And down he laid and cry'd ; 
Firft on one knee, then on back tumbPd he^ 

So groan'di kick'd, fli<«»t| and died* 

I ACri- 



( «t ) 

A Critical R«MAt«t»i ^e Old BaUad, calfed TheDr^- 
/M f^/ri7ff%9 by the late Mr RoofiHoa. 

TH I S ballad does not properly M uttder the den^ 
nination of Hiftorical» it having been ever looked upoa 
•I a crkicifin or lidicuk upon St George, the Sevea 
Champtosi, Guy of Warwicki and feveral other fongt of 
the like nature ; 3xA it the bmt to baBadt of chivahy 
asDonOmxotte it to books of that kind^ Howcvery 
there are loaie people who win by no meant allow this t^ 
be the defign c^ the poet, nor the fong to be a piece e£ 
criticiim, but a fittyr* And to prove this, they tell you^ 
that in days of old, a certain gentleman, a member of the 
law, and here reprefiented by the Dragon, being left 
rnardian to three orphans, and finding fome Uttle fiamr 
sn their titles, put in his claim ; deprived them of thek* 
cftate; took po(reflu)n of it himfelf ^ and turned them 
i)ver to the panfti. Upon wluch another (here called 
Moore of Moore-hall) took up their caufe, fued the un« 
juft guanlian, caft him, and recovered the eUate for the 
chih&en. I (hall not pretend to decide any thing (n a 
difpote of this importance ; the hypothefis are both pro* 
habk : but which may be the Juiteft, I (hall leave th|p 
learned to determine. 



ACT I. 

Scam L ^ Rural Pro^cSt. 

Chorus% 
pL Y, neighbours, fly ! 
The Dragon*s nigh ^ 
Save, lave your lives, and ffy 1 
« Away, away ; 
* For if you nay, 
* Sure as a gun jou die/ [ExeunU 

[Tie Dragon crojcj thejlage. 

VOI.V. F SCBME, 
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Scene, A Hall. 

Gubbinry Mauxaliaday and Chorus. 
Cub. What wretched liavoc does this Dragon make ! 
He fticks at nothing for his belly's fake : 
Teedmg but makes his appetite the ftronger ; 
He'll eat us aUj if he 'bides here much longer ! 
..AIR. 
Poor chUdrea three 
Devoured he» 
$hat could not with him grapple ; 
And at one fup 
He eat them up. 
As one would eat an apple. 
Ct^TK/* Houfes and churches. 

To him are gee£e and tuxkies*. 
7i ihem Margery. 
. Mar. O father] father ! as our noble 'Squire 
Was fate at break&ft by his p^lour fire. 
With wife and children^ all in pleafant tattle ; 
The table Aiook, the cups began to rattle : 
A difmal noife was heaid within the hall, 
Away they flew, the Dragon fgar'^ them alL 
He drank, up aU their coff(E;r at e fup, 
And next devour'd their toaft and butter up. . 
AIR. 
But to bear the children mutter, 
. When they'd led their toad and butUr, 
Ajid to fee my lady moan ! 
Oh ! 'twould melt a heart of ftone I 

* Here the 'fquire. with fervants wrangling ; 

* There the maids and miflrefs jangling, 

• And the pretty hungry dears, 

• All together by the cars, 

• Scrambling for a barley-cake : 

* Oh ! 'twould make one's heart to ake I' 
Guh. This Dragon very modifh, fure, and nice is ; 

What (hall we do in this difaft'rous crifis ? 

Mar. A thought, to quell him, comes into my head ; 
No way more proper than to kill him dead. 

Gub, Oh ! miracle of wifdom ; rare fuggeftion I 
But how, or who to do it i that's the qucftion. 

Man 
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Mar. Not far from henc^ there lives d valiant knight, 
A man of proij^efs great, and mickle might : 
He has done deeds St George himfelf might hrag on. 
Maux. This very man is he fhall kiH the Dragon. 
AIR. 
He's a man ev'ry inch, I aflure you. 
Stout, vigorous, a^vr^ and tall ; 
There's none can from danger fccure you* 

Like brave gallant Moore of Moore-h^. 
No giant or knight ever quell'd him. 

He fills all their hearts with alarms ;. 
No virgin yet ever heheld him. 

But v^^ifh'd herfelf clafp'd in his arms* 
Chorus, Let's go to his dwelling. 

With yelping and yelling ; 
And tdl him a forrowful ditty* 

• Who knows but the knight 

* With this Dragon may nght^ 

* If he has but a model of pity.' ^Exeuwt- 

Scene, Moore-hail* 
Moore and his Companions. 
Moore, Come, friends, let's circulate the cheerful glals} 
Let each true toper toail his favourite lafs. 
Sound all your inftrumentaof Joy^ and play ; 
Let's drink and fing,. and p^s the time away. 
AIR. 
Zeno» Plato, Ariftotie, 
All were lovers of the bottle ;• * . , 

Poets, painters, and muficians. 
Churchmen, lawyers, and phyficiansf 
All' admire a. pretty lafs,. 
All require a cheerful gltfs r 
Every pleafure has its feafbn. 
Love and drinking are no treafott. * 

Zeno,. i&c* 
Enter Gubbins, Margery, Mauxalinda^ ani others. " 
Chorus. O fave us all ! • ^Kneeling. 

Moore of Mbore-hall! * '' 

Or elfe this curfed Dragoft 
Will plunder our houfes, 
Qttr daughters and fpoufes^ ! 

And leave us the devil a rag da. 

Ha AIIL 
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AIR. 

Mar. (rijifg.) Geatk knight I aB knightt ezceedtog^^ 
Fink ofproweb and good breediiig ; 
Let a ▼irgin'ft' tean in^ve thee^ 
Let a maiden's bluiket fire thee. 

* For my* fitther and my mother, 

* For my Mer and my brother; 

* For my friends that ftand befiaie thee» 
- < Thus 1 file thee, thus is^re thee : 

* Thus I kifii thy Taliant garment^ 

« HumUy hoping there's no harm in't/ 

Mo9re^ {AJide.) Her loo^ fhoot thitMigh my foul; her 
eyeaftr&efircs 
I*m all a conflagration; of defire I ■■■ 
{To her.) Fair maid, I grant whaterer you can afk» 
The deed is doncy vhen once you name the taflc* 

Mar. The Dragon, Sir ! the Dragon ! 

Moore. ' ■ ■ Say no more, 

VoHtfoQB ftaH fee him wek'riag in his gore. 

Mar. Moii mighty Moore ! do but this Dragon kiU^ 
All that we have la whdly at your wiB. 
; Jiiom. Theoa^boweylieqiuiVyistliiay 
That thou mxf& m mc vitk an asdeai kifr \ 
That thy foft hands may Anoint me over n^ht^ 
Aad draa m« ia the msming e'ar li^t. 

A I &. 

JIfiir. If that's aU yomafty 
My fweeteft» 
My ftaieft^ 
Complcteftr 
And neateft, 
Ym proud of die tafic, 

* Of love take your fillf 
« Faft mcafure» 

* My treafine, 

' Sole fpring of my pfeafurCf 

* As long as you wiB.' 

Mam* ((herieariig.) A forward lady ! Ihe grows 

.fond apace ; 
Bat I ihaU catch her in a proper place. 

Mo6r&. 
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Moore'. Leave her with me ; conclude the Dragoa 
dead: 
If I don't maul the dog. 111 lofe my head. 

{/lUgpoffhui Moore and Margery. . 

DUETTa 

Moore. Let my deareft be near me# 
Mar, I'll ever b^ near thee. ' 
Moore* To warm me, to cheer me. 
Mar, To warm thee, to cheer thee. 
. Moore, To fire me, infpire me. 
M'itn To fire thee, infpire thee. 

J3otL " With kiffes and ale.-. 

Moore, * Your fears I'll abolifh. 
Mar, * This Dragon demolifti,. 
Moore, * 1*11 work him. 
Mar, •'Ay, work him. 
Moore. «i'll jerk him-., 
Man * Ay, jerk hinu.^ 

Both. * From noftril to tail' 

Moore leads off Margery; Mauxalinda enters^ and pidtf-f 
hhn hack hy the fleeve* r 

Manx. O vilTain ! monfter! devil ! bafelybafe ! 
How can you dare to look me in the fece ? 
Did. you not fwear laff Chriftmas we (hould iiarry ? 
Oh ! 'tis enough to make a maid raifcarry ! ' 
Witnefs.this piece ©f fiicpence, certain token* 
0f my*true heart, and your fa^*e promife broken. 
Moore, The devil's in the woman I what's the matter? -* 
Maw$, Nowyou infulf me ; time was you coix'd flatter. 
Moore, Upon my foul, I don't know what you mean. 
i>fi?«x. Don't you know Margery of Roth'ram-green^^' 
Moore. Not I, upon my honour. 

MauiKi. That's a lie. 

What, do.ybu think I've neHther ear nor eye ? ' 
Villain ! I will believe my eyes and ears. 
She whom you kifs'd, and call'd ten thoufand dears. . 
{&ingt fn^cking) l^a my deareft l>e near mer&c. 

* 

A I R. 

No place fliall conceal them, no mercy I'll ihow, 
riliollow them dowm totbe regions below. 

F3 Jlf«pr«^ 
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MwTf. {ajdt.) By Jove I'm bbwn. S^adi I How 
came tmt aboat t 
Howerery Pm refolv'd to ibod it <Nit. 
(T9 Manx.) 1 01^ out of poliey was ciinlf: 
Butr ^faith» I hate her as I hate the devil. 
You're aB I value t vitaeia this ds£t ht^t - 
I'm your^ and oriy your a ■ ■ ■■ 

Manx. Ah» coaxiiig Pug f 

Moore. My pretty Mauxy, prithee HxmH fiejealbtiafc 

Maux. Dearme! you mco are fiidi bewitching icilowt;^ 
You fteal into our h^^s by fly d^^grees. 
Then make poor giib believe juft what ydu^pkafe* 

AIR. 
Moore. By the beer as brown as berry,. 

By the cyder and the perry. 

Which fo oft ha» made us men^. 

With ahy-down, ho-down derry^ 

Mauxalinaa^s 111 remain^ 

True blue will never ftain. 
Maux, But do you reaBy love me \ 

Moore. By this kifs, 

By rapturea paft, and hopes of future bIKs. 

DUETTO- 

Pigs Ihaa not be 

So fcakl as we ; 
We wiH iHit-coo the turtTe-dovt; 

Fondly tOYingt* 

Still cnjoyingt 
Sporting farrows we'S otti*Iov:ew 

ACT 11. 

6en»a» A Gmritm* 
Maxgery Sola. 

AIR. 

• CURE my ftays vrifl burft with fobbing, ^ 

< And my heart quite crack with tjir^bing. 

• My poor eyes are red as ferrets, 
^ And I haVta grain of fpiiits. 
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^01 woa'da't lor wf iBonef ^ 

• ITji vik betft Ihou'd kin my hoi^Bf):^^ 
^ Better kifs me, feBlk loughtw 

* Than with Dragoat Eerce to fi|^' 

7> hsr Moore. 
JUo&re. Mf Madge ! my honcy-fiidde to^che.dtmipsi 
iETdn But jour hand hcre>. and fed my heart how^t 

thimpt. 
Moore, (j^od hdMh&f ! how great a pa^tatioa t 
TeD mCf my dear, die caufe of this veiatioa. 

Mar* An i^y dtcam hat put me in a fifight : 
Idreamt the Dragontflew my gentle Knight. 
If fueh a thing (hould happen unto thee* 
miferable, miferaUe, Margery ! 
Moorf, Donft fiight th]^elf with ditaaMg my g|d». 
ne^erlear hibi ; 
PO wofk bis buff, if ever I eome near him. 
I've fiich a fiiit of fpiked armour bought. 
Bears, lions, dragons, it fet&all at nought r 
h whidi, when rm equipped, my Madge ffiaD fee 
m fcare the Dragon, not the Dra^ me ; 
But time grows ftort, I muft a wnut away. 
Hf^r. Make hafte, my dear ! 
Moore. ——.-My dock f I will not Say. t^xii^ 

En£er MauxaKnda /^Maigery. 
MoMx. So, Madam! have I found you out at lafr! 
You now (hall pay fidl dear for all that's paft. 
Were you aa fine a»e'er wore filk nr iatifli, 
I'd beat your ballot's brains out with my patten, 
^Before you ftaO ddnde amao of mine. 

Mar. Who, in the name af wonder, made him thine ? 
Maux. D'ye bv|^ you minx fin make you daa^rt 
your note. 
Or drive your griniung grmders down your throat. 
DUETTO. 
Infukinff gipfy. 
You're foray tipfy^ 
Or mnfe ipfc^ 

Todiattcrfo. 
Your too mueh feedings 
All rules exceeding^ 
Has fpoil'd your breeding; 
Go, troQopy go^ Jlfisr^ 
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Mar. Lauk ! what a mottftrous tail our cat has goti' 
Maux. Nay, if you brave mc, then you go to pot. 

Come, bodkin, come ! take Mauxalinda's part. 

And ftab her hated rival to the heart. | 

(Goer t9 kiiiyiKrgtrji Jhe fwoons* 
Enter Moore, and takes anvay the -bodkin, 
Moofe, Why, what the devil is the woman doing !* i 

Manx, To put an end to all your worfhip's wooing, ■ 

Moore. 'Tis well I came bdGoire the whim went fur-^ 
ther; 

Had T ftaid longer, here had fore becn-murther. 

This curftd jade has thrown the^girl in fits. , 

How do'ft, my dear ? [Margfery recovers*. 

Mar. ■ Frighted out^ of my wits. 
M»ore: But fear her not ; for by her own^^confeffion 

1*11 bind her over to the quarter-felfiona. 

f^* A r R. 

jftftwA'. give mc not up to thi! law, 

I'd much rather beg upon crutches ; , 
^ Once in^ folicitpr's paw, . ' 

*' You never get out of his clutdies.! 
JIfjrr. Come, come, forgive her ! , 

Moore. Here my anger ends. . \ 

yjaaatix. And. fo does mine. \ 

JMoorek Why> then, let's bufc and'friends; 

(Kifs rwnd^. 
TRIO. 
Mmtx, Oh! how eafy is a woman, I 

Howdduing are- you men I ' 
Oh! how rar^ to find a true man^ 
Not'fo oft as one in ten ! 
. fS$$r4. Oh ! how charming i» a woman,^ 
' FormM to captivate us men j1 ' 
Yfit fa^cager to fubdue man, . 
For eadi. one (he covets ten ! 
Msr. Let's reward them as they treat \rs> v - 
Women prove fincere as men ; 
But if they deceive and x^keat us, . 
Let us e'en cheat them again. 
Qmna4 Let'a rewaa} tbem as diey treat us, &c. 
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Enter Gubhins. 
(Svh* Now, now, or never, £ivc us valiant Moqi« ! 
The Dragoi^'s coming, don't you hesgr him roar ? 

Mo9re» Why kt hua roar his heart out* 'tis no matter: 
SUod dear, my friends, this is no time to chatter* 
Gvh^ Here» take your fpean 

Moore. 1 fcom fword, fpear, or dart ; 

Tm arm'd completely in a valiant heart. 
Bat firft I'll dnnk, to make me ftrong and mighty, 
Sx quarts of ale, and one of aqua vitas. 
Filly fin, fill a mighty flagon, 
Then PU kill this monftr^ Dragon. {Drinks. 
Chorus. Fill, fill, fill the mighty flagon, 

KiU, kill, kiH this monfiroos Dragon. \^Exit» ^ 

ACT ^III. 
Sc£Mfi L ^ Rural Pro^& near the Dragotfs Den* 
Enter Moore in Armwir^ and Margery. 
Mwre. O^^ ^'^ ^'^^ Margcryi and then vsn^. 
Mar. I cannot go, my lave 1 
Moore. — ■ .i. Y oa muft not ftay* 
Get 19, fvfcftt wa>ch» c^ up i« yoader ticc. 
And thei:e fccorely yoiiL may hear and kxu 

Q/iugcrj gets 1^ itUa tie truh 
Came^Mx Dnfion, or by Jove I'D fetch you } 
rH trim your lafcaPs js^ket, if I. catch JQH. 
A I R. 
M^re. Bngon, Dn^^on, thua I dare thee ; 
Soon to atoms thus I'll tear thoe ; 
Thus thy infolence fubduc 

* But regarding where my deer is, 

* Then, alas ! i &el what fear is, 

* Sweeteft Margery, for you.* (Daigon roars* 
Moore. It is not (Irengui that always wins : 

Good wit does ftrcngth excel. ■ 

Confound the raicai how he grins,'— » ■ 
rU creep into this well. ( Gets into tie 'well. 

Enter Dragon and goes to the IVelL 
Drag. What nafty dog has got into the welV, 
Difturbs ^7 drink, and makes the water fmell, 

fMoore pops up his- head^ and. criis Boh I 

AIR- 
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A I K. 

Drag, * Oh, ho ! Mr Moore, 

• Yon fon-of-a- whore, 

* I wifh I'd known your tricks before. 
(Moore gets out of the Well, encounters the Dragon ^ 

and kills him by a Kick on the Backfidc. 
7)rir^. Oh! oh! ohi 
The Devil take your toe. {Dies. 

To him Margery in a rapture. 
Mar, Oh, my champion! How d'ye do? 
Moore, Oh, my charmer 1 How are you ? 
Mar, Very well, thank you. 

Moore, Tim fo too. 

Your eyes were hvid, and your cheeks were pak ;; 
But now you look as brifk as bottled ale. 
Give me a bufs. 

Mar. Ah, twenty if you pleafc. 

Moore, With all my heart, and twenty after thefc. , 

DUETTO. 
« Mf fweet honey-fuckle, my joy and delight | 
< rU kifs thee all day, and I'M hug thee all night. 
« My deareft is- made of ftich excellent ftufF, 
, * I think J Ihall never have kiffing enough.* 
(rfi^.Moft mighty Moore, what wonders haft thou doxief 
Deflroy'd the Dragon, and my Margery won. 
The loves of this brave knight and my fair daughter, 
In roratoriosfhall be fung hereaftecp • . 

Begin your fongs of joy ; begin, begin, 
And rend the welkin with harmonious dfeb. 
Chorus, Sing, fing, and rorio,* 
An oratorio, 
' To gallant Moria, 

Of Moore-hall. 
' ' To IVlargereenia 
* Of Roth'ram greenia, 
^ Beauty's bright queenia, 

Bellow and bawl.*- • 

HU-Z Z A! 



T HE 

* ■ i ' ' 

M I^ N O R. 

IN THREE ACTS. 



Br SAMUEL FOOTE, Es^ 


Persons in the Introduction. 


« Foote. 






' Qmier. 






* Smart. 






• ^car/c: , 


In the Comedy. ^ 




D 


BLAMATIS PERSONiE. 




MEN. 


Drury'Lane, 


5/r frUliam JVealtby^ 


* 


Mr Baddelcy. 


Mr Richard Wealthy, 


_ - ' 


Mr WrighLea. 
Mr Aickeii. 


Sir Georg€ Wealthy, 


• * • 


Shift, 


«> 


Mr Bannifter. 


Uader, 


- 


Mr Brafifby. 


Dic%, 


• 


Mr Burton. 


Ttansfer^ 


. 


MrParfons. 


Smiri, 




Mr Banning. 


The Baron, afium' d, 
1 


WOMEN. 


Mr Baddelcy. 


Mrs Cole, 


• 


Mr Bannifter. 


Ucy, 




Mifs Ho|)kjn3« 



'INTRODUCTION. 

* Entffr Canker axd Smart. 
' Smart,'j^\JT are you fure he has leave ? 
^ ' Cank. Certain. 
' Smart, Vm damn'd glad on't. For n©w wc fliall 

* have a laugh, cither with him or at him j it does not 

* fignify which. 

' Cank, Not a farthing. . . 

• Smart. 
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* Smart. D'y<ou )akow bis fcheme ? 

« Cank. Vlot I. But Is not the door of tli^ Litftk 

* Theatieopcn? 

' Smart. Yest Who is that felkwthat feemsto ftanl 

* fcntry there ? 

< Cant. By his tatter'd gaib tod meagre ^^ge, he 

* muft be one of the troop, 

< Stfiart. I'U call him. Halloa, Mr— -^ 

' Enter ftaxit. 

* What, is there any thing going on over the way ? 

* Pear. A rehearfal. 
« Sptart. Of what? 

« Pear» A new piece. 
« Smart. Foote's? 
^ Pear. Yes. 

* Cank. Is he there? 
« Pear. He is. 

« Smart. Zounds, let's go add fee what he is about. 

« Cank. With all my heart. 

^ Smart.. Come along then. {^Ex^unt^ 

• jS»/^r r ootc <i«// an Aftor. 

* /i^/tf. Sir, this will never do ; you mud get rid of 

* your high notes, and country cant. Oh, 'tis the true 
« ftroUing— — 

* Enter Smart and Canker. 

* Smart. Ha ! hat ha ! what, hard at it, my boy !— . 

< Here's your old friend Canker and I come for a peep, 

* Well, and hey, what is your plan ? 
. « Foote. Plan ! 

* Smaf4i. Ay, what are your charaders? Give us your 

* group ; bow is your doth fill'd ? 

< Footel Charaaers ! 

< Smart. Ay. — Come, come, communicate. What, 

< man, we will lend thee a lifL 1 have a damned fine 
^ original for thee, an aunt of my own, juil come from 

* the North, with the true Newcaflle burr in her throat; 

* and a nofe and a chin-»l am afraid (he is not well 

* enough known : But I have a remedy for that. I'll 

* faring fav the firft night of your piece, place her in a 
' ooQ&iciious fiation, and whifper the fecretto the ^ole 
^ bouu. That will be damn'd finei won't it ? 

1 « Fo^te. 



T H E M I N O R. 7j 

^ Fooit. Gkiy .ddicious I 

* Smart. But don^t mnie me : for if flic -ftiakes me 

* ias die.aiithGr9 I ihall be dafli*d out of hct 4»dicfl ia 

* a hurry. 

^ Foote. Oh^ neyer fear me. But I flwuld think your 

* mtok Tom .a better johara6ker. 

^ ,&tt7r/. What, the politician i 

"* AaU, Aye ; that every day, after diimery «8 foon a» 

* At cLotb is remov'd^ fights the battle of Mtnden, bat* 

* isn di£ Erench with.cberry<^otte8^ 2spA porfues 'em to 
^ die banks of the Rhine in a ffboam <^ (pilt Port. 

Smart* Oh, damn it, he'll do> 

' Foote. Orwhatfiiyyou jto your &cfaer-iB*law/Sir 

* Timothy ? who, though as brokea^wioded as a Houb*> 
^ lOow.pon-horfe, is etenially dtauatiag Venetian baUadSr 
"* Sitatore cara higlia. 

'^ Smart. .AdmtniUe! by heavens 1*^^ Have yoa got 
•• 'cm ? 

^ Foote. No. 

' Smart, Then in with Vm, my boy. 

'* Foote. Not one. 

* Smart. Prithee why not ? 

* Feote. Why, look'c, Smait, though you are, in the 
'^ language of the world, myfticnd, yet there is one 
'^ thing you, I'm fure, love better than any body* 

•' Smart. What's thati 
■' F90te. Mifchief. 

* Smart. No, prithee — * ' 

* Foot€. How, now, am I fure that you, who fo rcadi* 
** ly give up your relations, may sot have fome deliga 
'upon me? 

'* Smart. I doa't underftand you. 

* Foote. Why, as foon as my charaders begin to ciih- 

* culate a little fuccefsfully, my mouth is ftopp'd in a 
'* iraimite by the ckunour of your rdations,^— Oh, damme, 

< 'ttsaihame,—* it (hould not be,«— pec^le of diftindioa 

* brought upon the ftage.— -<-%Aiid fo, out of compli* 
*^ tSMntto your coufins, I am to be beg&rar'd iot treating 

"* die pd>lic' with the follies of your family, at your own 
'••requeft. 

' Smart. How can you think I woa'd boftt<^ a dog? 
Vol. V. G * What 
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* What the devil, then, are we to have nothing perfo- 
^ nai"? Give us the afiors, however. 

: * FooU. Oh, that's fbde. Befides, I think they have, 
' of all men, the bed right to complain. 

' 5«far/. Howfo^ 

' Fw>te, Becaufe, by rendering them ridiculous in their 
' profeilion, you at the (ame time injure their pockets. 
■* Now, as to the other gentry, they have providentially 

* fomething beiides their underftanding to rely on \ and 
*' the only injury they can receive is, that the whole 

* town is then diverted with what before was only the 
' amufement of private parties. 

^ Cdnk. Give us then a national portrak : a Scotch- 
' man or an Iriihman. 

* Foote. If you mean merely the dialed of the two 
*< countries, I can't think it either a fubje6i of fatirc or 
^ humour ; it is an accidental unhappinefs, for which a 

< man is no more accountable than the colour of his 

< hair. Now, a£Fe6iation I take to be the true comic o1> 

< jed. If, indeed, a North Briton, ftruck with a fcheme 
^ of reformation, fhould advance from the banks of the 

* Tweed, to teach the En^ih the true pronunciation of 
' their own language, he would, \ think, merit your 
^ laughter : nor would a Dublin mechanic, who, from 
^ heading the Liberty Boys in a ildrmifh on Ormond 
/ Quay, fhould think he had a right to prefcribe military 

< laws to the firft commander in Europe, be a lefs ridi- 

* culous objedl. 

^ Smart. Are there fuch ? 

' FoqU. If you mean that the blunders of a few pea- 
' fants, or the partial principles of a fm^le fcoundrd, 

* are to Hand as chanM^eriftical maiks of^ a whole coun- 

* try ; your pride may produce a laugh ; but, believe me, 
/ it is at the expence of your underilanding. 

' Cank. Heyday, wlmt a fyilem is here! Laws for 
, * laughing i And pray, fage Sir, inHrudt us when wc 

* may laugh with propriety I 

* Fcotfi, At an old beau, a fuperaunuated beauty, a 

* military coward, a fluttering orator, or a gouty dancer. 

* In fhort, whoever aflPe 61$ to be what he is not, or ilrives 
' to be what he cannot, is an object worthy the poet's 

. * pen and your mirth. 

' Smart. 
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' Smart. Pfha, I don*t know what you meaxriyjr your 
' is note and cannots^damn'd abfbufe jargon. Ha, 
' Canker ! ; 

' Cemkp Well, but if you will not give us perfens^ let 

* us have thmg». Treat us with a modem amour, an({ 

* a ftatc intrigue, or a— 

' Foote, And fo amufe the public ear at the ezpence oi 

* private peace. You muft excufc me. 

* Cank. And with thefe principles you expcft to thrive 
' on this fpot ? 

* Smart. No, no, it won't dp. I tell thee, the plain 

* roaft and boil'd of the theatres will never do at this 
' table. We muft have high*feafon*d ragouts and ricH 

* fauces. 

* Foote. Why, perhaps, by way of defert, I may pro- 
*", dircc fomething that may hit your palate. 

* Smart. Your bill of tare ? 

* Foote* What think you of one of thofe itinerant ficW 
' orators, who, though at declared enmity with common 

* fenfcy have the addrefs to poifon the principles, and 

* at the fiune time pick the pocketsi of half odr indufiri« 
^ ous fellow-fubjefb ? 

^ Cank. Have a care. Dangierous ground. Ludere 

* eumfacris, yoii know. 

* Footff. Now I Ipok upon, it in a different manner^ 
' I confider thefe gentlemen in the light of public per*' 
' formers like myfelf ; and whether we . exhibit at Tot^ 

* tenham-court or the Hay-market, our purpofe is the 

* fame, and the place is immaterial. 

* CanL Why, indeed, if it be confidercd — 

* Fooie. Nay, more, I muft beg leave to afiert, that 
' ridicule is the only antidote againft this pernicious 
' poifon. This is a madnefs tliat argument cannot cure ; 

* and (hould a little whofcfomr feverity be applied, per* 
' fecution would be the immediate cry : where then can 

* we have recourie but to the Comic Mufe? Perhaps 
' the archnefs and feverity of her fmilc may redrefs an 

evil that the laws cannot reach, or reafon reclaim. ' 

* Cank, Why, if it does not cure thofe already dift 
' tempered, it may be a means to ftop the infection, 

* Smart, But how is your fchemc condu6bed ? 

* Fodte, Of that you may judge. We are juft going 

G 2 ' upon 
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i^poa -Sr repetition of the piece. I ihouU be glad to 
^ iuiTe your, opioion. 

* Smart. We will give it you, 

« ^ Foois, One x&dii^ence : As you^are'Englifiunen^ I 
*■ think I x^ed not beg, that as, from neceffity, mofb of 
^ my performers are new, you wiU allow for th«ir ineaL" 

* pecieoce, and encourage their timidity. 

* Smart* But reasonable. 

* FmU. Come then^ Prompter, begin. 

* Pffar. Lordy Sir, we are all at a ftanA 

* F90te. What'a the matter ? 

' Pmt. M» O^Schohaefy has returnM the part of the 
^ bawd ; ike fays ihe is a gentlewoman, and it wptdd be 

♦ a refle6iion on her family to do any fuch thing. 

« iw/^. Indeed f 

* Pear. If it had been only a whore^ f|»ys (he, I ihoold 
' not have minded it $ becaufe no lady seed be afliamed 

* of doing that. 

^ < Fo^te. Wdl, there i» no help fbtf ie; butthifc geo^ 

• tlemcft miia not be di£ippoiDt«d« Well^ I'H iot the 
« okm&r oxyfelf. l&mai.^ 
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Sy yffSS^bi Wddtby and Mr Hidbftrd Weddiy. 

Sir WiL (^OME, come, brother, I know the world. 
People who have their attention eternally 
fixed upon one objed, caft't hdp being a little narrow in 
their notions. 

ii. IVeaL A iiigacious remark that ; and highly pro* 
jbable that we merchants, who maintain a coniiaat cor* 
refpondence with the four quarters of the world, (hould 
know leia of it than your fafhionable fellows, whofc 
whole experience is bounded by Weftminfter-bndge. 

Sir IVH» Nay, brother, as a proof that I am not b]ind 
to the benefit of travelling, George, .you know, has been 
in Germany thefe four years. 

R. Weal* Where he is well grounded in ffaming and 
l^lottony : France has furniihed him with !&wning and 

flattery ; 
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tsLttery ; Italy equipped him with capridi and cantatas ^ 
andy thus accompli{hed> my young gentleman is retiirnM 
with a cargo of whores, cooks, ralets de chambre, and 
fiddlefticks, a moft valuable member of the Britilh com- 
monwealth. 

S/r IVii, You diflike, then, my fyftem of education i ' 

R. Weah Moft finceiely. 

^/> Wil, The whole > 

R. WeaU Every particular. 

Sir WiL The eaiiy part, I fhould imagine, ought 
merit your approbation. 

R, Weal Leaft of all. What, I fuppofe, becaufe he 
has run ^ gauntlet throu^ a public fchool, where, at 
fixteen, he \aA pradis'd more vices than he would othex^ 
wife have heard of at fixty. 

Sir WiL Ha) ha, prejudice ! 

R, WeaL Then, indeed, you remov'd him to the um^ 
vterfity ; where, left his morals ihould be mended, and his 
underilandiDg improv'd, you fairly fet him free from the 
reftraint of the one and the drudgery of the other, by 
the privilegM difUnciion of a iilk gown and a velvet cap, 

^/> WiL And all thefe evils^-you think, a city educa- 
tion would have prevented? - 

R. WeaL Doubtief*—— — Proverbsj proveibs, brother 
William, convey wholefome inftrudion. Idlenefs is the 
root of all evil Regular hours^ conilant employment^ 
and good examjde, can't fail to form the mind. 

Sir WiL Why, truly brother, had you ftuck. to. your 
old-civic vices, hypocrify, cozenage, and avarice, I don't 
know whether 1 might not have committed George t# 
your care \ but you cockneys now beat us fuburbians at 
.our own weapons. What, old boy, times are chang'4 
finCe t^c date of thy indentures^; when the lleek crop- 
ear'd prentice us-d to dangle after his miftrefe, with th« 
great bible under his arm, to St Bride's on a Sunday ; ^ 
bring home the text, repeat the divilions of the difcourfe, 
dine at twelve, and regale, upon a gaudy dqy, with buna = 
aad beer at Iflington or Mile-end/ 
73!. ^<r^/. Wonderfully facetious ! 
Sir Wil. Our modem lads are of a different metal. 
They have their gaming clubs in the garden^ their littif 
lodgings^ the ihug depditories of tbieir rufty fwords and 
G 5 occafibnal 
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ticcafioaaJ; bag^Wtgt ; their horfet for dte tojeli wjt, and 
their coAmiffiotM of baukruptcy too, before they are 
wM <MC of their titne. 

il. ly^al. Itt£Httoua afperfioB ! 

Sir Wil. But the Wt mcetiog at Newmarket, Lord 
Lofty wsdyi% at the hazard-table^ the identical note 
from the individual ta3or to whom he had paid it but 
the day before for a new fet «f litenea. 

R. fFeai. Iirventioni • 

ilf /W. Thefe are anecdote you mil never meet with 
in your weekly travels from Cateatonrftreet to your 
Warded box ia Clapham» brother. 

Jfi^ Wiai^ And yet that boardied box, as your prodig^ 
^nMmft pfoccedv "faSi foon be the only feat «f the 
&mily. 

Sir Wil, lAsBf be not. Who kaowfrwfaat a refottna- 
'tioa i^ p¥o)iea may produce. 

ILIVedi.1^0. Noneatalk 

SirWiL\^jM 

R, Wta/* Becai;tfe your oteana'are til-ptxyportioned to^ 
dieir end. Were be my £aa> I would £er«e htm— — 

^ Sir M^k As yoahave done yinnr. daughter. Discard 
him. But confider^ I have but one. 
" jR. W^al That would weigh nothing with tat : for,, 
m9» Chai4otte tOvfrt i^ a wiU of her own, and r^ed the 
«nan of my choice, iBe muft eq^6fc to (hare the fate of 
her fiftec I coofiden familiea as* a froalkr kind of ki^- 
'doma, and would have dSbbedience in the one as &verdy 
)>uBifhed as rebeKon in. the- other. Both cut off frosa 
their refpefUve fDcieties. 

Sir IViii Poor Lucy ? But ferely you begtu to rdwt.. 
Mayn't I intercede ^ 

R.. Welti. Look'e, brother, you know my naind. I 
^11 be abiblute^ IS. I ttedcfie with the management of- 
if our fon, it is at your o^n requeft ;. but if, directly or 
tQdire6Uy, you interfere with my bamihment <tf that 
wSAil, -headftrdng, diibbedtent. huffy, all ties between u» 
are broke ; and I* fhall no more remember you a» a bco»^ 
Sher than I do her as a child. 

^it M^i I have.done^ But to retanu Y^u^hink 
Ibeie is-a ')>rbbabtlity in my plan ?. 

i^. HW. I ikiAaauod the ifike. 
- . ^ Sir 
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Si^ WU. You win lend youf aidi. lio«e¥«f I 
R» WeaL We iliatt fee ]m>w you go oo* 

J?«^«r Servant* 
Setv* A letter* Sir. 

iS'ir i^i/». Oh^from Cs^w my attoraey* Wbo biou^ 

Senh The person U without. Siiv 

Sir WiL Bid him wait. \^lUads:\^ ^Exit Serf; 

Tbebtartr Utk<f&rfmlfrMiif^dtofr9Cur4. I thought 
it'ivaj^ proper fir you to examino him viva. voce. So if 
you admintfier a fony interrogatories,^ you maiU Jmd^ by. 
ortfi'fMffiiomng him^ whether he is a comfotetU ferfm to 
frofecute the caujfe you toot o/l I nuijh ycwa fpttdy iffm^c 
md m there eati he no defmdt in your judgment^ am of 
pinion itjhouldhe carried into immediate execution. lam^ , 

Worthy Sir ^k.Q. 

TiMOTHv Capiat. 

P. S. The party s name it Samuel St^k. He is an> 
adrmrahle mime^ or mimct and mqft dele£tahle company ; 
as nve experience every Tuefday night ai ^ut duh^ the 
Magpye and Horfe-Jhoe^ Fetter^ane* 
Very methodical indeed, Mr Capiaf I Joha* 

Enter Servju^U 
Bid the perfon who brought thiB>letl»r walk ». £Exit'' 
Jienr.] Have you^a^ycunefitvy, brother > 

R, WeaL Not a jot. I liauft to the 'Change. In thcL 
evening you may &id me ia tbe cowiting-houfe, or at 
^n^haaV t-&*'lt Weafehr-^ 

Sir WUi YcMi ihaO^ hearfrpm jne. ^ 

Enter Shift aed^erasit. 
Shut the door,. John, andi«0ieia]»er« I »» awt at Jiamc- 
£iS3«/. Senr-l YoucaffiefrQnMrCi^si 

Shifti Liid»8k. 

&r WiL YourMoet J tfaiifc, USkilkr 

'^ift.Uih^. 

&r mt. I>idlffrGapt«9i(bt9aQ^iii«t tf imyifiis'ucft: 
«Kth you ? 

Shift. Hoiot. HeonlyiMi,intfilutfpefiade«oahi^i 
afife, and J^. hand jopoa bb sim^ Sk William We^hy 
18 a refpeaa^e perfonagc, and my client ; he wantsrto 
IKlMayott iajkxeitain.a&ir, mAmSk flpea^ cafe, and 

give 
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jwr you your brief himfclf : if you adhere to hvr i» 
Uruftions, and earry your caufe^ he is generous, and will 
difcharge your bill without taxation. 

Ssr Wil. Ha, ha 1 my friend Capias to a hair ! Well, 
Sir, this iff no bad fpecimen of your abilities* But fee 
that the door is feft. Now, Sir, you are to 

Shift, A moment's paufe, if you plesife. You muffi 
knowy Sir William^ I' am a prodigious admirer of forms. 
Now, Mr Capias tells me, that it is always the rule to- 
adminifter a retaining fee before you enter upon the me- 
rits. 

Sir WiL Oh, Sir, I beg your pardon ! 

Shift. Not that I queftion'd your geaerofity; but forms-, 
you know 

Sir Wil. No apology^ I beg. But as we are to have 
a clofer connection, it may not be amifs, by way of in«> 
troduftion, to underftand one another a little. Pray^ 
Sir, where was you born? 

Shift. At my father's. 

Sir WiU Hum ! And what washei 

Shift% A gentleman^ 

Sir Wil. What was you bred^? 

Shift. A gentleman. 

Sir Wil. How do you live ? 

SBft. Like a gentleman. 

Sir Wil. Cou'd nothing induce you tb unbofom youzw 
fclf ? 

' Shift. Look'e, Sir WiUiam,^ there is a kind of fome& 
thing in your countenance, a certain opennefs and ger 
nerofity, a/V riefcai quoi in- your mann«-, that L will 
unlock : You {hallifee me all. 

Sir WU. You will oblige me; 

Shift. You muft know, theftj tfet Fortune, whicS 
frequently delights to raife the nobleft ftru6kures from 
the fimpleft foundations ; who from a tailor made a pope, 
from a gin-fliop an emprefs, and many a prime minifter 
£rom oiodxing at all, has* thoug)it fit ta raife me to my 
j^fent height, from the humble employment of — Light 
your Honour^ A link boy. 

Sir Wil. A plea&nt fcUow.— — Who were your pa* 

BCBtS? ^ / . 

Shift. I was produced, Sir^ by a left*haaded swriagev 

io 
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10. dbe language o£ the newignspgn, beMam an ifaftm 
QOB hsD^^^i^Ser and an itinenuit cat and di^ butckif* 
—Cat's meat and dog's meat*— I dare lay* yoa ksve 
Heard my mother. Sin But as to diia happf panr i owe 
little hdidea m.y beings I fliall drop duna where Aey 
dropt mc-— *in the ftieet* 
Sir mi. Proceed. 

Shift. My firft knowledge of the woiid I mar ta a 
fchool which has produced many a gecat mani-i the ave* 
nues of the playhouie. There* Siv» kaning; on my ex* 
tinguifli'd Imk, I ieara'd dexterity £(Qm vick-pockelSi 
connivance from coailabks, politico and taAMnt iftW 
footmen, and the art of making and breaking a fioasilc 
from their mafters. Here, iirnh, light ne acma the 
kennek — I hope your honour will remi^mber poor |sck. 
— Yqul ragged rafcal, I haw no halfpence— *l'U pay ycm 
the next time I fee you.— But, lack-a*day» Six:> that tiiae 
I law aa feldom as his trade&nea. 
Sir 1¥iL Very welL 

Shift. Ta theft aff:omplUbiicnts froov with^ml th^ 
llieatre» I mu& add one that 1 obtained within. 
Sir WiL How did you gain admittance there \ 
^ Shift. My merit, Sir, that, like my Unk^ tin^ew a V9r 
diance round me.*->A detachment froin the head-^vuteas 
here took pofleffion» iAthefummer, of a country corp^ 
ration, where I did the honours of the bam, by fwecfip 
iug the ftage tod clipping the caadks. Theie my ikiU 
ai^ addrefr were £:> conlpicttous, that it procured me the 
bme ofiBce, the enfuiog winter, at Drury^lanc, wheie I 
acfuir'd intrepidity, the crown of all my wtues.^ 
Sir WiL How did you obtain that ? 
Shift, l^j my poft. For I think. Sir, he that dafia 
ftand the ihot of the gallery, in fighting, inuffing, and 
peeping, the iird night of a new play, may Vid defiance 
to the piJloi^, with all its cuflomary comj^saents. 
Sir WiL Some truth in that. 

Shift. But an unlucky crab apple, apply 'd to my right 
eye by a patriot gingerbread baker from the Borough, 
vdio woiUd not fuffer three dancers from Switzerland, 
becaufe he hated the French, folded me tQ a precipitate 
retreat 
SirWilL PoordevUl 

Shift. 
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SUfi. Broglio and Contadet have done the fame. But^ 
as it happened, like a tetoiVball, 1 rofe higher from the 
rebound* 

SirmLHowhi 

Shift. My misfortttney Sir, mov'd the compaffion of , 
one of our perfbnnersy a whimfical man ; he took me into 
kia ferrice. To him I owe, what, I b€Heve> will make 
me ufeful to you. 

iSir ^i7. Explain. 

Sbifi* "Why, Sir, my malier was remarkably happy in 
i& art, which, however difefteem'd at prefent, is, by 
TuBy, reckoned amongft the perfcdions of an orator ; 
laimickry. 

Sir WiL Why, you are deeply read, Mr Shift ! 

Shift • A {mattering — But as I was faying, Sir, no- 
thing came amifs to my mailer : Bipeds or quadrupeds ; 
rationab or animals ; from the clamour of tlie bar to the 
cackle of the barn-door ; from the fopoHRc twang of 
the tabernacle of Tottenham-court to the melodious bray 
of their long-ear'd brethren in Bunhill-iields ; all were 
objedls of his imitation and my attention. In a won^ 
Sir, for two whole years, under this profeffor, I ftudy^d 
and ftarv'd, impoverifh'd my body and pampered my 
mind ; till thinking myfelf pretty near equal to my ma- 
fter, I made him one of his own bows, and fet up for 
myfelf. 

Sir WiL You have been fuccefsful, I hope. . * 

Shift. Pretty well. I can't Complain. My art, Sirj 
i» ^ pMffe*par'toui> I feldom want employment. Let'^ 
fee how ftand my engagements. (Pulls out a pocket'^ 
hook.) tixxoif — hum,— r Oh! Wcdnefday at Mrs Gam- 
mut's, near Hanover-fquare. There, there, I (hall make 
a meal upon the Mingotti j for her ladyfhip is in the 
opera intereft 5 but, however, I ihall revenge her caufc 
upon her rival Mattei. Sunday evening at Lady Sufti- 
nuto's concert, Thurfday I dine upon the a6kors, with 
ten Tempers, at the Mitrcj in Flectftreet, Friday I 
an^ to give the amorous parly of two intriguing cats in a 
gutter, with the difturbing of a hen^-rooft, at Mr De- 
puty Sugarfop's, Bear the Monument.. • So^ Sm", you fee 
xny hands are full. In ftiort. Sir William, there is not 
4 buck or a tiutle devoured within the bills of mortaKty^ 

hut 
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kilt thane I may^ if I pkafe, (tick a napkin under ray 
dun. 

Sir Wil. I'm afraid, Mr Shift, I muH bx«ak in a little 
upon your engagements ; but you (hall be no lofer by the 



Shift. Command me. 

Sir Wil. You can be fecret as well as fenriceable I 

S^ft* Mute as a mackreL 

Sir JViL Come hither then. If you betray me to my 
fan— - 

Shift, Scalp me. 

Sir IViL Enough.-— You muft know then, the hopes 
^our family are, Mr Shift, centered in one boy. 

Shift. And I warrant he is a hopeful one. 

Sir Wil, No interruption, I beg. George has been 
abroad thefe four years, and from his late behaviour, I 
have reafon to believe, that had a certain event happened, 
which I'm afraid he wifhed,— my death 

Shift, Yes ; that's natural enough. 

Sir Wil. Nay, pray, — there would foon be an cfnd to 
an ancient and honourable family. 
^ Shift. Very melancholy, indeed. But families, like 
faefoms, will wear to the Humps, and finally fret out, as 
you fay. 

Sir Wil, Prithee peace for five minutes. 

Shift, I am tongue-ty'd. 

Sir Wil. Now 1 have projefted a (cheme to prevent this 
calamity. 

Shift, Ay, I fhouU be glad to hear that. 

Sir Wil, 1 am going to tell it you. 

Shift, Proceed. 

Sir WJl. George, as I have contrived it, (hall expe- 
rience alf^^e noifery of real ruin, without running the 
leaft rifle 

Shift. Ay, that will be a coup de tnaiire. 

Sir Wil. I have prevail'd upon his uncle, a wealthy ci- 
ti^n 

Shift, I don't like a city plot. 

Sir Wil.' I tell thee it is my tf>wn. 

Shift. I beg pardon. 

Sir Wil, My brother, I fay, fome time fince wrote 
him a circumftantial account of my death ; upon which 

he 
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cftate. 
Msft. Ittmedutdf. 

Shift. I iinderftand you. 

SiriViL Now, Sir, gueffing into >«4Mit1nmdt my heed* 

lefs boy would natnrdly M on liis feturn, 2 Iwve, in a 

feigned charafter, aflbciated myfietf with a fefef nA»Ii» 
who Will fpfcad <VHy bait that can flatter folly, iriUnnc 
extravagance, allure inexperience,- or catch crtdidhy* 
And when, by their means, he thinki liimfdf reduced to 
the kil ei^tremity ; loft even to the moft diftant hope«-« 

5>5/y?. What then ? 

Sir WiL Then will I ftep in, like his gnardian-mg^d, 
and fnatch him Irom perdition. If, mortSy'd by mifery, 
he becomes confcious of his errors, I have favM my fon ; 
but if, on the other hand, gratitude can't bind, nor ruin 
reclaim him, Iwill cafl him out, as an alien to my blood, 
and truft for the fupport of my name and family to are- 
t&oter branch* 

Shift* Bravely refolvM. But what part am I to fut 
tain in this drama ? 

SiriViL Why, Gfeorge, you are t6 know, i» already 
ftript of what money he could command by two iharp- 
ers: but ^s I never tnift them out of my fig^t, they can't 
deceive me. 

Shift. Out of your fight ! 

Sir WiL \^liy, I tell thee, I am one of the knot : an 
adept in their fcience; can flip, (huffle, cog, or cut with 
the beft of 'em. 

Shift. How do yeu cfcapc your fon's notice ? 

Sir WiL His finn perfuafion of my death, with'the 
extravagance of my difguife. — ^Why, I wou'd engage* to 
elude your penetration, when I am beau'd out for the 
Baron. But Of that by and-bye. He has rccpurfc, after 
his ill fttccefs, to the' ten per cent-^gentry, the ufureiiSp 
for a farther fupply. 

•Shift* Natund enough. 

Sir WiL Pray do y«i. know,— ^Ifofgct his name,— 

a wrinkled old fellow, in a thread^bare coat ? He fits 

every moroingi firom twelve till two, in the left comer 

I ^f 
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t^XJofd's coffee-^houfe ; and every evening, from five tiH 
eight) under the dock, at the Temple Exchange. 

Shift, What, littk Transfer, the broker ? 

Sir'Wti. 'Vhc'hmt. €)o you know him ? 

Shift* iKndw hira 1 Aye, rot him. It was but lad 
Eafter Toefday he had-me turned out, at a feail in Lea- 
ther-fellers hsJl, for finging Room for Cuckolds ^ like a 
parrot ; and vow'd it meant a refiedion upon the whole 
lK>dy corporate. 

Sir WiL You have reafon to remember Inm. 

Shift, * Yes, yes, I recommended a Minor to him my- 
^ 'felf for the loan only of fifty pounds ; and, wou*d you 
« believe it, as 1 hope to be fav*d, we din'd, fupp'd, and 

* wetted fi»e arad ttarty guineas upon tick, in meetings 
^ at the Crofs Keys, in order to fetde the terms ; and, 

* after all, the fcoundrcl would not lend us a ftiver. 
* Sir Wil, Cou'd you perfonate him f 

« Shift. Him ! Oh, you fhall fee me fiiift into his 

* (hamble in a minute, and with a wither'd face, a bit of 

* -a purple nofe, a cautionary ftammer, and a fleek filver 

* head, i woidd undertake to deceive even his banker. 

* But to fpeak the truth, I have a friend that can do this 

* inimitably- well.' Have not you fomething of more 
confequence for me ? 

Sir fVfl. I have. Cou'd not you. Matter Shift, af- 
fiime another fhape ? You have attended audlions ? 

Shift. Auftions ! a conftant puflF. Deep in the.myf- 
tery ; a profcfled connoiffeln*, from a Niger to a Nauti- 
.lus ; from the Apollo Belvidere to a Butterfly. 

Sir IVil. One of thefe infinuating oily orators I will 
get you to perfonate ; for we muft have the plate and 
jewels in our pofieifion, or they will foon fall into other 
hands. 

Sh^. I will do it. 

Sir Wii. Within Pll give you farther inftruiSlions. 

Shift. I'll follow you. 

Sir Wii* {Goings returm*) You will want materials. 

Shift, Oh, my drefs I can be furnifh'd with in five 
minutes. \Exit Sir Wil.] A whimfical old blade this, 
I fhall laugh if this fcheme mifcaVries. 1 have a ftrange 
mind to lend it a lift — never had a greater — Pho, a damn'd 
unnatural conaedion this of mine [-—What have I to do 

Vol. V. H with 
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^tb firthen and guardians ! a pared of pteaduBf t pm* 
dent, c^rcfuly curmudgeonlj-^ead to plcafures them* 
felves, and the Uafters of it in othcn.— — Mere dogs in 
a manget — No, so, m veer, tack about, open mj bud* 
get to the boy, and join in a «bunt€r-plot. Bnt boU, 
bold» bold, friend Stephen, Set £A bow the land lies. 
Who knows whether ibis Germanized jgenius has parts 
to comprehend, or fpirit to tewaid thy merit. There's 
danger in that ; ay, marry is there. '£gad1>efore I (hift 
the hehn, I'll -Brii examine the coaft ; and then, aF there 
he but a bold ihore and a good bottom, have a rare, old 
Square Toes, you will meet with your match. £iiWA 
£nt^r Sir George, Loader, and Servant. 

Sir Geo, Let the juartin pannels for the vis-a-vis be 
carried to Long- Acre, and the pye-balls fent to Hall's 

to be bitted You will grwe me leave to be in your 

debt till the evening, Mr Loader. I have juft enougb 
left to difcharge the Baron ; and we mull, you know* 
be pun^lual with him, for the credit of the country. 

Load. Fire him, a fnitb- nos'-d fon of a ibitch. Levant 
me, but he got enough laft night to purthafe a principa- 
lityamongit his countrymen, the High-dutchians and 
Huflkrians. ' . - 

Sir Geo. You had your (hare, Mr Loader. 

Load. Who, I ? Lurch me at four, but I was mark'd 
to the top of your trick by the Baron, my dear. What^ 
-I am no cinque and quatre man. Come, (hall we have 
a dip in the hiftory of the Four Kings this mornii^g ? 

Sir Geo. Rather too early. Befides, it is .the rule 
abroad, never to engage afrefh till our old fcores are dif- 
charg'd. 

Load, Capot me, but thofe lads abroad are pretty fel- 
lows, let *em fay what they will. Here, Sir, they will 
vowel you, from father to fon, to the twentieth genera- 
tion. They wou'das foon now-a-days pay a tradefinan's 
bill as a play ^ebt. All fenfc of honour is gone, not a 
iliver ftirring. They cou'd as foon raife the dead as two 
pounds two. Nick me, Taut 1 have a great mind to tie up, 
and ruiij 4:he rafcala — What, bas Transfer been bere tiua 
jnoming? 

Enter Dick. 

SirG^, Any body here this momingi Dick? 

Did. 
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DlcL No body^.your honour. 

Load* Repique the ralcaL He promis'd to be here 
before me. 

Dick. I begr your honour's pardon, Mrs Cole from 
the Piazza was here between feven and eight. 

Sir Geo, An early hour for a lady of her calling. ^ 

DicL Mercy on me ! The poor gentlewoman is^ mor- 
tally altered iince we ufr'd ley lodge there^ in our jaunts 
£rom Oxford ; wrapt up in* flannels ; all over the rheu* 
matife. 

Lead. Ay, ay^ old Moll is. at her lad flake. 

Dick. She bade me fay, (he juft flopt in her way to 
the Tabernacle ; after the exhortation, (he (ays, flie'U call 
a^tn. 

Sir Geo. Exhortatfon T Oh, I recollca. Well, whilft 
they only make profelytes from that profd&on^ they ai-e 
heartily welcome to them. She does not mean to mak6 
me a convert ? 

Dick., I believe (he has fome fuch deiign upon me ; for 
(he offered me a book of hymns, a (hilling, and a dram, to 
go along with her. 

Sir Gea. No bad fcheme, Dick* Thou haft a fine, (o* 
ber, pfalm-fingin^ countenance ; and whetr thou haft been- 
lame time in. their trammels^ may'ft make as able a teach*- 
cr as the beft of 'em. 

Dick. Laud, Sir, I want learning. 

^/> Gc9, Oh, the fpirit, the fpirit will fupply all that, 
Dick ; never fear; 

Enter Sir William as a Gerfnan Baron, 
' ytf dear Baron, what news from the Haymarket ? 
What fays the Florenza? Does (he yield? Shall I be 
happy ? Say yes, and conunand my fortune. 

Sir WiL I was never did fee fo J&ne a woman fince I 
was leave Hamburgh ; dere was all de colour, all red and 
white, dat was quite natural ; point d'artifice. Then (he 
was dance and £ing-»— I vow to heaven, I was never fee 
delikef 

Sir Gf9* But how did (he receive my embalTy i What 
hopes ^ 

Sir mU Why dere was, Mb^fieur le Chevalier^ when 

I firft enters dree or four danm?d queer people ; ah, ah, 

^uj^ I9 17 GadI gueft yourbufinefa. J^teocwaaood 

H ^ fat 
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fat big woman's, dat I know long time r le vakt dc 
chambre was tell me dat (he came from a grand mer- 
chand ; ha, ha, dought I, by your leave, ilick to yovur 
(hop ; or, if you muft have de pretty girl, dere is dc 
play-hous, dat do vtry vuell for you ; but for de openly 
pardonnez, by Gar dat is meat for your mafter. 

Sir Geo. Infolent mechanic ! — But (lie defpis'd him ? 

^/> fV/J. Ah, ma foy, be is dama'd rich, has beau- 
coup de guineas ; but after de fat woman was go, I was 
tell the Signora, Madam, der is one certain Chevalier o£ 
dis country, who has travcD'd, fee dc world, bicn fait, 
well made, beaucoup d'efprit, a great deal of monies, who 
^^gi ^y Gar, to have dc honour to drow himfelf at your 
feet. 

Sir Geo. Well, well,-5aron. 

Sir JViU She a^a your name : as foon as I tell her,. 
%.-dif by Gar, dans an infant ihe. melt like de lomp of 
lugar : die run to her buifeau, and, in de minute, return^ 
wid de paper. 
* Sir Geo. Give it me. {Reads • 

. Les preliminaires d'une traitientre le Chevalier Wealthyt 
an I la Signora Diamenti* 
A bagatelle, a trifle : (he (hall ha.Te it. 

Load. Hark'e, Knight, what is afii that there outlan-^ 
difh fluff? 

Sir Geo. Read, read I the eloquence of angels, my dear 
Baion! 

Load. Slam me, but the man's mad ! I don't under* 
fland their gibberifh. — What is it in Engliih \ 

Sir Geo. The preliminaries of a fubfidy treaty between 
Sir G. Wealthy and Signora Florenaa ; that the fai<f 
Signora will refign the pofleflion of her perfon to the faid 
Sir George, on the payment of three hundred guineas 
monthly, for equipage, table, domeflics, drefs, dogs, and' 
diamonds ; her debts to be duly difcharged, and a note 
advanced of ii-^t hundred by way of entrance. 

Load. Zounds, what a cormorant ! She mull be devi* 
lUh handfome. 

Sir Geo, I am told fo. 

Load. Told fo ! "Wiy, <fiJ you never fee Ixit 

Sir Geo. No ; and poffibly never mxji 4>ul bam mj 
Wx at the openu 

Load. 
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JEmA Hqr^day ! Why,^ what the devfl.— 

^i> Ge; Ha, ha, you ftarr ; I don't wonder at &• 
This if an degant refinemem, unknown to the grofs vo* 
hptnanea of u» part of the woiid. This if, Mr Loader,, 
mat may be called a debt to your dignity : for an opcni 
pA is at cflential a piece of equipage for a maO' of £imioii 
as hii coach. 

Load. The devil r 

Sir Ge9.^ *Tis for the vidgar only to enjoy what they 
poflefs : the diftindion of ranks and conditions are, X> 
have hounds, and never hunt ; cooks, and dine at ta- 
verns ; houiet, you never inhabit ; miftrdTes, yoir never 
aajoy 

Load. And debt% yoo^ never pay. Egad, I ai^ aot 
ftirpnz'd at ir^ if this be your trade, no wonder that you; 
want money for neceflaries, when you give fuch a damn'S 
deal for nothing at all. 

Enter Servant. 

S^r. Mr» Cole, to wait upon your honoun 

Sir Geo, My dear Baron, run, difpatch my aSair, eon*> 
dude my treaty, and tha^k her ior the very reafooabie 
oonditions. 

Sir mL I &IL 

Sir Geo: Mr Loader, (hall I trouble you to introduce 
the iady ? She is, I think, your acquaintance. 

Load^ Who, old Moll ? Ay, a^, fhc's your market- 
woman. I wou'd not give fixpence for your Signoras. 
One armful of good wholefome Britiih beauty, is worth 
a (hip load of their trapiing, tawdry trollops. But hark'e. 
Baron, how much for the table? Why fhe muil have a- 
devih'ih large farnUy, or a monftrous ftomach. 

Sir WiL Ay, ay, dere is her moder, la complaifaote 
to walk in de Park, and to go to de play ; two brpders, 
deux valets, dree Spaniih lap-dogs, and de monkey. 

Load. Strip me, if I would fet five ftiiUings againft 
the whole gang. May my partner renounce with the 
game in his hsmd, i^ I were you. Knight, if I would 
not—* {^Exit Bar. 

^/> Geo, But the Lady waits. [JEx. Load.] A ftnmge 

fellow this. What a whimfical jargon he talks. No- 

an idea abfbadted from play. To fay truth, I am fia< 

cerely fick of nly acquaintance : But. however, I have 

H 3 the 
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the firft people in the kingdom to keep mcin countenance. 
Death and the dice level all diftin6tions* 

Enter Mrs Colty fupported by Loader and Dick^ 
. Mrs CoU. Gently, gently, good Mr Loader. 

Load* Come along, old Moll. Why, you jadc> yots» 
look aa rofy this morning, I muft have a fmack at your 
muns. Here« tafte her, me is as good as old hock to get 
you a ilomach. 

Mrs Cole. Fie^ Mr Loader, I thought you had forgot 
me. 

Load. I forget you 1 I would as foon forget what i» 
trumps. 

Mrs Cole. Softly, foftly, young man. There, there, 
mighty welL And how docs your honour do ? I han't 

fjen your honour the Oh! mercy on me, there's « 

twinge- 

Sir Geo. What's the matter, Mrs Cole ? 

Mrs Cole* My old difordcr, the rheumatife ; I han't 

been able to get a wink of Oh la! — What, you have 

been in town thefe two days ? 

Sir Get^ Since Wednefday. 

Mrs Cole, And never once called upon old. Cole. No, 
no, I am worn out, thrown by, and forgotten, like a cat* 
ter*d garment, as Mr Squintum fays. Oh, he is a dear 
man ! But for him I had been a loft fheep; never known 

the comforts of the new birth; no. There's your old 

friend Kitty Carrot at home ftiU. What, fhall we fee 
you this evening ? I have kept the Green Room for you 
ever fince I heard you wei:e in town. 

Load* What, fhall we take a fnap at old Moll's i 
Hey, Bedlam, have you a good batch of Burgundy a- 
broach I 

Mrs Cole. Bright as a ruby ; and for flavour ! You 

know the Colonel He and Jenny Cummins drank 

three fiail<s, hand to fill, hSi night. 

Load. Whatt and bilk thee of thy Ihare ? 

Mrs Cole. Ah, don't mention it, Mr Loader. No, 
that's all over with me. The time has been, when I 
could have earned thirty Shillings a-day by my own 
drinking, and the next morning was neither iick nor 
forry : But now, laud^ a thimble-ful turns me topfy- 
turvy. ' . 

Lond^ 
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( Loadi Poor old girl ! 

Mrs Cok. Ay, I have done with thefe idle vanities.;, 
my thoughts are fix'd upon a better place* What* I 
fUppofe, Mr Loader, you will be for your old friend die 
black-ey'd girl from Rofemary-lane.^ Ha, ha ! Well» > 
'tis a merry little tit. A thouiand pities (he's fuch a 
reprobate !-*But (he'U mend ; her time is not come : 
sjl (hall hiave their call, as Mr Squintimi fays, fooner or 
later \ regeneration is not the work of af day. No, no, 
IMK— Ohl 

Sir Geo. Not worfe^ I hope. 

Mrr Cole. Rack, rack,^ gnaw,, gnaw, never eafy, a-bed* 
or up, .all's one. Pray, honeft friend, have you any 
dary or mint^-water in the houfe I 

Dickk A eafe of French drama. 

Mn Cole* Heaveu' defend me ! I would not touch a 
dram for the world. 

Sir Geo. They are but cordials, Mrs Cole. Fetch 
'em, you blockhead. ££xi/Dick* 

Mr J Cok. Ay,. I am a-goiag ; a-wafUng and a-waft- 
ing. Sir George. What will become of the houfe when 

I am gone, heaven knows i No.— When people 

are mifs'd, then they are mourn'd. Sixteen years have. 
I liv'd in the Garden, comfortably and creditably ; and, 
though I lay it, could have got bail any hour of the 
day: Reputable- tradefmen. Sir George, neighbours, 
Mr Loader knoWs ; no knock-me-down doings in my 
houfe. A fet of regular, fedate, fober cuHomers. No 
rioters. Sixteen did I fay-*-Ay, eighteen years have I 
paid fcot and lot in the pari(h of St Paul's ; and, during, 
the whole time, nobody have faid, Mrs Cole, why do 
you fo ? Unlefs twice that I was before Sir Thomas De. 
Val, and three times in the round-houfe. 

Sir Geo. Nay, don't weep, Mrs Cole. 

Load. May I lofe deal, with an honour at bottom, if. 
old Moll does not bring tears into my ms. 

Mrs Cok. However, it is a comfort, afler all, to 
think one has pafs'd thro' the world with credit and cka- 
rader. Ay, a good name, as Mr Squintum (ays, ia^ 
better than a gallipot of ointment. 

Enter Dick nuith a dram* 

Load, Come, hafte, Dick, hade ; forrow is dry. Here,: 
Moil, (haU I fill thee a bumper? Mrs 
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Mrs dele. Hol4» hold« Mr Loader ! Htarai Hfif 
you, I codd as fooA fwallow the Tkamet. Only a fip^ 
to keep the gout out of mjr ftrnnacK 

Lead. Why tiie«y kere^i^ to tbee.— Levant mei but it 
~ it fupemaieulunk— ^Speidt wheft you hxve enough 

Mr/ Ccle. I won't troubfe you for the^ g)a& % mf 
handt do fotrcoblt aad (hake» I fluB bttt ^11 the good: 
creature* 

Load. Wen pdl^d. But tnom «o %ufiacft. Prkhee». 
MolV did not I fee a tight young wench, in a lantm 
gown, knock at your dboi thia moniing ? 

Mri Ctit. Ay ;; a yonhg thiag fiom the country. 

Lead. Cooldwrnotgetapeepat hevttiffreyening? 

Mrs tele. Impoiiible ^ ^e is^eogag'd- to Sir Timothy 
Totter. I have taken tameft for her thefe three months* 

Leai. FhO) what fignifiea- fu^h » feUow as that i Tip: 
•lim an old trader^ and give her to the knight«. 

Mrs Cfde. Tip him an old tra<hr !*-Mercy on us». 
whiere (lo you expe6k to go when you die, Mr Loader ? 

Lead. Crq;) me, hut thia S^uinttpi has tum'd her 
brains. 

Sfr Gee. Nay, Mr Loader,! think the gentleman hat- 
WTXNight a moft happy reformation. 

Mrs Cole. Oh, it was a wonderful work. There had' 
I been toffing in a fea o£ fin, wkhout rudder or eompafs* 
And had not the good gentleman piloted me into the 
harbour of grace, I muft have ftruck againft the rocks 
frf reprobation, and ha^ been quite fwallowed up in the 
whirlpool of defpair. He was the precious inftrument 
•f my fpiritual fprinklthg. — But however. Sir Georg^,. 
if your mind be fet upon a young country thingi to-mor- 
4:ow night, I believe, I can fumifh you. 

Load, As bow? 

Mrs Cole. I have advertifed this morning in the re«^ 
giftet-office for fervants under feventeen ; and ten to one 
but I light on fomething that will do. 

Lead. Pllipry me but it has a face. 

Mrs Coiie. Truly, cpnfiftently with my confdencei I 
viould do any thing for your honour. 

Sir Geo. Right, Mrs Cde, never lofe £ght of that 
monitor. But, pray, bow long has this heavenly change 
kees wrought b you? 

Mn 



THE. Ul N-.O R. gf 

Mrs- Cole* Ever fince my laft viiitation of the gout» 
Upon my firft fit, fevcn years ago, 1 began to have my 
doubts and my waverings ; but I was lofl in a labyrinth,, 
and nebody to fhow me the road. One time I thought* 
ef dying a Roman, which is truly a pomfortable commu- 
nion enough for one of us : but it would not do. 

Sir Geo, Why not ? 

Mrs Cole* 1 went one fommer over to Boulogne to' 
repent ; and, would you believe it, the bare-footed, bald- 
pated beggars would not give me abfolution without I. 

quitted my bufinefs Did you ever hear of fuch a fet* 

of fcabby 3efides, I could not bear their barbanty. 

Would yon believe it, Mr Loader, they lock up for 
their liv«s, in a nunnery, the prettieft, fweeteil, tender, 
young things ;»-^ii»Oh, fix of them^ for a feafon, would* 
fiaifh my bufinefs here, and then I ihould have nothing 
to do but to think of hereafter. 

Load. Brand me, what a country ! 

Sir Geo. Oh, fcandalous t 

Mrs Cole* O no, it would not do. So, in my laft ill- 
Befs, I was wifh'd to Mr Squintum ; who ftept in with 
kis faving grace, got me with the new-birth, and I be*, 
came, as you fee, regenerate, and another creature. 
Enter Dick. 

DicL Mr Transfer^ Sir, has fent to know if your 
honour be at home. 

f /> Geo* Mrs Cole, I am mortifyd to part with you. 
Bat bufinefs, you know 

Mrs Cole* True, Sir George. Mr Loader, your arm. 
-—Gently, oh, oh ! 

Sir Geo. Would you take another thimbleful, Mrs 
Cole. 

Mrs' Cole. Not a drop — I (hall fee yoxk this evening ? 

Sir Geo. Depend upon me» 

Mrs Coh* To-morrow I hope tofmtyeu We are 

to have, at the Tabernacle, an occafional hymn, with 
a thankfgiving fermoa for my recovery. After which,. 
i n^ call at the> regifter-o£Gice, said fee what goods my 
advertifement has brought in. 

ii> Geo. Extremely obliged to you, Mrs Cole. 

Mrs Cole. Or if that (hould not do, I have a tid-bit. 
at home will fuit your ftomach. Never bruih'd b^ a ' 

beard. 



94 THEMIKOR. - 

beard. WeB, heaven blefs you— Softly, hive a care» 

Mr Loader- Richaxx!, you may as vrefl give me the 

bottle into the diair,. for fear I (houki be taken ill otk 

the road. Gently Co, fo f 

[^Exit Mrs Cole and Loader. 
* Sir Geo. Dick» ihow Mr Transfer in Ha, ha, 

* what a hodge podge ! Hovir the jade has jumbled to* 

* gether the carnal and the fpiritual ! with what eafe (he 

* reconciles her new birth to her old calling !— No won- 

* dcr tftafc preachers have plenty of profdytes, whilft. 

* they have the addrefs fo comfortably to Uend the hi- 

* therto jarring interefts of the two worlds. 

• Enter Loader. 
« Load. Well, knight, I have housed her; but they 

* waitt yoti within,. Sir. 
Sir Geo, \*}i go to them immediately. {^ExeunU*" 
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Enter Didc, introducing Transfer. 
Hick. Ik yr Y mafter wiH come to you. prefently. [ J?xii^;^ 
JLVA JS,taer SirGeorge. 

Sir Geo* Mr Transfer, your fervant. 

Tranf Your honour's very humble, t diought t#; 
luive found Mr Loader here. 

Sir Geo. He virill return immediately. WeB, l/Sr 

Transfer but take a chair — ^you have had a loDg^ 

walk. Mr Loader, I prefume, opened to you the ur- 
gency of ray bus'nefs. 

Tranf. Ay^ ay, the general cry, money, money ! I 
don't know, for my port,, where aU the money is flow» 
to. Formerly a note^ virith a tolerable indoifement> was^ 
as current fas cafti. If your unde Richard now wou'dT 
join in this fecurity— 

Sir Geo. Impoflible. 

Tranf. Ay, like enough. I wiih yon were of 9gt. 

Sir Geo. So do I. But as that w31 be conlidec'd ift 
the premium— 

Tranf True, true I fee you underftand bus'nefiH-* 
And what fum does your honour lack at prefent ? 

Sir Geo. Lack i-— Haw much hsive you brought t 
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7r«fl/I Who^ 1 1 Dear bkI none. 

^/> Ueo* Zounds, nonei 

Tranf. Lack-a-day, none to be had, I thank. AX 

the morning have I been upon the hunt. There, Ephraim 
Barebones, the tallow-chandler ta Thames^fireet, us'd 
to be a never-faiiing chap ; not a guinea to be got there. 
Then I totter'd away to Nebuchadnezzar Zebulon, in 
the Old Jewry, but it happened to be Saturday ; and 
diey never touch oa the Sabbath, you know. 

Sir Ce$. Why, what the devil can I do ? 

Tranf. Good jne, I did not know your honour hai 
been io prefs'd. 

Sir Geo, My honour prefs'd '. Yea, my henour is not 
only preia'd, but ruin'd, uolefs 1 can raife money to re* 
deem it. That blockhead Loader, to depend upon this 
old doating 

Tranf Well, well, now I declare I am quite forry Xm 
' fee your honour in fuch a taking. 

Sir Geo. Damn your forrow. 

Trauf, But come, don't be caft down : Tho* money 
18 not to be had, money's worth may, and that's the 
iame thing. 

Sir Geo. How, dear Transfer ? 

Tranf, Why, T have, at my warehoufe in the city, ten 
'Cafks of whale-blubber, a large cargo of Dantzick dow* 
Ms, with a curious fortment of Birmingham hafts, and 
Whitney blankets for exportation. 

Sir Ceo. Hey I 

Tranf, And ftay, flay ; then, again, at my country- 
houfe, the bottom of Gray's-inn-lane, there's a hundred 
ton of fine old hay, only dama^'d a little laft winter for 
want of thatching ; with forty load of flint-itones. 

Sir Geo. Well. ' 

Tranf Your honour may have all thefe for a reafon- 
able profit, and convert them into cafh. 

^/> Geo. Blubber and blanketa ! Why, yoii old raf- 
eal, do you banter me ? 

Tranf. Who, I ? O la I marry, heaven forbid. 

Sir Geo, Get out of my-— you fluttering fcoQndrel. 

Tranf If your honour wou'd but hear me— 

Sir Geo. Troop, I fay, unlefe you have a mind to go 

a fhorter way than you came* [£x. TzC} And yet 

i there 
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there is fomething fo uncommonly ri^cidous in his pro- 
pofal, that, were my mind more at eafe — [;^Efiter Lead- 
«rO 609 Sir, you have recommended me to a fine fel- 
low. 

Load. What^s the matter-? 

Sir Geo. He can't fupply me with a /hilling! and 
axrantSy befides, to make me a dealer in dowlafs. 

Load. Ay, and a very good commodity too. People 
that are upon ways and means muft not be nice, icnight.. 
A pretty piece of work you have made here ! Thrown 
lup the cards with the game in your hands. 

^/> Geo. Why, prithee, of what ufe wou*d his— 

Lead* Uie ! of every ufe. Procure you the fpankers, 
my boy* I have a broker, that, in a twinkling, fhaH 
take oflF your bargain. 

Sir Geo. Indeed ! 

Load. Indeed ! Ay, indeed. You fit down to hazard 
and not knew the chances ! I'll call him back. — Hollo, 
Transfer. — A pretty, little, bufy, buftling — You may 
travel miles before you will meet with hw match. If 
there is one pound in the city he will gtA it. He creeps, 
like a ferret, into their bags, and makes the yellow-boys 
bolt again. 

Enter Transfer. 
Come hither, little Transfer ; what, man, our minor was 
a little too hafly ; he did not underftand trap : knows 
nothing of the game, my dear. 

Tranf. What I faid was to ferve Sir George ; as he 
fccm'd 

Lead. I told him fo. Well, well, we will take thy 
eommodities, were they as many more. But try, prithee, 
if thou could'fl not procure us fome of the ready for 
prefent fpending. 

Tranf. Let me confider. 

Load. Ay, do : come, (huffle thy brains ; never fear 
the Baronet. To let a lord of lands want fhiners ; ^tis 
a fhame. 

Tranf. I do recoiled, in this quarter of the town, an 
old friend that us'd to do things in this way. 

L^ad. Who? 

Tranf Statute the fcrivener. 

Load. Slam me, but he lias nick'd the chance. 

Tranf 
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VfMnf, A hard man, mafler Loader. 

^r Geo. No matter. 

Uranf* His demands are exotbitant. 

5i> Geo» That is no fault of ours. 

load. Well laid, knight i 

7ranf, But, to fave time, I had better mention his 
tenns. 

Load* Unneccflkry. 

Tranf. Five per cent* legal mteveft. 

^ir Geo. He ftiall have it. 

Tranf. Ten, the premium. 

5ir Geo, No more words. 

Tranf. Then, as you are not of age, fiw more for in* 
furing your hfe. 

Load, We will give it. 

Tranf, As for what he will demand for the riik — 

Sir Geo, He ihall be fatisfyU 

Tranf, You- pay the 'attorney. 

Sir Geo, Amply, amply. Loader, difpatch him. 

Load. There, there, little Transfer ; now, every things 
is fettled. All terms fhall be comply'd with, reafonable 
or unreafonable. What, our principal is a man of ho-^ 
nour. [-Ex. Tr,] Hey, my knight, this is doing bu» 
linefs. This pinch is a fure card. 

Re-enter Transfer. 

Tranf I had forgot one thing. I am not the princi- 
pal ; you pay the brokerage. 

Load, Ay, ay ; and a handfome prefent Into the bai'* 
gain, never fear. 

Tranf, Enough, enough. 

Load. Hark'e, Transfer, we'll take the BirmiDgham 
hafts and Whitney wares. 

Tranf Thcyfc (hall be forthcoming.— —You ^ouM 
not have the hay, with the flints ? 

Load, Every pdbble of *em. The magiArate» of th< 
Baronet's bordugh are infirm and gouty. He (hall deal 
them as new pavement, [^x. Tr.] So, that's fettled, 
I believe, knight, I can lend you a helping hand as to 
the laft article. I know (bme traders that will truck : 
feDows with finery. Not commodities of fuch clunky 
conveyance as old Transfer's. 

Sir Geo, You are obliging. '• ' 

VoL.V. I t I^ad. 
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L9ad. ril do it> boy ; and get you, into the bargaia> 
a bonny auctioneer, that ihall difpofe of 'em all in a 

Enter Dick. 

Dick* Your uncle. Sir, has been waiting fomc time. 

Sir Geo, He comes in a hicky hour; Show him in. 
[£x. Dick.] Now for a Icdure. My fituation flia'n't 
fink my fpirits, however. Here comes the mufty trader, 
running over with remonftrances. 1 muil banter the 
cit. 

Enter Richard Wealthy. 

R. Weal, So, Sir ; what, I fuppofe this is a fpice of 
your foreign breeding, to let your uncle kick his heels 
in your haU, whilft your prefence- chamber is crouded 
with pimps, bawds, and gamefters. 

Sir Geo, Oh, a proof of my refpedl, dear nuncle. 
Would it have been decent now, nuncle, to have intro- 
duced you into fuch company ? 

R, WeaL Wonderfully confiderate. Well, young man, 
and what do you think will be the end of all this ^. Tlere 
I have received by the laft mail a quire of your drafts 
from abroad. I fee you are determined our neighbours 
flxould tafte of your magnificence. 

Sir Geo, Yes, I think 1 did fome credit to my country. 

/?^ WeaL And how are all thefe to be paid ? 
- Sir Geo, That I fubmit to you, dear nuncle. 

R, WeaL From me ! — Not a foufe to keep you from 
the counter. 

Sir Geo, Why then let the fcoundrels ft ay. It is their 
duty. I have other demands, debts of honour, which 
X^uft: b^ difcharged. 

/?*. WeaL Here's a diabolical diftindion ! Here's a 
prollitution of words ! — Honour! 'Sdeath, that a rafcal 
who has pick'd your p(.>cket fhajl have his crime gilded 
with the moft facred diftin6tion, and his plunder punc- 
tually paid ; whilll the indullrious mechanic, who mini- 
fters to your very wants, fhall have his -debt delayed, and 
his demand treated as infolent. 

Sir Geo. Oh ! a truce to this thread-bare trumperyg 
4car nuncle, 

R, WeaL I confefs my folly ; but make yourfelf eafy; 
you won* be troubled with many more of my vifits. I 

own 
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©wn I ^^B weak enough to defign a fhort expoilulation 
with you ; but as we in the city know the true value of 
time, I fhall take care not to fquander away any more of 
it upon you. 

^/> Ge^. A prudent rcfolutiom 

R, JVeaL One coramiirion, however, I can't difpenfe 
with myfelf from executing. — It was agreed between 
your father and niCy that as he had but one fon and I 
one daughter— 

Sir Geo, Your gettings rtiould be added to his eftate, . 
and my coufin Margery and I fquat down together ih 
the comfortable Hate of matrimony. 

R, Weal, Puppy ! Such was our intention. Now, his 
laft will claims this contradl. 

Sir Geo* Difpatch, dear n uncle. 

R. Weal. Why then, in a word, fee me here demand 
the execution* 

Sir Geo. What d'ye mean ? For me to marry Mar* 
gery? 

R. JVeaL I do. 

Sir Geo. What, moi— me ? 
. R. WeaL You, you — r-Your anfwer, ayornt)? 

Sir Geo, Why then, concifely and briefly, without evas 
fion> equivocation, or further circumlocution,— No. 

R. Weal. 1 am glad of it. 

Sir Geo. So am I. 

jR. Weal. But pray, if it would not be too great t 
feivour, what objedHons- can you have to my daughter? 
Not that I want to remove 'cm, but merely out of curi- ^ 
ofity, "What objedions ? * 

Sir. Geo. None. I neither know her, have feen hei*, 
inquir'd after her, or ever intend it. - 

R. Weal. What, perhaps I am the ftumbling-block ? 

Sir Geo. You have hit it. 

R. Weal, Ay, now we come to the point. Well, and 

Sir Geo. Why, it is not fo much a diflike to your per- 
fon, though that is exceptionable enough ; but your prcK 
feffion, dear nuncle, is an infuperable obftacle. 

R. Weal. Good lack ! And what harm has that done, 
pray? ^ * 

Sir Geo. Done ! fo ftain'd, polluted, and tainted* the 
I 2 whole 
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vhok ma& of your blood, thrown fuch a blot on yixor 
'fcutcheon, as tea regular fucceilions can hardly efiace. 

i2. ^^iz/. The deuce! 

Sir Geo. And cou'd you now, confiftcntly with your 
duty as a faithful guardian, recommend my union with 
the daughter of a trader ? 

R. WeaL Why, indeed, I afk pardon ;. I am a&aid I 
did not weigh the matter as maturely as I ought. 

Sir Ge<K Oh, a horrid, barbarous fcheme ! 

R, Weal. But then 1 thought her having the honour 
to partake of the fame fleih and blood with yourfeif 
might prove, in fome meafure, a kind of fullers-earth, 
to fcour out the dirty fpots contracted by commerce* 

Sir Geo, Impoffible! 

/?. WeaL Befides, h«re, it has been the praftice even 
jof peers. 

Sir Geo, Don't mention the unnatural interrcour£e ! 
Thank He^v'n, Mr Richard Wealthy, my education 
has been in another country, where I have been too weU 
uiilruAed in the value of nobility to think of intermix- 
ing it with the offspring of a Bourgeois. Why, what 
apology: cou'd I make to m]r children for giving them 
iuch a mother f 

H^ Weal.^ I did not think of that. Then I m«ft de« 
ijpair, I am afraid. 

Sir Geo, I can afford but little hopes. Tho% upon re« 
toOc^oa Is the gri&tte pretty > 

R, Wetal, A parent may be partial. She if thought fii. 

Sir Geo, Ab^ la jolie pHite Bourgemfe I Poor girl, I 
fincerely pity her. And I fuppofe, to procure her e- 
merfion fro^i the mercantile mud« oo confideration wou*d 
be fpar'd. ' 

R, Weal, Why, to be fure, for fuch an honour one 
wou'd ilrain a point. 

tbir Geo. Why then, not totally to deilroy your hopes, 
I do Becolle£t an edi£l in favour of Brittany ; that when 
a man of diflindlioii engages in commerce, his nobility 
is fufFer'd to fleep. 

R. Weak Indeed i . _ 

Sir Geo, And, upon his quitting the contagious con- 
nexion j he is permitted to refume hia rank* 

R, Weal, 1 hat's fortunate. 

Sir 
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Sir Geo. So, n uncle Richard, if you will feB out of 
tfie flocks,^ /hut up your counting-houfe, and quit' St 

Mary-ax for Grofvenor-fquare 

R. Weal. What then > 

Sir Geo* Why, when your rank has had time to roufe 
. itfelf, for I think your nobility, nuncle, has had a pretty 
k)ng nap, if the girPs perfon is pleafing, and the pui'- 
chafe-money is adequate to the honour, I may in timt 
be prevaiPd upon to rellorc her to the right of her fa- 
ibil7> 

R, JVcaL Amazing condefcenfion* 
Sir Geo. Good-nature is my foible. But, upon'my 
foul, I would not have gone fo far for any body dfe, 

R. Weal, I can contain no longer. Hear me, fpend-- 
thrift, prodigal^ do you know, that in ten days your 
whole revenue won't purchafe you a feather to adorn 
your empty head ? — 

Sir Geo, Heyday! what's>the matter now? 
R. Weal. And that you derive every acre of youf 
boafted patnmony from your great-uncle, a^foap-boiler ! 
Sir Geo. Infamous afperfion ! • 

R Weal. It was his bags, the fruity of his hone ft in- 
dullry, that preferv'd your lazy, beggarly nobility. His 
wealth repair'd your tottering hall, from the ruins erf* 
which even the rats had run. 

Sir Geo. Better our name had perifli'd! Infupport- 
able! foap-boiling, uncle!- 

R. Weal.Traduce a trader in a country- of commerce ! 
ft is treafon againft the community ; and, for your pu- 
nifhrnent, I wou'd have you reftor'd to the fordid condi* 
tion from whence we drew you, and, like your predecef > 
fors the Pids, ftript, painted, and fed upon hips, haws, 
and blackberries. 

Sir Geo. A truce, dear haberdafhcn 
R, Weal: One pleafure I have, that to this goal you arc 
upon the gdlop ; but have a Ccure, the fword hangs but 
by a thread. When next we meet, know me for the- 
xnafter of your fate. [^Exit, 

Sir Geo. Infolent mechanic ! But that his Bourgeoit- 
Uood would have foiPd my fword — - 

Enter Baron and Loader. 
Sir WiL What is de matter I 

1 S -Sir 
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Sir Gte. A fellow here, upon the credit of a- Utde' 
*ffinitjr, bas'dar'd to upbraid me with being fprung 
from a foap-boiler. 

Sir Wil. Vat, you from the boiler of foap ? 

Sir Geo. Me. 

Sir Wil, Aha, begar, dat is anoder ting. — And harka 
you, Miller Monfieur, ha— how dare a you have d'af<- 
frontary— 

Sir Gea. How ? 

Sir IVil, De impertinence to fit down, play*wid m« ?' 

Sir Geo. What is thit ? 

Sir IVil, A beggaily Bourgeois via-anas) a Baron of 
tweaty defcentt. 

Load. But, Baron* — ^ 

Sir IVii, Bygar» I anr ahnoft afham'dHo win of fiich- 
m low, ^rty — Giw me my monies^ and kt a me never 
fee your face. 

Load. Why, but Baron^ yon miftake this thing ; I- 
know the old buck this fellow prates about. , 

SirmiHsLjhc. 

Load. Pigeon me^, as true a gentleman as the Ghind' 
Signior. lie was, indeed^, a good-nattir'd, obliging, 
friendly fellow ; and beirig a great judge of foap, tar, 
and train-ofl, he us'd to hare it home to his hou&, and 
fell it to his acquaintances for ready money, ta ferve 
them. 

^/> mi. Was dat all ? 

Load. Upon my honour. 

Sir Wil. Oh dat, dat is anoder tii^. Bygar I wafr* 
•fraid he was negotiant. 

Load. Nothing like it. 

Enter Dick. 

DicL A gentleman to enquire for Mr Loader. [.£xiK 

Load. I come — A pretty fon-of-a-bitch this Baron ! 
Pimps for the man, picks his pocket, and then wants to 
kick him out of company, becaufe his uncle was an oil- 
loan. i£xit. 

Sir IVil. I beg pardon, Chevalier, I was midake. 

Sir Geo. Oh, don^t mention it ; had the flam been 
faft, your behaviour, was natural enough. 
Enter Loader. 

Load. Mr Smirk, the audioneer. 

Sir 
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Sir Geoi Show lum in, by all means. 

££x// Loader; 

Sir Wik You have affair. 

Sir Geo. If jon'U walk into the next room, they will 
be finifhed in five minutes. [^^xit Sir WiUiam. 

Enter Loader, nvith Shift at Smirk. 

Load, Here, mafter Smirk, this Is the gentleman;- 
Hark'e, Knight, did I not tell you old MoU was your 
nark? Here (he has brought you a* pretty piece of man's > 
meat already ;, as fweet as a nofegay, and as ripe as a' 
cherry, you rogue. Di^tch him, mean time we'll ma- 
nage the girl. \£xit. 

Smirk. You are the principaL 

^/> Geo, Even fo. I have, Mr Snurk, fome things of 
a confiderable value, which- L want to difpok o£ imm&»- 
diately. 

Smirk. You have f 

Sir Geo. Could you affiii me I 

Smirk. Doubtlefs. 

Sir Geo. But dire£Uy ? 

Smirk. We have an^ audiion^at^ twene^ Pff add your 
«argo to the catalogue. 

Sir Geo. Can that b« done ? 

Smirk. Every day's pradice : it is for the credit of the 
&k. Lafi week, amongft the valuaUe effects of a gen^ 
tinman going abroad, I fold a choice. cdledUoa of china, 
with a curious fervice of plate ; though the real party 
was never mafteir of aboVe^ two Delf dliihct and a dozen 
•f pewter in aB his life. 

Sir Gee: Very artificial. But thi»muft be concealed. 

Smirk* ^ Bury'd here.. Oh».many an aigrette and £bli« 
taire have I fold, to difcharge a lady's play-debt. Bat 
then we muft know the parties, otherwife it might be 
knocked down to the huiband himielf.'--Ha, ha. — Hey 
ho! . « 

Sir Geo. True. Upon my word, your profeffioa requirea 
farts. 

Smirk. Nobody's more. Did you ever hear. Sir George^ 
what firil brought me into the buiinefft ? 

Sir Geo. Never. 

Smkk. Quite an accident, as I may fay. You uui^ 
have known my predeceffor> Mr Prig^ the. gscateft ] 
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in the world in his way, aye, or that ever was, oir ever" 
will be ; quite a jewel of a man : he would touch you up 
a lot ; there was no refilling him; . Ht wou'd force you 
to bid whether you wou'd or no. I (hali never fee his 
equal. 

Sir Geo* You are modeft, Mr Smirk. 
Smirk. No, no, but his (hadow. Far be it from me 
to vie with that great man. But a'S I was faying, my 
predeceffor, Mr Prig, was to have a fale, as it might be 
on a Saturday. On Friday, at noon, I fhall never forget 
the day, he was fuddenly feiz^d with a violent coUc. He 
fent for me to his bed- fide, fqueez'd me by the hand ; 
dear Smirk, faid he, what an accident ! You know what 
is to-morrow ; the greateft fhow this feafon ; prints, pic- 
tures, bronzes^ butterflies, medals, and minionettes ; aH 
tlie world will be there ; Lady Dy Jofs, Mrs Nankyir, 
the Duchefs of Dupe, and every body at all : You fee 
my Hate, it will be impoflible for me to mount. What 
can I do ? It was not for me, you know, to-advife tliat- 
great man. 

Sir Gea. No, no. 

Smirk. At laft, looking wirtifuHy at me, Smirk, {?cf% 
he, d'you love me ? — Mr Prig, can you doubt it ? — 1*11 
put it to the teft, fays he ; fupply my place to-morrow. 
— i, eager to fhow my love, rafhly and rapidly repHedi 
I will. 

Sir Geo. That was bold. 

S^nirL Abfolute madnefs ! But I had gone t6o far to 
recede. Then the point was, to prepare for the awfti 
occafion. The firft want that occurred to me was a wig, 
but this was too' material an article to depend on my 
own judgment ; I refolved to confult my friends^ I told 
them the affair—- You hear, gentlemen, what has happen^ 
ed ; Mr Prig, one of the greateft men in his way the 
world ever fiaw, or ever will, quite a jewel of a man, ta^* 
ken with a violent fit of the colio ; to-morrow, the greateft 
fhow this feafon ; prints, pidlures, bronzes, butterflies^ 
medals, and minionettes ; every body in' the world to be 
there ; Lady Dy Jols, Mrs Nankyii, Duchefs of Dupqj 
and all mankind : it being impoflible he fhould mount, I 
have confented "to fell — They ftarM — It is* true, gentle- 
men* Now I fhould be glad to hare your opinions as^to 
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a wig. Thej were divided ; fome recommcBded a tjt, 
others a bag ; one meattoned a boby but was foon over- 
rul'd. Now, for my part, I own I rather indin'd to the 
bag ; but to avoid the imputation •£ raflinefa, I refolved 
to take Mrs Smirk's judgment, my wife, a dear good wo- 
man, fine in figure, high in talte, a fuperior genius, and 
knows old china like a Nabob. 

Sir Geo. What was her decifion ? 

Smirk. I told her the cafe. — My dear, you know what 
has happened. My good fiiend, Mr Prig, the greateft 
man in the world, in his way, that ever was, or ever will 
be, quite a jewel of a man, a violent fit of the colic — the 
greateil fliow this feafon, to-morrow, pi6^ure6, and every 
thing in the world ; all the world will be there ; now, 
as it is impoflible he (hould, I mount in his fkead* You 
know the importance of a wig ; 1 have alk'd ray friends 
-—fome recommended a tyc, others a bag— what is your 
opipion ? Why, to deal freely, Mr Smirk, lays (he, a tye 
for your round, reg^ilar, fmiHng face, would be rather 
too formal, and a bag too boyiih, deficient in dignity for 
the fdicnm occafion; were I worthy to advife, you ihould 
wemc a £Mnething between botli.^rii be hang'd if you 
don't mean a majar. I jumpt at the hint^ and a major 
it was. ... 

Sir Geo* So, that was fixt. 

Smirk, Finally. But next day, when I came to mount 
the roftrum, then was the trial. My limbs (hook, and 
my tongue trembled. The firft lot w^s a chamber-utenfil, 
in Chelfea china, of the pea-green pattern. It occafioned 
a great laugh ; but I got tkrongh it* Her Grace, in- 
deed, gave me gieat encouragement. I overheard her 
whifper to. Lady Dy, Upon my word, Mir Smirk does it 
very wdL Very wdl, indeed, Mr Smirk,. addreffing her- 
fclf to me. I made an acknowledging bow to her Grace, • 
as in duty bound. But one fiower fiounced involuntarily 
from me that day, as I may fay. I remember Dr Trifle 
call'd it enthufiailic, and pronounc'd it a prefage of my 
future greatnefs. 

Sir Geo. What was that ? 

Smirk. Why, Sir, the lot was a Guido ? a fingle fi- 
gure, a marvellous fine performance ; well preferv'd, and 
lughly finiih'd. It fluck at five-aad-foity i I, charm'd 

with. 
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with the pi6lure, and piqu'd at the people, A-going fcwr 

five-and-foriy, no-body more than five-and-forty ? 

Pray» Ladies and Gentlemen, look at this piece, quite 
flcfh and blood, and only wants a touch from the torch 
of Prometheus to ftart from the canvafs and fall a bidding. 
A general plaudit enfu'd ; I bow'd, and in three minutes 
knocked it down at fixty-three, ten, 

*S/> Gio. That was a ftroke at Icaft equal to your ma- 
tter. 

Smirk. O dear me I You did not know the great man, 
alike in every thing. He had as much to fay upon a 
ribbon as a Raphad. Sis manner too was inimitably- 
fine. I remember, they took him off at the play-houfe, 
fome time ago; pleafant, but wrong. Public (charac- 
ters fhoulrf not be fported with-— I'hey' are facred-7-But 
we lofe time. 

Sir Geo, Oh, in the lobby, on the table, you will find 
the particulars. 

Smirk. We (hall fee you. -There will be a world of 
company. I fhall pleafe you. But the great nicety of 
our art is, the eye. Mark how mine fkims round the 
room. Some bidders are (hy, and only advance with a 
nod ; butf I nail them. ^One, two, three, four, five. 
You will he furpria'd — Ha,^ ha, ha, — heigh ho I - 1 

^Exeunt* 
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Enter Sir George and Loader. 

Sir Ge9^ A most infernal run. Let's fee, (Pulls out a 
-^^ card. ) Loader a thoufand, the Baron two> 
Tally — Enough to beggar a banker. Every (hilling of 
Transfer's fupply exhaulled h nor will even the fale of 
my moveables prove fufficient to difcharge my dtbt«. 
Death and the devil ! In what a complication of calanu- 
ties has a few days plung'd me ! And no refource ? 

Load. Knight, here's old Moll come to wait on you ; 
(he has brought the tid-bit I fpoke of. Shall I bid her 
fend her in ? 

Sir G&Q^ Pray do. C-^^'^ Loader. 

Enias 
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Enter Mrs Cole and Lucy. 
Mrs Cok. Come along^ Lucy. You bafhful baggage, 
I thought I had filenc'd your fcruples. Don't you re- - 
member what Mr Squintum faid ? A woman's not worth 
faving, that won't be guilty of it fwinging fin ; 'for then 
they have matter to repent upon* Here, your Honour, 
I leave her to your management. She is young, tender, 
and timid ; does not know what is for her own good : 
but your Honour will foon teach her. I wou'd. wil- 
lingly ftay, but I mull not lofe the ledure. {^Exit. 
Sir Geo. Upon my credit, a fine figure ! Aukward-— 
Can't produce her publicly as mine ; hut fhe mil do for 
private amnfement — Will you be feated, Mifs? — Dumb! 
quite a picture ! She too wants a touch of the Prome- 
thean torch — Will you be fo kind, Ma'am, to walk from 
your frame and take a chair ?— Come, prithee, why fo 
coy ? Nay, I am not very adroit in the cuftom of this 
country. I fuppofe I mufl conduct you — Come, Mifs. 
Lucy. O, Sir. 
Sir Geo. Child! 

JLucy. If you have any humanity, fparc me. 
Sir Geo. In tears ! What can this mean ? Artifice. A 
projeft to raife the price, I fuppofe. Look'e, my dear, 
you may fave this piece for another occafion. It won't 
do with me ; I am no novice — So, child, a truce to your 
tragedy, I beg. 

Eucy. Indeed you wrong me, Sir ; indeed you do. 
Sir Geo. Wrong you ! how came you here, and for 
what purpofe ? 

Ei*cy. A (hameful one. I know it all; and yet, believe 
me, Sir, I am innocent. 

Sir Geo. Oh, I don^t queftion that. Your pious pa* 
tronefs is a proof of your innocence. 

Lucy. What can I fay to gain your credit ? And yet, 
Sir, iirong as appearances are againfl me, by all that's 
holy, you foe me here, a poor dillreft, involuntary vic- 
tim. 

• Sir Geo. Her ftyle's above the common clafs 5 her 
tears are real, — Rife, child. — ^How the poor creature 
trembles! 

Lucy. Say then I am iafe. 
Sir Ceo. Fear nothing. 

Lucy. 
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Lucy, May Heaven reward you* I caanot. 
• . Sir Geo. Prithee» child;, collet yourfelf, aitd help me 
to unravel this myiUry* You came hither willingly ^ 
There wat no £occ« ? 

Lucj^. Nose. 
, Sir, Geo. You know Mrs Cole } 

JLmc^ Too vkIL 

^r Geo. How came you then to truft her ? 

Lucy, Mine, Sir, is a tedious melancholy tale. 

Sir Geo. And artlefs too ? 

Luey. As innocence. 

Sir Gee^ Give k me. 

Laey. It will tire you. 

Sir Ge9. Not if it be true. Be juft, and you will find 
me generous* 

Luey. On that, Sir^ I rely'd in venturing hither. 

Sir Geo. You did me juftice. Truft me with aD your 
llory. If you deferye, depend upon my protcd^ion. 

Lucy. Some months ago. Sir, I was confider'd as the 
joint heircfs of a refpedable wealthy merchant ; dear to 
my friends, happy in n^y profped^s, and my father's fa- 
vourite. 

Sir Geo His name* 

Lmcy. There you mnft pardon me. Unkind and cruel 
tho' he has been to me, let me di^harge the duty of a 
daughter; fuflPer infilence, nor bring reproach on him who 
gave me being. 
' Sir Geo.' I applaud your piety. 

Lucy, At this happy period, my father, judging an 
addition of wealth mufb bring an increafe of happinefs, 
refolved to unite me with a man fordid in his mind, bru- 
tal in his manners, and riches his only recommendation. 
My refufal of this ill-fuited match, though mildly giveh, 
enflamed my father's temper, naturally choleric, ahenfited 
his affedions, and baniih'd me his houfe> difireil and de- 
ftitute^ 

Sir Geo. Wou'd no friend receive you? 

Lufy* Alasy how £ew are friends to the unfortunate ! 

Befidcs^ I knew, Sir» iuch a ftep wouM be oonfider^d by 

my father as an appeal from his juftice. I therefore 

retired to a remote corner of the t<)wny trulling^ as my 

I . only 
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oofy advocaslOy to the teader calls of aatttrcy b lus cod, 
nefledii^ hoars. 

Sir Gep. How came you to know this voman ? 

Ztfry. Accident phufd me in a hoRfe, the mifbefs of 
which profe&d the fame principlea with my io&mous 
condu&sefs. There, as eoUiuiiaim is the child of me- 
lancholy, I cau^t the infe£Uon. A coaftaat attendance 
on their aiTembUes procured me the acquaintance of this 
woman, whofe extraordinary zeal and devotion find drew 
my attention and confidence. I trufted her with my 
ftory, and, in return, received the warmefl invitation to 
take the prote£Uoa of her houfe. This I unfortunately 
accepted. 

Sir Geo. Unfortunately, indeed ! . 

Lucy. By the decency of appearances, I was fome time 
impofed upon 4 bat an accident, which you will excufe 
my repeating, reveal'd all the horror of my fituation. I 
will not trouble you ^ith a recital of all the arts us'd to 
feduce roe i. Happily they hitherto have fail'd. But this 
morning I was acquainted with my defUny ; and no other 
eledion left me, but immediate compliance or a jail. In 
this defperate condition, you cannot wonder, Sir, at my 
^hoofing rather to rely on. the generofity of a gentleman, 
than the humanity of a creature infenfible to pity, and 
void of every virtue. * 

Sir Geo, The event fhaU juftify your choice. You have 
my faith and honour for your fecurity. For tho' I can't 
boafi: of my own goodnefs, yet I have an honeft feeling 
for affli6^ed virtue ; and, however unfafhionable, a fpi- 
Tit thjit dares afford it prote6iion. G'vft me your hand. 
As foon_a8 I have difpatch'd fome preffing bufmefs here, 
- 1 will lodge you in an afylum, facred to the diftreffes of 
your fcx ; where indigent beauty is guarded from temp- 
tations, and deluded innocence refcued from infamy. 

[^Exeutit. 
Enter ^Uh. 

Zooks, I have toiPd like a horfe ; quite tir'd, by Ju- 
"piter. And what fhall I get for my pains I The old fel- 
low here talks of making me eafy for life. £afy ! And 
what does he mean by eafy ? He'll make me an excife- 
man, I fuppofe, and fo with an inkhorn at my button- 
hole, and a taper fwitch in my hand,- 1 ihall run about 

Vol. V. K gauging 
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gauging of beer barrels. No, that wiD nfver do» Thit 
lad here is no fool. Foppifh, indeed. He does not 
v^ant parts, no, nor principles neither. I overheard hif 
fcene with the girl. I think 1 may trufl him. I have 
a great mind to venture it. It is a (hame to have him 
dup'd by this old Don. It mud not be. 1*11 in and 
unfold — Ha !— Egad, I have a thought too, which, if 
my heir apparent can execute, I (hall fUU lie conceal'd^ 
and perhaps be rewarded on both fides. 

I have it, — 'tis engender'd, piping hot. 

And now, Sir Knight, 1*11 match you with a plot. 

lExif. 
Enter Sir William and Richard Wealthy. 

jR. JVeaL Well, I fuppofe, by tliis time you are fatis- 
ficd what a fcoundrel you have brought into the worldj 
and .are ready to fini(h your foolery. 

Sir WiL Got to the cataftrophe, good brother. 

R. Weal. Let us have it over then. 

Sir WiL I have already alarmed all his tradefmen. I fup- 
pofe we (hall foon have him here, with a legion of bai- 
liffs and conftables. — Oh, you have my will about you ? 

R. Weal. Yes,- yes. 

Sir WiL It is almoft time 4o produce it, or read him 
the claufe that rektes to his reje£ling your daughter. 
1 hat will do his bufinefs. But they come. I muft re- 
turn to my charaAer. 

Enter Shift. 

Shift. Sir, Sir, we are all in the wrong box ; . our 
fchcme is blown up ; your fon has dete6^ed Loader and 
Tally, and is playing the very devil within. 

Sir WiL Oh, the bunglers ! 

Shift* Now for it, youngfter. 
Enter Sir George, driving /«* Loader and another* 

Sir Geo. Rafcais, robbers, that, like the locuft, mark 
the road you have taken by the ruin and defolation you 
leave behind you. 
, Load. Sir George 1 

^/> Geo. And can youth, however cautions, be guarded 
againft fuch deep-laid, complicated viUany I Where are 
the reft of your diabolical crew ? your auftioneer, ufurer, 
and*- — O Sir, are you here? I am glad you have not 
cfcapcd us, howevtr. 

Sir 
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Sir WiL What de devil is de matter ? 

Sir Geo, Your birth, which I believe an impofition^ 
preferves you, however, from the difcipline thofe roguci 
have received. A barony a nobleman, a (harper!. O 
fhame ! It is enough to banifh all confidence from the 
world. On whofe faith can we rely, when thofe, whofe 
honour is held as facred as an- oath^ unmindful .of their 
dignity, defceq^ to rival pick-pockets in- their infamous 
aits. What are thefe (puilf out dies) pretty implements I 
The fruits of your leifure hours ! They are deirteroufly 
done* You have a fine mechanical turn.— Dick, fecure 
the door. 

Mrs CcHtj fpeaking as entering. 

Mrs Cole. Here I am at latt. Well, and how is your 
Honourv and- the little gentlewoman ?— filefs me ! what 
is the matter here ? 

Sir Geo, I am, Madam, treating, your friends with a 
cold collation, and you are opportunely come for your 
ikare. The little gentlewoman, is iafe, and in much 
better hands than you defigned her. Abominable hypo- 
crite ! who, tottering under the load of irreverent age 
and infamous difeafes, inflexibly proceed in the pra^ior 
of every vice, impioudy proiUttiting the moft facred in- 
ftitutions to the moft infernal purpofes. 

Mrs Cok. I hope your Honour 

^/> Geo, Take her away. As you have been (ingulas^ 

In your penitence, you ought to be diiUnguifh'd in your 

penance ; which, I promife you, fhall be moft publicly 

aod plentifully beftow'd. [^Exii Cole. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick, The conftablcs,. Sir. [J5i»/^ Conftables. 

Sir Geo. Let'them come in, that I may confign thefe 
Gentlemen ta their cane. {To Sir WiL] Your letters 
of nobility you will produce in a court of juftice. ThoV 
if I read you nghl, you are one of thofe indigent, itine- 
rant nobles of your own creation, which our reputation- 
for ho^tality draws hither in.fhoals, to thei^ihame of 
ouc underftanding, the impairing of our fortunes, and,' 
when you are trimed, the betraying of our defigns. Oft 
ficers, do your duty. 

SirlFU. Why, don't you know mc ? 

K 2 Sit 
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Sin Geo. Juft as I guefs'd. Ata impoftor. He hat 
recovered the free ufc of his tongue already. 

^/> WjL Nay, but George. 

Sir Geo. Infolent familiarity ! away wfth him. 

Sir JViL Hold, bdid, a moment. Brother Richard, 
fct this matter to rights. 

R, Weed, Don't you know him ? 

Sir Geo, Know htm ! the very queftionj^an af&ont. 

R, WemL Nay, I don't wonder at it. 'Ti« your fa- 
ther, you fool. 

Sir Geo. My father? Impoffible ? 

Sir Wil That may be, but 'tis true. 

Sir Geo. My father alire * Thus let me greet the blef- 
fing. 

Sir Wil. Alive ! Ay, and I beEcve I (han't be m » 
hurry to die again. 

Sir Geo. But, dear Sir, the report of you¥ death 

and this difguife' to what-; 

Sir WiL Don't afk any queftiont; Yournncle will 
tell you aQ. For my part, I -am fick of thitf fdieme. 

Rh Weal. I told yoi» what would come of ymtr poK* 
ties. 

Sir Wil. You did fo. But if it had net bccii for thofc 
clumfy fcoundrels,' the plot was as good a ploC — O Greorge, 
fuch difcoveries I hsive to make. Withsii I'll anravel the 
whole. 

Sir Geo. Perhaps, Sir, I may m«teh 'em. 

Shift. ^\r. {PulishimhyH}efietve. 

Sir Ge^. Never fear. It is impolfihle, genttemen, ^o 
determine your fate, tiQ this- matter is more fully eit- 
pkdn'd ; till when, keep 'em in fafe cuftody.-*— -Do you 
know them, Sir ? 

Sir Wil. Yes, but that's more than they did me. I 
•an cancel your debts there, and, I believe, prevail o» 

thofe gentlemen to refund too But you have been a 

iad profligate yoqng dor, George. 

Sir Geo. I can't boaft of my goodnefs, Sir, but I think 
I could produce you a proof that I am not fo totafij^ 
dcilitute of 

Sir Wil. Ay I why then prithee do. 

Sir Geo. I have, Sir, this day, refilled a temptatfon, 
tkat greater pretenders to- morality might have yielded 

to. 
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t*i But I will truft myfclf no longcrt and muft crave 
your inteipoiition and prote^ou* 

Sir mi. Towhat? 

Sir Geo. I will attend you with ^he explanation in a> 
jnfbnt. , ' [£x//» 

Sir IViL Prithee, Shift,, what does he mean i 

Shift. I believe I can ^uefs. 

Sir WiL Let us. have iu 

Shift. I fiippoiie the affair I overheard j,uft now ; » 
prodigious fine, elegant girl, faith, that, difcarded by 
her ^unily, for refining to marry her grandfather, feU 
into the hands of the veneraUe lady you iaw; who being 
the kind caterer for your fon's amu£unent8> brought her 
hither for a puipofe obvious enough. But the young 
gentleman, touched with her ftory, truth, and tears, wat 
converted from the ^iler of her honour to the prgteftor 
•f her innocence. . 

^/> l^il. Lookee there, brother, did not I tell you 
that Geoige was not fo bad at the bottom I 

R. Weal. This does indeed atone for half the — But 
Aey are here. 

Enter Sir Choree and Lucy.- 

Sir Geo. Fear nothings loadam,. you may fafely seljr 
on the— - 

Lucy. My father I . 

R.lVeal Lucy! 

Lucy. Or Sir,, can you forgive your poor dilirefl, uti^ 
happy girl ? You fcarce can guefs how hardly I've been: 
us'd iince my banifhment from your paternal roof. Want,, 
pining want, anguifh, and ihame^ have been my confbant 
partners. 

Sir IViL Brother! 

Sir Geo. Sir! 

Lucy. Father! 
. R. Weal. Rife» child, 'tis I muft a(k thee fbrgivenefs* 
Canft thour forget the woes I've made thee fuffer? Come 
to my arms once more, thou darling of my age.-7-What 
mifchidf had my raflineis nearly completed* Nephew, 
I fcarce can thank you as I ought, but — 

Sir Geo. I am richly paid, in being the happy inilru^ 
ment— Yet, might I uxge a wifli 

R. Weal. Name it. 
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Sir Geo. lliat you irouM forgive mj fctties of to-day ; 
asd, as I have b^a proTtdeatiafy the oceafiooal guardtai^ 
of your daughter's honour^ that yoa would beftow oojne 
that right for life. 

• R. WiaU That muft depend on Lucy ; vher will, act 
mine^ (haU now direA her choice— What fays your fa* 
thcr ? 

Sir WiU Me ! Oh, I'D (how yoftt in an inftant. Give 
Ae your hands. There, children, now you arc join'd ; 
and the devil take him diat wtfiies to part you. 

Sir Geo. I thank you for us both.' 

R* WeaL Happinefs attend you. 

Sir WiL Now, brother, I hope yon will alk)w me to 
be a good plotter. All this was brought to bear by my 
means. 

Shift. "With my affiAance, I hope, youH own, S»f» 

^f> Wii That's true, honeft Shift, and thou (hah be 
ttchly rewarded ; nay, George fhaH be yow friend too. 
This Shift is an ingenious fellow, let me tell you, fon. 

Sir Geo. I am no ftranger to hit abilities, Sir. But, 
if you pleafe, we will retire. The various (huggles of 
this fair fuffercr require the foothing foftncfs of a (ifter's 
bve. And now, Sir, I hope your fears for me are 
over ; for had I not this motive to reilrain my Jbllies, 
yet I now know the town too well to be ever its bubble^ 
and will take care to preferve^ at kaft, 

• Some more eftate, and principles, and wit, ♦ 

' Than brokers, bawds, and gamefters (haH think fit. 
' • . Shift, addteftng bimfelfto Sir Geoige. 
' And what becomes of your poor fervant Shif^ ? 
Your father talks of lending me a lift — 
A great man's promife, when his turn is fervid ! 
Capons on promifes wou^d foon be ftarv'd : 
No, on myfelf alone I'll now rely : 
'Gad I've a thriving trafEc in my eye- 
Near the mad manfiotts of Moorfields 111 bawl ; "y 
Friends, fathers, mothers, (ifters, fons, and all, > 
Shut up your (hops, and liften to my trail. 3 
With kbour, toil, all fecond means difpenfe^ 
And Uve a renKluuge upon Providence. 

* Prick 
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"Prick up your can ; a ftoiy now FU tell, y 

Which once a widow and her child befd ; C 

I knew the mother and her daughter well. j 

Foor^ it 18 true, diey were ', but never wanted. 
For whatfoe'er they afk'd, was always granted : 
One fatal day the matMn^s truth was try 'd» 
She wasted meat and drink, and £urly cry'd* 
lChU(L1 Mother, you cry ! l^Matb.^ Oh, child, Tvc got 

no bread* 
lCiiU.2 ^^^^^t mattera that T Why Providence an't 

dead.^ 
With reafott^good, this truth the child might fayy. 
For there came in at noen, that very day. 
Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton» 
A better fore » table ne'er was put on : 
Ay, that might be, ye cry,, with thofe poor fouls ; 
But we ne'er had a raiher for the coals. 
And- d'ye dcferve it ? How d'ye fpend your days ^ 
In paflimes, prodigality^ and plays ! 
Let's go fee Fobte ! ah, Foote's a precious limb ! 
Old Nick wiU foon a foot-ball make of him ! 
For foremoil rows in fide-boxes you (hove. 
Think you to meet with fide-boxes above ? 
Where giggling girls and powder'd fops may Gt, 
No, you wul all be cramm'd into the pit. 
And croud the houfe for Satan's benefit. 
Oh ! what you fnivel i well, do fo tto more, 
Ihrop, to atone, your money at the door. 
And, if I pleafe^-^I'll-give it to the poor* 
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AC T I. 

Scene, a Tavern* 

Sever id Gentlenenfitatg at taibf Nfixam affem/hm 

Gent. XJOW now, Robin Mixnml What mak^ Uiee 

J-l mthiiconlufion.? Wbat'stheinattcr?. 

Mix^ O, Sir! the moftvillanons pieced nogaery-— 
aot of my own, Sin — but that rogue of all rogues Vi-^ 
aard's commatting. I'fi teE you, Sir, hoar, it was ; the- 
viHain Viaard, who has more tricks than a Jefnit, an<F 
wotild make an aCs of the devil, came to my hoafe one- 
night, and with him a womai>, whom he told me he had: 
married, and that ^ was a ^sea^t fortune ; upon whicb 
1 grew extremely civil : he ordered the cloth to be laid, 
which was done while you could whiilfe ^ and befpoke a. 
&tppcv^ which. waft upon, the table iB< » trice: he gave- 

mc 
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xne a bill of twenty ))ouBd0, and dcfired the money of 
me.- The goldimith living too far to fend to at that 
time, I willingly gave him the money, took his bill, and 
withdrew : Then enters a blind haiper, and cries. Do 
you lack any mulic ? He cries, play ; the harper uncafes ; 
the drawer is^ nodded out, who obeysy believing he wou*d 

/be private with the gentlewoman ; and 'tis Sam's part, 
you know, Sir^ to wink at fuch things. 
Gent, Right, and civiL 

Mix. Well, Sir, having eat tBe fupper,*and percei- 
ving none in the room but the blind harper, whofe eyes 
heaven had fhut from beholding wickednefs, opens the 
cafement to the ftreet, very patiently packs up my pbte» 
naturally thrufts the woman out of the window, and 
himfelf, with the moft acute dexterity, leaps after her. 
The bKn4 harper plays on, bids the empty difhes much 
good may do them, and plays on ftill ; the drawer re*- 
turns. D'ye cadi. Sir? Biit out, alas! the Birds were 
flowil. Sir, flown ; laments were rais'd — 
Gent. Which did lK>t pierce the heavens^ . 
Mix. Sam cries out ; my wife, in the bar, hears the 
ooife ; (he bawls out ; I heard hd-f and thundered ; the 
boys flew like lightning; and all was in cpnfufion. My*' 
plate being gone, and the thief after it, I bethought me 
of my bii^ ran withall Qieed to the geldfmith's to- re- 
ceive my money ; but out, alas ! the bill was forg'd. I 
was feiz'd ; Vizard run away ; my word wou'd not be 
taken ; I was found guilty of forgery ; loft my reputai- 
tion ; and ftood in the pillory for being cheated. 
G9nt. Wa» it impoffible to find- hint? 
Mix. Sir, he walks inviftbley You< might as foon fini^ 
truth with a gamefteiv iincerity in a lawyer, or wealth 
in a poet. He changes his dreb asd his lodgings as ofteti 
as a whore does her name and her lover. I'll e'en goi 
home^ and comlort myfelf and my wife ; «nd for that 
i»gue Vizard, I hope I ihall live to fee liim hang'd in 
hemp of his own beating. [^Ekit^ 

Enter Vizard. 
Viz. A pox of all dice! I wifli I cou*d forfwear 
touching a box agaia while 1 live : for what I get by 
other mens foHy I lofe by my own. Let mc fee, the 
filver tankard Which I ftole from Mixum the vintner (as 

great 
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great ti 'rogue as myfelf), I fold for five and twenty 
'pounds, which I loft at hazard in two hours ; and -now 
I don't know where to cat. Neceflity is the mother ©f 
invention. I have cheated all my acquaintance over and 
over again ; and am as poor now as when I was honeft. 

I have but one poor folitary fhilling left Oh, here 

comes a barber's boy ; his bafon and razors will purchafe 
« dinner. 

£^er Solomon. 
How now, -my lad ! Where art thou going ? 
S^L To fhave Mr Mixum, Sir. 
Ftz. Oh, -that's weM-; I was juft going to your ma- 
fter's. . 

SoL To my father's you mean, I believe, Sir. 
Ftz. Ay, right, thy father's ; you are a pretty bpy ; 
I have heard Mr ^Kxum, my friend, commend thee 
.much 

So/, He is my godfather. Sir. 
F'fz. Is he, is he ? WeH, and what is thy name ? 
SoL My name is Solomon Smack. 
'^F'iz. A wife boy, 1 afiure you. Well, Solomon, I 
was juft going to thy father's to borrow an apron, a ba- 
fon, and razors/ to (have Mr Mixum out of a frolic : 
•iSo, now Lhave met thee, i'U take thine. \Offefi totake^em. 
S^L Q dear. Sir, -what do you mean ? 
Ffz. No harm, my lad, only a frolic. — I'll get thee, 
in the mean time, to ftep to the fignof the Crown, at 
the end of the ftreet, and tell the gentleman who waits 
there for me, I defire him to come to me at Mr Mix- 
urn's houfe. My name is Truman ; and here is fixpence 
for thy pains : I'll leave thy bafon and things for thee 
at thy godfather's. 

SoL Thank you kindly, Sir ; I'll make hafte. 

♦ lExit Sol 

Viz. So, this happens luckily. *By this I get admit- 
•tance to Mixum's chamber ; and if* I can fix my bird- 
lime fingers upon any thing that is moveable, I'm fure 
my confcicnce won't fly in my face. I take more plea- 
furc in cheating that rogue than any body I know ; and 
if I don't fhave him nowj I fhall fay tny wit and my 
•razors are both very blunt. [^x/V. 

3 Seem 
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Su»e cimn^es. JEaUr Mixum mmd hh mlfs. 

Wife. It is right, I aflure you ; juft two aad lo^ 
pounds* * [Lays the fmtwf on the tables 

Mix.* Well» Pll fend hqmt the pundi-bowL I anift 
go tafte fome wines that are juft landed ; but I fiutU be 
borne at fuppcr. 

Wife, Truly^ hufband^ I do begin to diflike this vo- 
cation of ours. W« do cheat moH abominably ; aai 
truly I fpeak it with grief^ and to the pricking of my 
conference. 

Mix. Prithee» peace^ woman ; what have we to do 
with confcience ? Don't we keep a tavern ? It is time 
enough to talk of that when we have got an eflate: 
Go, go^ mind your buiinefs ; toind the matter; and fcore 
Ssdfe with a vengeance. How, now ! Who are you f 
Enter Vizard like a barber, . 

Viz. I am a journeyman to Mr Smack your baiber, 
and am come to (have you. 

Mix. Pray, what's your name ? 

Viz. Timothy Truth. 

Mix. A very good name ; but where is my godfon i 
He us'd to (have me. 

Viz. He's gone to ihavc Mr Grub the leAurer ; but 
my mailer feai^'d you ought be \n hafte,. and- therefiare 
fcnt me to (have you. Will you be pleas'd to j&t down ? 
\^Heftts, Vizard puts the Jhaving-cloth roUnd his necfu 

Mix. And how long have you been a barber \ 

Viz. About a year, Sir. 
• Mix. Then you did jfiot ferve your time to it ? 

Viz. No, Sir ; but I am willing to do any thing for 
an honefi livelihood.: A wagging hand, you know, Sir, 
g£ts a penny. \^Makinga lather* 

Mix. A good ingenious fellow. 

Viz, Yes, Sir, 1 have nothing cMe to truftto. 

Mix. What were you bred to ? 

Viz. The fea, Sir:: I was an apprentice to a captam 
of a menchant-man. 

Mix. How came you to leave the fea:? 

Viz. Ill-luck, Sir. 

Mix. What was it ? 

Viz. What the devil muft I fay now ?■— C^^^O ■ 
Why, Sir, in my firft voyage, we met with three Alge- 

rme 
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rme pimtes, wUch we made all the fail from we could ; 
buty being deep laden, found it impoffible : and I having 
heard the mimies tfaofis men go through that are made 
their flame, chofe rather to run the hazard of being 
drowned than niade their prifoner ; and fo prevailed upon 
the cooper 4^ our (hip to barrel me up in an oatmeal 
ctik, with fix bifcakes» clap a fhrong cork into the bung- 
hole^' and fling me over-board; which he immediately 
i£d. There wa» I toft upon the feas for eight days to* 
gether, till I was almoft ftarv'd ; for I had nothing but 
thefe bifcakes to hve on. At laft, as fortune wou'd 
have it^ a Dutch man of war failing along^ and fpying 
a barrel floating on the fea, they tnann*d out their long- 
boat, aad brought me aboard. I was fo faint for want 
-of ait and vidlnals that I was not able to fpeak ; but I 
heard 'em difputing what it was that (houid be in the 
l)arrel: One faid it was beef; another faid it was but* 
ter ; and a third faid it was oatmesd ; at laft the cooper 
was callM to beat out die bung, which he did^ and let 
out fuch a fnme that they all concluded it flunk like the 
devil : at laft, one of the failors putting in his hand to 
feel what it was, I whipt liis fore-finger and thumb into 
my mouth, and bit 'em clever off (for you muft know 
I was curfed hungry) ; with that the fellow roarM out 
4t was the devil ; the cooper clapp'd the bung into the 

barrel, and tofs'd me over-board again 

Mix. Ods bub! that was ill luck indeed— —How 
did'ft thou 'fcape at laft ? 

Fiz. By mere Providence. I fail'd about in the fea 
in this barrel far twelve days more, and had nothing to 
. live on but the man'^s fore-finger and thumb.— Hold up 
your head, Sir. 

Mix, Twelve days ! O pox, that cou'd not be, Tim. 
Fisi, 'Tis true, as I'm an honeft man. At laft I found 
I was flung aihore by the tide ; and thinking to myfclf 
I might as well be drown'd as ftarv'd (by this time, you 
muft know, I had not fo much as a nail of the man's 
finger and thumb left), I ftruck out the bung, and, put- 
ting my head out for a little freih air, found I was call 
afliore in Greenland. Immediately, Sir, I fpy'd a white 
iox come galloping down to the fea-fidc ; with that I 
Vox.*V. I L whip'd 
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whipM my head into the bsirrel again^ knowing it to be* 
a bcaft of prey. 

Mix, A white fox ! How big was thi« white fox ? 

Fiz. Somewhat bigger than a large Flanders mare^ 
Sir. And now he came to the barrel: Sp, fmeHing- where- 
about I was, he roar'd like a lion ; but, as Providence 
wou'd have it, that very moment a fly'ftung. him by 
the buttocks, and he turn*d round to rub himfelf againft 
the barrel ; his tail lying over the bung-hok/ I clapp'd 
faft hold on't with both my hands ; the fox, frighten'd 
at that, fell a-galloping as if the devil was at his tail, 
and drew the barrel, with me in it, over hedge and ditch, 
for three and twenty miles together ; but at laft, jump- • 
ing into a wood, and running full fpeed between tw« 
trees that flood very clofe together, ftavM the balrel all to 
pieces : away run the fox, and out; came -I. 

Mix, O Tim, this muft be a gun, Tim. 

Fiz. Every word true, or I wifh I may never (have 
again ! So, Sir; I travelled to the port, where I met 
with an Englifh veffel, and.fhipp'd myfelf a paljfenger, 

aud came home in her Shut your eyes, or my ball 

will make 'em fmart. 

Mix, Ay, ay, 1 iind you have been a great tra* 

veller : was you ever in the Popiih countries ? 

Fiz, In the jmoft part of Italy, Sir ; and I am ac- 
quainted with all the monafteries. — I was once treated 
very handfomely ,by an old monk, with a delicate luifty- 
pudding, made of the milk of St Luke's cow, and 
thicken'd with a pound of chaos. ^ 

M/x. O pQX, Tim, you talk like a traveller - now, 
indeed. 

Ffz. Why, I hope you don't think I lie, Sir. — — 
Pray fhut your eyes, Sir : — Oh, Sir, there are abundance 
of venerable antiquities in all their churches : Why, Sir, 
I myfelf faw the very ihoes in which St Ignatius walk'd 
barefoot to Jerufalem : Nay, Sir, I faw the horfe-flioe 
of the horfe, that begot the mare, that foal'd the foal, 
that was the horfe, that brought the mauj that knew, 
the man that faw our lady of Loretto's chapel fly from 
Judea into Italy. 

Mix, Truly, Tim, this is a iorfe-fboc of quality—^ 
.A pkafant fcUow, faith. 

Fiz. 
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Viz, O, Sir, it is ever renown'd for doing miracles » 
'tis the very firft horfe-ihoe that ever kept witches out of 

ahoufe. Take time by the fore-lock, fays the wife 

man-— I muit leave the vintner in the fuds. [^/IjUe. 

[Takes the bag off the table, and rwu off. 

Mix, O, pox ! this muft be a damn'd lie, Tim. 

Come, make haile tho'. Ha, ha» ha ! I can-'t help laugh- 
ing, to think what a bead-roll of lies thou haft told oiF 
hand^ with thy white fox, thy hafty-pudding made f. f 
ihe chaos, and wonderful horfe-fhoe ; thou doft not take 
me to be fuch an afs to believe all this, fure ? — Why, 
Timothy, I fhall be blind with- winking. Tim — way, 
Tim. — O J-iOrd'! my heart mifgives mc.— Why, wife- 
wife — O, the devil, my money's gone !— Why, wife-^ 

wife— 

Enter his Wife. 

Wife. What's the matter with you, hufbandr you 
make fuch a noife ? 

Mix. Where's the barber ? 

Wife. Why, he is gone — Are not you trimmM, then J 

Mix. Trimm'd ! Yes, I am trimm'd with a vengeance: 
——Did you take the money off the table ? 

Wife^ Not I, as I'm, an hone ft woman. 

Mix.. O Lord I 1 have wink'd to puipofe now. 
Enter Solomon. 

Sol, Pray, godfather, give me your blefling. 

Mix. My blefling !. the devil choke you ! where*s your 
lather's man ? 

Sol, My father has no man. Sir. 

Mix, My money, my twa and forty pounds are gone ! 
Who was it trimm'd me, you dog ?. 

Sol. I don?t know, indeed, Sir : a. gentleman met me 
as I was coming to you, and borrowed my bafon and 
razors, as he faid, for a frolic 

Mix. A pox on his frolic ; that muft be that rogue 
Vizard. Who the devil cou'd have fufpefted him in a 
barber's fkin ? 'Sbud ! if I catch him VYL ftrangle him 
with my own hand. 

Wife, Nay, good honeft-hearted Robin, have patience. 

Mix. Patience, with a pox to you ! Yes, that was the 

do&rine you, prcach'd when I caught Aldermaa Sand- 

L 1 fafl: 
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fail and your ladyfliip upon the red fquab-couch lA tlie 
Maidenhead. Patience, with a devil ! 

tVife. Good hufband» take comfort ; 1*11 pl^ the devfl 
but I'll recover it : then, have a good confcience, Robin ; 
'tis but fcoring double for a week, amd that wriU fetch it 
up again. 

Alix. O wife, wife, I thought I (houM have fuch luck 
to-day, becaufe I got out of bed backwards this morn- 
ing. Well, I'll laugh, makemeny, caft up my accounts,, 
and then go hang myfelf. I have been fhav'd, finely 
trimm'd, indeed ! The devil run away with the white fox 
and the barber together. [^Exit, 

Scene changes to the Street. 

Enter Mixum and a goldftnith^s apprentice^ mith ajilver 

funch-bo^I. 

Mix, Be fure you take a particular care of it. Deliver 
ft into my wife's own hands $ for I am terribly afeud of 
that rogue Vizard ; he's a cunning fellow, and able to 
cheat the devil. Nay^ to my own knowledge, he has 
made an ais of a lawyer, and circwnvented a ftock-job- 
ber : — But if ever I catdi him, '00ns ! I'll pla/ the devil 
with him. [^The apprentice and Mixum g^ ^ fever ailj* 
Enter Vizard. 

Viz. The fox grows &t when he's curs'd ; PQ Gasxre' 
you fmoother yet^ fnend Mixum ; my mouth runs on 
water for that punch-bowl. If I were to bite a poor poet, 
or a penurious parfon, who, for want of leamipg, had but 
one good meal in a fortnight, it were a fin ; but to wring 
the withers of this bafe jumbler of elements, I hold It 
rneritorious, and will draw a lot for the punch^rbowl, 
without the fear of a halter before my eyes. \^Exitm 

Scene changes. . Enter Mrs Mixum, nuith a puncb^honui^ 
and the apprentice. 

Wife, Well, Jervis, remember me to your mailer and ■ 
miflrefs, and tell 'em I acknowledge the receipt of this 
— Acknowledge the receipt ! this 'tis to have good edu- 
cation, and to be brought up In a tavern. Though my 
hufband be a citizen, aU London knows I kept as good 
company as any fhe within the walls. Tarewel, honeft ' 
Jervis. , [.ffx// the^ apprentice. 

Enter Vizard, drefs^d uke agoUfmitb^s apprentices nvith 

a jole ojfalmon. 
' Viz. A fair hour to you, miflreis ! Wift. 
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mfi. A prfctty compliment ! PB write it dowiL A 
be^tiful thought to youy Sir! 

Fsz, Your hufband and my mafter, Mr Gliften, has 
fcnt you a* freih falmon ; and they intend to come bo h ro^ 
&ip|>er prefentlyy to feafon your new bowl, forfoot i * 
which your hufband intrcats you would fend back by m 
tiiat iiisp arms may be- engraven on it» which he forgot 
before. 

fVi/e. Are you fent by no token. ^ Nay, I have a wit. 

yiz* Yes, forfooth, by l^e fatoe token, he wap^^lcft in 
the fuds this morning. 

fVifir. A, iiaid token» but true. Here, pray commend 

me to your mafter and miftrefs, and tell 'cm I expert 

'«m impatiently— [£x// Vizard iv/ti the bonvl.j 

Impatient was well dgain ! Sam, Sam|.why> Sam» I fay. 

Eater Sam. 

Sittn, Here, here, forfooth* 

IVtfe. Come quickly, fpread the table, lay napkins, 
and, do you hear, perfume the room a little ; it does fo 
fmell of this, profane tobacco, and I could never endure 
tobacco fince M, Tickletext told me it was an enemy to. 

propagation'— So,, fpread handfomcly LQrd, thcfe 

boys do things fo arfie verfie I You fhow your breeding 
fo methodically— Hum, I wonde;* where I got that 
word I — Ph, it was Sir John Empty bid me kifs him 
methodically — Well, he*s a fine geptleman, and evtr^f 
thing he does is fo excrementally fweet — There's another 
fine word — Well, I have a memory — 

Enter Mixum. v • 

Mix. Well, Robin Mixum, be not difcouraged, . be 
not difheartened ; thou wilt recover all. 
- Wife. Oh, are you come] Where are they ? 

Mix* How. now, how now, how now \ What, . a fea^ 
going forwards ! and in my private parlour! Who treats. 
Peg, \<dio treats f 

Wife. Prithee leave fooling; Are they come ? 

Mix, Come ! Who come ? 

Wife. Lord, how ftrange you make it ! 

Mix. Strange, what ftrange "^ is the woman mad ? 

Wife. Ay y. Itrange : You know of none that fent me 

a jole of frefh falmon^ do you ? and faid.they*dconi# 

to fupper with me ? 

h i Mix 



I a< TRICK UPON TRICK s o& thb 

Mh$. Ha \ firdh ialiiion ! Peace ! not I ; the meffeo« 
wtT hat miftaken the heufe : let's cat it up quickly be* 
fore ic be inquired for— -—Come, come, vinegar, quick* 
ty, Sam-^-Some good luck yet> fatth.<-^I never tafted 
falmoa that reliih^ better in my life-*-^Well» Hi$ a 
rare thing to feed at other men's coft. 

Wife, pther men's coil ! Prithee don't turn fool ; 
d not you fend this falmon I 

Mix. No ; I fay, no. 

m/b. By Mr Gliften's man > 

Mix* I (ay, no. 

Wifi. Who fent word that he and his wife would 
come to fupper with me ? 
. Mix. Noy no, no. \^Eats beartify.^ 

Wife. And hanfel my new bowl ? 

Mix. Hah ! bowl ! ^Layt dotun his knifes andftartt* 

Wifi. And withal commanded me to fend the bowl 
Sack 

Mix. Ha! back! 

Wifi, That your arms might be put on it. 

Mix. 0\i\ 

Wifi. Tbj the fame token that you were left in the fuda 
this morning. 

Mix. Oh, oh, oh ! 

Wifi. And thereupon I fent back the bQwl,— nay, 
and I bear not the blame. — 

Mix. And is the bowl gone ? Is it delivered? depart- 
ed? defund? hah! 

Wifi. DeliverM ! yes fure, 'tis dcliver'd. 
^ Mix. I will never more fay my prayers— And is the 
bowl gone ? 

Wife. Gone I God's my witnefs, I deliver'd it, with 
fto 9iore defign to be cozen'd on't than the child that's 
unborn. 

Mix. Look to my houfe, I am haunted with evil fpi- 
rits ; hear me thou plague to man, thou wife, thou : S I 
have not the bowl again, I will go to the devil ; I'll to 
a conjurer ; look to my houfe, I'U raife all the wife men 
tn London. {^Exit. 

Wifi. Blefs mci what fearful words are thefe ! I hope 
he b but drunk. 

Enter 
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Bmier Vi»undy ms hefin* 
Fiz. I muft have my iaimon ; I cMiAot afibrd the old 
logue fb good a bit ; Imnfthaveittofiealbainypttiich: 
Nov for a maftjer-pteGe-^Fi^.miftreb**- 

infi. Ok, hsveleai^yoai Sam, flmt, flmttipth€ 
toony Sam. 

Fiz^Ya^t, goodmifbers. Til tdl ytra ali ; a jefi. a 
meie jefty your hdband did it only to fnglit you : The 
bo»l*s at my mailer's, and thither your hniband^s gone, 
and baa fent me in a& hafte, left yoo ftould be over- 
fiffghted, to invite you to come to fupper to him. 

IV'^e. Phdfe Heaven 'tis no worfe; but he did not do 
veil: I never was fo feared in the whc^ verfal world i 
he has put every part about me in a conftdation. 

F$z. And he deiires you would fend the fehnon be- 
fore, and yourfelf to follow. My miftrefs will be very glad 
to fee you. 

Wife* I pray take it. WeO^ I was never fi>o«t of my 
Wits in my life— Pray thank your miftrefs. {Exit Via. 

^itb thefalta^n.y How my heart beats ftili ! Sam, 

fend Betty vrith my hood, my gloves, and fcarf, qukkly 
i»-Well, if I had been cozenM c^ my bowl, I (hould ae* 
ver have been complut mentut again. 
Enitr n maid n»ith a h^od^fiarfy andgUves, and gees 
about to ftU ti^em 0ti» 

Enter Mr Mixum. 
Mix. How now, whither are yottjanntiw, ha i 
Wife, Come, come, pray leave off your fooling*; you 
mS|^ have made me mifcarry. 

Mix, What unufual devil has poffeft the woman ? 
Wife^ Devil, me no devil : Will you go ? 
Mix^ Go I Whither? In the name of madnefs whi j 
Act? 

Wife. Whither ? Why to Mr GUften^s, to eat the fal^ 
moii» HoiAr ftrange you make iti 
Mix. Your meanings jade, your meaning i 
Wife. Lord blefs nu ! Did not you fend for me and 
ibr the fdmon, by the klf^&me fellow that came for the 
howH 

Mix. 'Tis well I 'tis wond'rous weU ! And are you in 
your right witsi jadei arc you? 

Wife. 
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Wife. Nay, if yon make an afs of me, I'll make an ox 
of yoii', I tell you that. \E%iU 

Mix. Ceitaialy I rnnil be-^ifftradkciy or my wife-*-HJ^ 

both of us Well» I'll never pray again> that's certains 

II HeaYeft*fo(g£t to firofper knawa, thd city's like to 

thrive— I'll go hang myfcfi" out of the way. \^E%ih 

ScBNS ebantei" to the Streets Exter Vizahl. 

f7;5. No iprcy Sirring ? Sure tho devil is about extras 
ordinary bttiinefs s for Ineven yet had an- inclination to 
te wicked, that he war backward oi fending an oppoitu* 
nity— - 

Enter a Fidler nmih a chak on. 
Ha,' here corned a. fellow, .he: looks by- his cloak to have 
money in his breeches ;» I muil have a JLnock. at his pato 
to get itftO hi$ poflket. . i^Knocks him donvn* 

Fid. Oh, oh, oh ! . 

Fiz. What the devil have we. here ! A poor fidler I Ai 
pox on himt I took him for agentleman : I guefs by his 

profeiEon, he has asJittle money a» underftanding 1- 

thought fo— a crooked fixpcnce, (/le^// his^pocket) a piece 
of rozin, and two yards of catgut ;— But 'let me fcc^ 
here's a cloak for my knavery. 

, \Takes the cloak, and Exit* 

Fid. O dear heart,- the rogue has kill'd me ; he has 
made a foft place in my head.-r-^Stop thief, ftop.thief^ . 
Aop thief! . . ^ ■ lExit. 

' Enter Mixnois tneeting Vizdrdin adoak. 

Mix. Oh, that fhould be my arch-rogue Vizards- 
Have I caught you at lail I I'll make you an ezample.-r« 
{Takes Md^ of his cloak^^he ftifs annjajy and ieaves the 
cloak ijolth Mixum.) Odfo, the dog has ilipp'd out of 
Ma cafe ; but I have a good doak by the bargain, that's 

fomewhat towards my loffcs » {He puts on the cloab 

Enter Fidler, Conftable, and Watthmen. 

Fid. Stop thief, ftop thief! Oh, Mr Conftable, there'* 
the rogue, he hasg-ot my cloak upon his back* 

Con* Seize him^- 
. Mix. How now, gentlemen, what's the :matter ? '' 

Con, Why, you have robb'd a man upon the king'a 
high way. ' ; . 

Mix. Why, fure the fellow's a fool. 

F$d. No, he is no^; but he's a conftable, and that's all 

one ; 
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99e : that^s my cloak» and I will take my oath that you 
fame behind me and knocked me down^ and nm away 
with it vfQA yow back ; aad fo, Mr Coiifbble« I charge 
yott to carry him before a juftice. 

Conr. Come, bring him along. 

Mfx, This damn'd fcUow, Vizard, is certainly my 
eril geaiufi«— I (haU be hang'd for his roguery now. 

[^Exeunt omnes. 



ACT II. 

S c E N By Nenvgate* 

Mixum and MtB Misum, nviti a Friend, dtfcwir*i. 
Mix.lUir HATf are there no hopes of -r reprieve for 
me? 

JCeep^ No, Sir ; here's a good man. eome to prepaie 
yea for t'other world. 

Mix. Ay, dear heart, then I am in a bad wity in* 
dead* 

EntirViixxi^as mpriefi. 

Viz. Friend, I was acquainted of thy mi^fisrtuneli^ 
thy worthy and laborious paftor Mr Zai^ariah Thumpity 
who sow lieth on a fick-bed ; but having a great con- 
cern for thy future happineft, hath fent me to give thee 
ibme wholefpme and fpiritual advice $ to be, as it were, 
aftaff tmto thee, for to take a great ieap«-— as it were 
»-*thou know'ft not whither. 

Mrs Mix. Well, hu(l»nd, thie is a very comfortable 



Mix. He is fo ; but, good Mr Zeal&e, leaw my foul 
a Kttle to myfelf, and let me have fome of your counfel 
coQceming my body. I owe Mr Giiften the goldfmith 
forty pounds ; and fuppofe now, when I am going to 
execution, he (hould be fo imneighbourly to fet a feijeant 
on my back. 

Viz. Ah, trouble not thyfelf, my Chriftian brother, 
with traaiitorir things, but have an eye to the nudn 
ehaoee.—-.— ^ {Picks his p0cket. 

Keep. See! the par&n is picking the tellow's pocket. 

Gtnt. Have patience, we'll deted him by aid by. 

Fix* 
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Fiz. Ml warrant your (houlders but as^for yoir 

neck — Piiniuj Secundusy or Marcus Tullius Cicero^ or 
fomebody fays, that a threefold cord is hardly bro- 
ken. 

Mix. A very learned man this — Well, I am not the 
firft honed man that has been hang'd undefervedly : were 
I to be hanged defervedly, it would never have vex'd mc, 
ifir many- an innocent man has been hangM defervedly ; 
but to be caft away for nothing ; Oh, oh, ok ? 

P'iz, ( To Mrs Mix. ) Comfort yourfelf, good miftrefs> 
moderate grief is decent ; you will fhortly be a widowy 
and I will come and vifit you, and give you Chriiliaik 
confolation. 

Mrs Mix. Thank you kindly, Sir; you (hall be hear- 
tily welcome to my houfe by day or by night -—But, 
rbufbaqd, pray,. are we to find the halter, or they ? 

Mix, O woman, woman, why do'ft thou aik fuch a 
:^iiritien ? They, they to be furc 

Mrs Mix. Nay, 1 could not tell, but I brought one 
aloog with me for feap of the worft. (PuUs a halter 
out y^ her pocket.) Oh, Robin, thou haft been a dear hu£: 
band to me, and I was not willing you ftiould want for 
^^y-thUi^ I. could help you to. 
. : Mix. O, thank you kindly, dear Peg. 

Mrs Mix. I bcfpoke it of my neighbour Thong, the 
.cdHer-maker, and gave him a- ftrift charge to make a 
^ftropg one :- He fent. it you upon his word, and faid, be 
;«oul4.nQt have made a itronger if it had been, for his own 
wife. 

; Mix.- dear, hie'a a kind man, and I am mightily 

beholden to all my friends that are fo ready to fervc mc 

♦at this, time; . ^ 

. Mrs Mix. O my poor dear hu(band, I can'b bear- the 

lofs of you — 1 (hall, I IhaU break my heart : Ohj, 1 wifb, 

I wifti i were to be hanged in your room. 

Mi», Oh, my dear, I wiih you were with all my heart.; 
but I have been a great fmner, and can't expe6l fuch 
me^cy : that would be a happinefs. — ^Well, I do here 
make c^feffion of all my fins ; before thefe good people 
ldo.declare---that if 1 owe any man any thing, 1 do 
heartily foVgive him ; and if any nsan owe mc any thi^ig, 
^et him pay my-wife. 
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T'fjSi Very good. 
. Mix, But, Sir, there is one thtngHes upon my con- 
feience e little, I can't tell whether it be a fin or no •: 
You muft knowy at the laft ele6lien for the city, I fold 
my vote twice over to both parties, and poU'd for nei- 
ther, becaufe I would not difobllge any of my cuftomers ; 
fkough, if it be a fin, there are a great many of my bro- 
ther Uverymen as guilty as myfelf. 
Viz,^ Repentance, repentance is the only thing. 
Mix, Here, Peg, here are the writings of that rogue 
Vizard's eft^e, who has brought me to this untimely end 
'—dear writings to me ; take care of *em : And now, 
good yoke- fellow, take leave of thy honefl hufband. 

Mr/ Mix, No, and pleafe the Lord, PH not leave you 
now, I'll fee you hang'd firft. 

Fiz, Ha, my writings : Now for a trick of dexterity 
tOTetricve thofe, and 1 am a man again. (AJide,) — But, 
brother, you muft have been a broacher ©f profane vef- 
fcls, you have made us drunk with the juice of the whore 
of Babylon ; for whereas good ale, perry, and metheglin, 
were the true ancient Britilh and Trojan liquors, you 
have brought in Popery, mere Popery, French and Spa- 
nilh wines, to the fubverlion, daggering, and overthrow- 
ing of many a good Proteftant fu^eft. ( Picki his pocket, 

Gent, Ha, Mr Hypocrite, have we caught you \ Mix- 
um, he has pick'd thine and thy wife's pockfit. 

Keep, By this light 'tis Vizard ! Who coiild have fu- 
fpefted a rogue in this habit ? 

Gent, Who could have fufpefted any thing elfe in this 
habit ? 'Tis the tolerated garb for family pick-pockets. 

Viz, Dear Sir, endeavour to fa ve my life, and I'll tell 
all? 

Mix, O rogue, rogue, rogue ! Why wou'd you have 
i)een fo wicked to have taken away my life \ 

Viz, To tell you the plain truth, Sir, 1 believe I fliould 
have let you been hai^g'd before I had told of myfelf^ 
But confider, you had put me in a condition of hanging 

or ftarving 

Enter a Keeper. 

Keep, Mr Mixum, here is a pardon come down for you. 

/Wix. Ah, Heaven be thank'd) but now, rogue, I think 
1 have you upon the hip. 

3 Genu 
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Giftt. Come, Mixum, this good oewa flioddftop ftB 
refcntment ; befides, it were a pity t6 haog the poor fel- 
low : confidery he was born a gentleman^ and hU di&o* 
ncfty was partly owing to your own knavery ; you mw 
juftly kept the mortgage of his eftate from bun, ^id the 
fellow muft eat. 

Mix. Well, I will not profecute the Togue this time ; 
though I know he'll be hanged at laft. 

Fiz. I thank you, Sir, but I'll dilkpp€fint your pro- 
phecy, if pofiible : Defperate difeafes mu& have defpe* 
rate cures ; I'll marry, and fee if that will fave me from 
the gallows. 

, Mix, Say you fo. Why then, to turn you honeft, and 
make you amends for the injuftice I have done you, I'll 
give you my daughter for a wife, and a thoufand pounds 
to maintain her* 'Tis beft to capitulate with the knavc^ 
or he'U rob me of as much as her fortune comes to, smd 
I (hall have the girl to maintain fUU. 

Fiz. What, lovely Nancy ? A warm girl, faith. Sir, 
I accept .of your proposal* 

Mix, Then here's the mortgage of your eftate to bind 
the bargain ; and I'll leave oflF my trade, and fet thee up 
in my houfe. Your reputation is good enough to keep a 
tavern ; befides, I'll get you chofe a common-council- 
man in a little time ; and when you are in the herd, your 
former roguery will quickly be forgot. 

Keep, Sir, the licence is come> and the Ordinary waits 
above. 

Ge;^t, Come, lead up to the Kttle old gentleman in 
black. 

From this dire place, many to death have gone ; 
But to be marry'd, very rarely one. 
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Tranflatedfrom Moliere^s Malade Imaginaire 

J^ Isaac Bickerstaffe; andfomeNeiv 

Scenes by Ma Samuel Foote. 



Dramatis PER$0NiE« 

MB lf« 

M%xm% • • Mrl^oote. 

Vrtofi^ - - MrWcfton. 

Friendly^ • - Mr Snowdofl. 

Hargrove^ - - Mr bavis. 

IVag, * m MrBaiiDifter. 

WOMEN. 

Mrs AHtoot^ity • • Mr$ Jefiries. 

Nancjy - • - * Mifs O^Ilvic. 

f^y, . - • MiisRofe. 

Pmkme^ * - Mrs Gardiner. 
Pbyfichnsy t^e. 

Scene, Ail'wcuSs Houfe in Zetidoa* 



A C T I. S C E N E I. 

/f Parlour in AiliuoucPs Heufij ^mth a Table and Chairs, 

Prudexice enters /follo*wed by Wag. 
Wag.'\JJ^la'L, but Mrs Prudence, don't be in a paf- 
&»• 
iVflu Mr Wag, I w31 be in a paifion ; and it's enough 
to put any oae in a paifion to have to do with fuch in- 
difcreet people as your mafto** I believe be^s oizt of his 
fcoies, for my part. 
Voi.V. t M Wag. 
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IVag. He's in love, Mrs Pradence, and that's half 

way. 

Pru* So often as he has been foribid ciih^ to come mr 
fend after my miftrefs, to periift, In fpite of all oiir cau- 
tions and interdiftions— 

Wag, He does not come w fend, child. 

Pru, lio — ^What do you do here, then, and be hang'd 
to you ? 

IVag. I only bring a letter. 

Pru, Very pretty jefting, truly. I was afraid that 
fome of the family wou*d take notice of my talking to 
you in the hall— But, in truth, here is no jdace of fafety 
ia-dje houfe ; for now I've brought you up here, I'm 
afrai4 every moment of my ma&er's fuxpriiing us* - 

Wag. Does the old gentleman always keep the houfe 
then ? 

Pru. Keep the houfe !-s-he generally keeps his cham- 
ber, and very often his bed. .You muft know he's one 
of liiofe folks that are always fick, continually complain- 
ing, ever taking phyfic, and, in reality; never ailing tmy 
thing. I'm his nurfe, with a plague to liim, and he wor- 
ries me out of my life. 

Wag. Wou'd I were fick upon the fame-conditiona. . 

Pru. Come, come, no fooling. — You faid you had a 
letter from your matter to my young lady : give it me, 
and I'll deliver it to her. 

Wag. There it is, my dear. 

Pru. But am I not a very naughty wench to "be ac- 
ccffary, in this manner, to a clandeftine corrcfpondence i 

Wag. The "billet is perfedUy innocent, I can afiure 
you ; and fuch as your lady wiU read with pleafurc. 

Pru. Well, now go away. 

Wag. 1 won't, without you give me a ki&. 

Pru. Poh, you're a fool. 

Wag. I won't, poz 

Pru. Then you may ftay there all m'ght. 

Wag. Mrs Prue — come. 

Pru. Nay, if it's worth having, it's worth fetching. 

Wag. Say yon fo, my girl — Thus, then, I approach 
thofe charming lips. (Dratu/ng near hermjith ridieulom 
ccremoT^. A hell rings violently.^ 

Prn. 
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Prff. Confufion! away, away, away; begorte, as quick 
as you can, or v^e're both ruin'd. 

Wag. Ay ! how ! what the devil's the matter ? 

Pru. My mafter's bel]> my mailer's beU. He rings 
again ! Down the back flairs, and let yourfelf out at the 
£eet-door. I can't flay to talk to you any longer now 
—Adieu, 

Wag, (As h<^s going off,) Hey, what a ringing's here! 
one wou'd think ^e houfe was on £re. 

Scene IT. 

Ailwou'd> nuho comes through the Baci-fcene in a Night- 
gonun and Flannel Cap^ his crutch in one hand^ and » 
fmall bell in the other, • 

Ail, O Lord, O Lord, here's ufagc for a poor, he]p- 
kfs, fick man ! There's nobody in the houfe 5 furc, thei:e 
can be nobody ; they've all deferted roe, and left me 
ak>ne to expire without affiflance. I made fhift to muiler 
up fufficient flrength to crawl thus far ; - and now^ I ca^v 
die here. {Drops into the arm-chair. ivith a piteous groan; 
then, afier ajhort paufe^ fiarting andfiaring,) Mercy 
on me^ what*a the matter with me ! I'm fuddenly feiz'd 
with a fliivcring fit ! — •And now, I bum like a red-hot 
coal of fire !— And now agaiur^-ftiiver, fhiver, ftiiver. ! as 
if my blood was tum'd into fnow- water I Prudence^ 
Nancy, Mrs Ailwou'd, love, wife I They're all deaf! aud 
my bell is not loud enough neither 1 Prudence, I fay- 

Scene IIL ^ v 

Ailwou'd, Prudence* 
fru. Here, Sir; here. What's the matter? 
Ail, Ah, you jade, you flut. 

Fru, {Pretending to have htirt her head.) Tlie deuce 
take ypur impatience ; you hurry people fo, you have 
made mc break my head againfl the window- (butter. 
AiL You baggage, you — 'tis above an hour— 
Pru, {Crying.) Dear me, how it fmarts I 
AiL Above an hour that 1 have been wanting fome- 
body. a 

Pru. Oh! oh! j : ' . ». 

Ask Hold your tongue, huffey, till I fcold you. 
Pru* ^trr pretty, in troth, after the blow I have got. 
M a AU. 
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M* Yotf bxi« left me to bawl and caQ till I att hoarfe 
again. 

Pru, And you liave made me get a great bump on my 
fbreKead ; fo put one agaiaft t'other, and we're quit. 

jliL How^ Mn Impudence ! 

Fru. Ifyoufcoki^ I'll cry. 

jliL To defert me in fuch a manner ! 

Pru, (Crying.) Oh! oh! oh! 

jitL Arc you at it again ?-- Why, you pert, brazctiy 
audacious, provoking, abominable, tnfolent — Shan't I be 
allowed to haye the pleafure of finding fault with you ? 

Pru. You may have that pleafure, if you will ; and 
it's as fair that 1 (hou'd have the pleafure of crying, if I 
like it. 

jiil. Well, weH, I have done. — Take away thefe things, 
and get me my medicine. It's three hours and two mi* 
Hutes fince I took it ; and don't you know the preicrip* 
tion fays every three hours > I feel the bad effe^a of my 
^milfion already. 

Pru> Lot^ Sir, why will you drench yourielf with 
fuch naily jQops ^ One wou'd think the phyficians and 
apothecaries cou'd find foftcient ftuff for your craving 
bowels ; but you muft go to the quacks too : and this 
Do6^or Laft, with his univerfal, balfamicy refloratite em* 
dial, that turns water into afies milk. 

M. That's a good girl, go on. 

Pru. Methinks, if one was to take phyfic, one woii'd 
rather choofe to go to a regular phyfician than to a 
quack. 

AiL And why fo, my dainty advifer.? 

Pru. For the fame reafon, that, if I wanted a pair of 
{hoes, I wou'd rather go to an eftabliHied fhoemaker, 
than lay out my money at a Yorkfliirc wareboufe. 

M. If I hear any more of your impudence, I'll break 
your head to feme purpofe ; it flian't be a bump in the 
forehead will ferve you. 

Pru. £h, you old fanciful, foolifh ■ ■ {-4/*^* 

Ml. Go and call my daughter Nancy to me, 1 have 
Ametbing to fay to her. 

Pru. She's beie. Sir. 

SCBilB 
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Scene IV. 

Ailwou'd, Prudence, Nancy. 

jfiL Come here, Nancy ; I want to fpeak with you. 

Nan. What's your pleafure, Sir I 

jiih Stay ; before 1 fay or d^ any thing, further,, 1*11 
go into the next room and take my medicme-— I ihould 
be a great fool to forget that. 

Pru* _Ay, Sir, fo you wou'd* 

AiL I fhould, indeed, for it does me a prodigious deal 
of good ; though I muft take a little cooling phyiic too, 
in order to corrcft the juices. [^pc/>. 

SCENB V. 

Nancy, Prudence. 

Nan, Prudence.. 

Pru* Madam. 

Nan^ Look on me a little. 

Pra. Well, I do look on you; 

Nan. Prudence. 

Pru, Well, what would you. have with Prudence I 

Nan. Can't you guefs ? 

Pru. Some, difcourfe, Ifuppofe,. about our new ac- 
quaintance, Mr Hargrave ; for you^have done nothiug 
^ut talk of him for tins week paftT 

iVjar/r. And c4n you blame me for the good opinion I 
have 6f him ? 

Pru. Who fays I do ? 

Nan. Or would you have me infenfible to the tender 
proteflations which he makes me? 

Pru. Heav'n forbid. . 

Nan. Prithee tell: me now, Prudence^ don't you really 
diink there was fomething of delliny in the. odd adven- 
ture that brought us acquainted? 

Pr«. Certainly^, 

Nan. Was there not fomething uncommonly brave and 
gentleman»lik£ in that adion of refcuing me without 
knowing any thing of me ?. 

Pru. Vtrj genteel and gentleman-like, indeed.. 
; Nan. And was it.poffible for any one to make a more - 
generous ufe of it ? 

Prth Impofiible. 

M 3- Nan 
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Nan. Then, Prue» he has a moft charming perfon.-* 
Don't you think {o^ - 

Pru. Who can think othcrwife ^ 

Nan* Something very noble in hw aif ? 

Pru, Very noble. 

Nan. Then he talks like an angel. 

Pru. Ay, and writes like an angel too, I dare fwetf, 
Ma'am ; as this letter, will (how. 

Nan. From Mr Hargrave ! Yon wicked git!, why 
wou'd you keep it from me fo long ? 

{Snatchts it from her and reads it to herfeff. 

Pru. Well, Ma'am, what docs the gentleman (ay ? 

Nan. Every thing, dear Prue ; every thing in the world 
that I cou'd wifti or defire. He fays he can't Kve happy 
without me ; and that he will, by the means of a com- 
mon friend, immediately make a formal propofal for me 
to my father. 

Pru. But do you thinks Ma'am, that your father will 
liften > 

Nan. He can have no dye6Uott, Prudence. 
, Pru. No, Ma'am ; but your mother-in-law may, who 
governs him, and I'm fure bears you no good will. The 
Seft joke is, fhe thinks fhe has wheedled me into her in* 
tcrefts— • 

Nan. Hufh ! here's my father. 

Scene VI. 

Prudence, Nancy, Ailwou^d. 

jfil, Nancy, child, 1 have a piece of news to tell yoti, 
that, perhaps, you little expeft. Here's a ntatcfa pro- 
pofed to me for you. You fmile at that ! Ah, nature, 
nature ! By what I perceive, then, I need not afk you if 
you are willing ? 

Nan. 1 am ready to fubmit to your commands in 
every thing, Sir. — Dear Prue, this is beyond my hopes. 

Pru. Mr Hargrave has kept his word. Madam. 

^/7. What are you whifpering about ? 

Nan. Nothing, Sir. 

Ji/. Well, child, at any rate I am ^d to fkid yon in 
fo complying a difpofition ; for, to tell you the truth, I 
wae refolved on the thing before I mcnttottcd it to you, 

and 
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mi E&d even given mf wotd 16 put il fts ekptdkioUfly m 
]iofibk tato eicecation. 

Fru» I an finec yon tte Toy much in the ri|^ #f it, 
8i^) itV th« lid&ft thing you CTcr did in yo}ir Ufeb ^ 

//I/. I hafc not &tn uw gcfttlniign y<u Imi I mi UlU 
he will be every way to the fatisfadioQ of us both. . • 

Nm. Thati Sirtltm certain <^ for I U«t iten him 
tireidy. 

jiii* Haveyoa? 

Nan, Since your aonfcBtf fiiff encoufages mc to di|^ 
cover fliy indinationay yon nuift know thait good.Hartune 
luB lately brought us aoqibnnted ) add that the projpoAl 
iKrhich has been made to you» la the effed of that eftaem 
which, at the firit interview^ wt coooeivcd lor one $ikf^ 
iktr. 

jiiL That's more than I knew, but no msittor i the 
finoother things go on/ the better I toi |dclifed.~He is 
but a Uttk man I am told. 

NaH^ He's well made. Sir. 

Ait. Agreeable in hia pcrfra i 

Nan. Vttj agreeable. 

Ail. In his addrefs ? 

Man. Perfeaiy elq^ant. 

AH* Realiy that's raucb«*^Very much upon my wordt 
that a man of krw birth, and bred up td a mean- piofeC- 
fion-^for, though the Do£ior has now fifteen thou&nd 
pounds in the funds, and gets eight or nine hundred a- 
ycar, he owes all to his medicinai fecrels. 

Nan. Sir! 

AU. At leaft fo Mr T«afli the bookfelkr« that vends 
Us sMidifiiiies, tefls me ; thro* whofe mediation, indeedi 
this propofal is made. 

Nan. MrTraflkl Has IfrHaigave any thing to do 
Ihcn^-^-^ 

Ail. Hatgrave I Who the deviFs he ? I am talking cf 
Ae peffott you are to marry, Dr Laft, whofe exordial has 
done me iK^ much fervice. It fecms he is a widower, and 
has a mind to get a fecond wife that may d6 him fome 
credit ; fuch as his woildly drcomftanoed intitle him to* 

Nan. Well, but my dear Sir«-* 
^ All. Yfs, child, I know it's tery wcU^The Dodof 
Si to be brought here to-^y to be introduced to me, 

and 
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and I am really- concera'd that I appointed Or CotBn^ 
Br Skeletop> and Dr Bu]niddcr]Fy to lidld a coafultatioa 
tqpon ny ^e^diis vMnmg f fcr I have Smuid ib much 
benefit fro» J>f Laft^i medKhie, that I tkiak he wiUbe 
die propereft pcif<m to fi&d out uriiat's the matter with 
me. 

NiM. WeO btot^ Sir, give me kave to tdyou that Dr 
Laft was very far from my thoughts when we began this 
converfation. In ihort» papa» all this while yaii have 
Ibeen talking of one perfoH a^ I of another. 

Pnu Poh, pok» Madam, make yourfelf eafy, my mar 
iter can have no fiich ridicnloua deiign. aa he has been 
sientioning to yoi»— — Many a young kdy of family 
and fortune to a fcoundni quack I 

yf/7. And what buiineis have you to be meddlings im^ 
pudenoe? 

Pru. No bufinefs at all, Sir-»But, if you are really fe^ 
rious in your defign about this marriage^ give me leave 
to aik you» what can have put it into your head I 

AiL You have nothing to. do widi« that -^— I have 
told the girl the party I propofe for her is rich ; but if 
you muft know what psoll incHn'd, and indeed determin'd 
me> as it were, to accept of Dr Lafl for a fon-in-law» is^ 
the number of invduable fecrets he pofTefTes ; and this 
aUiance will intitle me to take his medicines gratis, as my 
various infirmities may require — a thing that we ^ght . 
all to confider, my )i>ft year's apol^eoary's bill aimybnting 
to two hundred and nineteen pounds four ihilluigs and 
deven-pence. 

Pru* A very pretty reafon for marrying your daugh- 
ter to a quack, indeed !— But, after all, Sir, tell me, up^- 
on your honour now, does any thing ail you \. 
AtL £h ! how i any thing ail me ! . 
Pru. Ay Sir, are you fick in eameft ; and if fo, what^a 
the matter with you ? ' 

' AH. It's my misfortune not to>know*-Wou?d to He?« 
ven I did. But to -cut ihort all thefe impertinences^ look 
you, daughter, I' lay my commands .upon y^ou to prepare 
yourfelf to receive the hulband I propple for you. 

Pru. And J, Madam, on my part>.command you to 
have nothing to do with him. . ^ {fioh^ ^. 

Aik 



Dt LAST m hu CHARIOT. 141 

Ail. Why, 70tt impudefit flut, (hali a dnnbennaad Otkc 
tlie liberty 

Pru. She flian't marry the qtiack. 

AsL Shan't (he I we'll fee that» if I get near enough 
to lay my cane acrofs your ihoulders* (Rifing in a fury. 

Nan, Dear Sir 

Pru. Ohy don't hinder him. Madam ; gtre him leave 
to come ; he's welcome to do his worli. 

Ail If i lay hold of you {Foltonmng her. 

Pru. I fay I won't let you do a foolifli thing if I can 
kelp It. ( Getting behiful a chmir. 

AiJ. Come hither, come hither. (Still fiUonuing her.') 
Nancy, ftop her there, donH let her pafs. 

Pru. I leHere no fiither but yourfelf ever thou^t o£ 
fuchi a thingi 

AiL Help me to catch her, daughter, or I'll never give 
you my bleffing. 
. Pru. Never diind him, Madam. 

AiL An audacious, impudent, infolen t ■ ■ 

Pru. Ay, ay, you may abufe me if you pleafe i but I 
won't give my codfent to the match fer all that. 

AiL Cockatfke, jade» Alt {Ch^jfing J^r rofimd the 

fiitge.) Ohf oh, I can fuppovt no longer 1 A€ faas/Ul'd, 

(he has mnider'd JVe. iFalU ht$ his €bnir. 

. Fru^ Xwn humble ftrvaaty fw«et Sir«---Comie twajfp 

Madam. 

AiL Lote ! wif<f ! Mb Aflwou'd I 

Scant VII. 

Ailwou'd, MrsAilwou'd^ 

Mrs AiL How now ! 

AiL Oh, lamb, lamb ! come hither if you love mt* 

Mrs AiL What's the matter with my poor dear i 

ifiA«Helpme, fweeteft. 

Mrs AiL I will help thee | what's the matter i 

AH. Lamb! 

Mrs AiL Well^ my heart! 

AiL They have been teazing and fretting me here Ottt 
•f the fitiall portioh of lift and fpirit I have left. 

Mrs AiL No, fweet, I hope ftot^ Who hai adg^'d 
thcc? . 

AiL That jade Pruden^e^ She is grown mora, fauqr 
aaS impudent than even Mrs 
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Mrs AU^ Don't put yourfelf in a paffion with Ber, 
flsy fouL 

jiii, I don't believe I fcaD ever recover it. 

Mrs AiL Y«8, yes, compofe yourfelf. 

jiil* She has been contradi6dng m e 

Mrs AiL Don't mind her. 

Ail. And has had the impudence to tell me I'm not 
fick ; when you know, my lamb, how it is with me. 

Mrs AiL I know, my heart, very well, you are feeble 
and weak— HeaVn help thee! 

AiL That jade will bring me^ to my grave. She is 
the caufe of half the phlegm I breed r ^^ I have de- 
lired, a hundred and a hundred time», that you wou'd 
tarn her off. 

Mrs ^iL My child, there are no fervants but have 
dieir faalt« ; and we muil endure their bad qualities, that 
we may have the ufe of their good ones. However, \ 
win give Mrs Prudence a ledure fbr her impertinence, I 
idTure you-— Who't there ? Prue, Prudeace, \ivf. 

s c s N B vni. 

Ailwoo'dt Mrs AiIwouM, Phidence. 
' Pru. Did you can me, madam? \yery detrntrdfi 

MrrAiL Come hither, miftrefs—Wfaat it the mean^ 
ing that you fret and thwart your moftcri and put him 
into paflions \ 

Pru. Who, I, madam ! Blefs my foul, I don't know 
what you mean : I'm. fure, my ftudy, naomingi noon^ 
and night, is how to pleafe and obey him. 

AiL Don't hcUeve her, my dear; /he's a liar; (he 
neither pleafes nor obeys me, and has behavedih the nooft 
in£^nt manner. * ^ 

Mrs AiL WeB> my foul, I'm fure what you fay is 
fight 5 but compofe yourfelf. — ^Look you. Prudence,, if 
ever you provoke your maftcr again, PU turn you out of 
doors. — Here, give me his pillows, and help me to fettle 
him in his chair— He fits I know not how — Pull your 
Bight-cap over your ears, my dear. There's nothing 
gives people cold fo much as letting wind in at their ears^ 

AiL Ah, my love, I ihali never be able to repay all 
the care you take of me. 

• Mrs AH. Raiifi youxfdf a tiule» that I may put this 

undo 
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imder yoa-i-^tliis .behind your back^«-»aQd tliii to kan 
yourh^'iipon. 
. I*ru* Aad this to cover your brains* 

{^CUps a piik^ rudefy m Us tea J. 
jiiL You curfed jade» do you want to ftifle me I 
. ^£Getj lip in m paffioni throws tbtpiUonvi at ier, and 
drhts her eirf.] • . j 

S c E HE IX. 

Aihrou'd, Mrs Ailwou'd. 
jySr/ M, Hold, hold, what did (he do to you ? 
AiL Do to me ! the fcrpent.— She*ll be the death of 
me if you contiwiie to keep4er in the houfe. 

Mn AiL Well but, jewel, you are to6 apt to flurry 
yourfelf* . . 

AiL My fweet, you are the only comfort I have ; and, 
in order to requite your tendemefs in the beft manner I 
4un able, 1 have j?efolv'd, as I have told you, to mabe 
my wilL 

Mrs Ail. Ah, don!t talk to me in that manner ; don't, 
Mr Ailwou'd, I befeech you, uiileTs you have a mind to 
break my heart. 

All. Alas, my love, we are all mortal^ but don- 1 -cry , 
Biddy, for you'll make me weep too. 
^ Mrs AiL Oh! oh! oh! 
AiU Nay, dearcft— — 

Mrs AiL You ikid fomething of your will, didn't you ? 
AiL I defir'd you wou'd fpeak to your attorney about 
It. 

Mrs AiL Yes ; but I cannot fpeak to him about any 
fuch thing 5 it wou'd cut me to the heart. 
AiL It mud be done, Biddy. 

Mrs AiL No, no, no. — However, I have deiired him 
to come hither to-day, and you may fpeak to him about 
it yourfelf. 

AiL I wou'd fain be inform'd in what manner I >may 
cut off my children, and leave all to you. 

Mrs AiL Alas, my dear, if you (hou'd be taken away, 
L'U ftay no longer in the world. 

AiL My only concern, when I die, will be that I ne- 
ver had a child by you ; and Dr Bulruddery, Ihe Iriih 
jthyiician, promis'd me I fhould have twins. 

Mrs 
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Mrj AiL^ B«t do you tbiok, 1117 dcv, that yoanOI 
be able to cut off your two daughters, and kave me «Q } 

AiL If not my laadcd eftate, at any rate I can leave 
you my feady ationcy; and, by way of precaution, I 
will mue over to you immedht^ fcur thoufimd ooanda 
which I have in t}ic throe per eeott. and bonds for near 
the fame fum, which I lent to Sir Timothy Whiiky. 

Mrs Ail, I will ha?e nothing to do with them indeed, 
Mr Ailwou'd; you Ihan't put them into my hands, I 
afTure you ; all the nehes in the woiii will be nothing to 
me if I lofe you.— How much do you lay yoo hare ia 
the tbfce per cents. ^ - 

Ail. Four didufand poimdsy my love. 

Mrs Ail* To ta& to. me of mteey when I am de- 
priv'd of the only perfon with whom I cou'd enjoy it ! 
•— Axtd how much more in bonds ? 

AiL About the fame fum, fwcet-<*<but don't take oa 
ib, Biddy % .pray now don^ ; you'll thrmir yourfidf ittto 
^ fome illnjcfs ; and to have us both iick— 

3 C E N B X. 

Ailwou'd, Mrs Ailwou'd, Prudence. 

/Vif. Sir, there are the three doctors below, in the 
parlour, that were to call upon you this mdming. 

Ail. Ay, they are come to confoh upon my cafe. I'm 
forry I fpoke to them ; but it's too late now, 

Fru. And there's another gentleman at the door in a 
.chariot, with Mr Trafh the tKwkfettcr^ who deiired me 
to tell you he had brought Dr Lad. 

AiL I hope the gentlemen in the parlour did not fee 
him. 

Pru. No, Sir, no. 

AtL Very v^nell, then (how the phyficians up.— «Do 
you, my love, go and entertain Dr Laft till I can come 
to you. — I will difpatch thefe as foon as I can ; but one 
miA keep up the forms of civility. 

S C E N B XT. 

Ailwou'd, Dr Coffin, Dr Skeleton, Dr Bulruddery. 
Coff, Mr Ailwou'd, your fervant. I have obcy'd your 
commands you fee ; and am come> with my brothers Ske- 
3 ktQB 
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kfcoii wai B^nMery, to have a coafuluttoa upon your 
Ga£e.-«^«vr do jqu Snd jronrfelf this morning ? 

jiiL JPray» |j fi BP t k <B Ca » be feated.— Why, xeaUy» do&or^ 
I ibsd m^rJm ibut xoy indKffereat. 

<$itf/. How do you ifleqp, Sir ? 

jM. Vfiiy iiidiffanettfiy» dodior $ cfaidly broken flum« 

Btdrud. Am^ f«^ iipw is your ap{>etite ?^ 

>^/7. Indifferent, very indifferent, indeed. I have 
siade'ihift:to f«t dinrn a coaple difhes of chocolate this 
morning in b«d ; about two hours after I had fome tea 
and toaift with my wi& ; juft now I fwallow'd, with 
much difiScuhy^ a .faaibn of foup ; and I believe I ihall 
hardly takctaay thing moce till dinner. 

Skffl. Btttt Mr Auwou'dy what are your diief com* 
pkints f 

jiiL iteidfy, do^r» I am afraid my diforder is a 
complication. Sometimes I think it is the gout, fome* 
times the dieumatiimf fbmetimes thedropfy, and fome- 
times I fieel nvy£elf in a h%h fever i however, gentlemen^ 
Dr C0&I9 h«y iiasiieen long my goodfriend and phy- 
iician, and, by the help of the intelligence he can give 
you about my conilitution, your art and experience may 
perhaps enable you to find out what's the matter with 
jne ; fo I leave you to your confultation., Gentlemen, 
your liervant. [JlHnwu^dj feeing the doiiors as he goet 
9ut, drvfe a guinea.'} Stay, dodlor, I'll take it up for 
you. 

Skei, Sir, I .thank you j— but I think there was ano- 
ther dropt. 

AiL No, there wasn't. 

JSkeL Why, 1 have^but two. 

wfi/. Buttwol*«^Ohi ohl Igrvex him anther,'} 

Scene XII. 

Dr Coffin, Dr flk*l«tan, Dr Bulniddery, Jttling donvti 
^ith great ^retmny ; then^ after ajh^rtjilencej 
&keU Brother Coffin, ihall i trouble you for a pinch 

<S. jtfW'^lfakifigfnufJ} Havannah ? I fee-*- 

Ceff. J&fought -me from thence by a captain who af- 

Med in taking the place. 
Skel, rSmeze!tA Devilifh ftrong. 
vV4^uV. N JSalncd. 
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Bulrud, I have often y Dr Skeleton^ had it in my head 
to afk fome of the faculty, what can be the reafon that, 
when a man happens to fneeze all the company bows I 

SkeL Sneezing, Dr Bulruddery, was a mortal fymp- 
Tom that attended a peftilential difeafe, which formerly 
depopulated the republic of Athens ; ever fmce^ when 
that convuliion occurs, a (hort ejaculation is offered up^ 
that the fneezing or ftemuting party may not be afflidled 
with the fame diftemper. 

Bulrud, Upon my confcience, a very learned account! 
Ay, and a very civil inftitution too. I can't help think- 
ing, doctor, but the gentlemen of our profeilion muft 
thrive much better in them there foreign parts than at 
home: Now, becaufe why, one hears of plagues and 
peililences, and fuch like kind of diforders, that attack 
a whole nation at once. Now, here, you know, we 
•are obliged to pick up patients one by one, juft as a body 
can get them. 

Coff, Ay, do6lor; and, fince the great increafe of 
this town, the fick lie fo fcattered, that one pair of 
horfes are fcarce fuf&cient for a phyiician but 'in moderate 
pradtice. 

SkeL True ; why, there was yefterday, the firft pulfe 
Z felt belonged to a lad with the meases in Dean's yard, 
Weftminfter : from thence I fet out between feven and 
eight, my wig frelh powdered, and my horfes in fpirits ; 
1 turned at Charingcrofs for the New Buildings ; then 
run through th^ Holborn divifion, croffed the Fleet-mar- 
ket, and penetrated' into the city -as far as Whitechapel ; 
then made a (hort trip to the wife of a falefman, who 
had the gout in her ftomach, at Wapping f from thence, 
returned through Cornhill, Temple- Bar, and the Strand» 
and finiihed my laft prefcription, between five and fix, 
for a tradefman in Cockfpur*ftreet, who had burft ji vein 
in hallooing at the Brentford ele6lion. 

Bulrud. Upon my confcience, a long totur. 

SkeL Long \ Why^ upon the moft moderate •calcu- 
lation, 1 could not, before i &t down to my foup, have 
run up lefs than thirty pair of Hairs ; and my horfes muft 
have trotted, taking in crofs-itreets and turnings, at leaft 
eighteen miles and three-quarters. 

Bulrud. Without doubt. But you was talking of 

. vBrentfoxd* 
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Brentford. — Don't you look upon a contefted deftion 
as a good thing ta the facdty» dodor ? 

SJtffL If you mean to us of the college, Dr Bulrud- 
dery^ little or nothing ; if, indeed, there fhould happen 
to be warm work at the huilings, the corporation of 
fiirgeons may pick up fomc pra&ce j though I don't 
look upon any of thefe public tranfadions as of any great 
ufe to our body in general. Lord Mayor's day, indeed, 
bas its merit. 

CoJ^, Yes ; that turns ta account. 

SAff/, Dr Dofeum and I were making, t'other morn^ 
mg at Batfon's, a fhort calculation of what value that 
feftival might be to the whole phylical iribe. 

BtJrud. Is it a fecret to what you made it amount \ 

SkeL Why ; what with colds caught on the water' be- 
fore dinner, repletion and indigeftion at dinner, inebriety 
after dinner (not to mention the ball in the evening), we 
made that day and its confequences; for, you know, ther« 
are fine foundations laid for future diforders, efpecially 
if it turns out an eafterly wiad— - 

Bulrud. Does that make any difference ? 

SkcL Infinite ; — ^for when they come out of the hall, 
in a fine perfpiration, from the heat of the room and 
txercife, fhould the wind mifs them in crolfing Cateaton 
ftreet, its fure to lay hold of them in. turning the corner 

intQ Cheapfide 

* Coff.^ Without doubt. 

SkcL We efiimated the whole profit to phyficianst 
furgeons, apothecaries, chemifb, druggi^ls, and nurfes, 
at eleven thoufand ii& hundred feventy-tibree pounds- fbur-^ 
teen ihiHings and threepence three-farthings. 

ScEkB XIIL 

Dr CoflBn, Dr Skeleton, Dr Buh-uddery, and AilwouM. 

jiil. Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this interruption y. 
but you have been confulting upon my cafe, and I have 
fome particular reafons for coming thus fuddenly, to.de- 
fire to kndw what opinion you have yet been able to 
form? 

C(^. [To Skeleton) Come, Sir. 

SkeL No, Sir ; pray do you (peak. 

C9ff. Before my fenior ! pray excufe me* 

N a SJtct 
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Skei {To BidrudtUry) Dcdor 

Bulrud. The devil burn myfelf if I do* 
AiL N«y ; pray, gentlemen, leave thefc ceremonies ; 
and, if you \kdxt bten abie to fbrm any opiaiooiy indruft 
me. 

Coff. Why, really, Sir, to tell yow tke truths— Bro* 
ther ^kelcton 

SkeL We have not yet, with all the obiervatToiit w« 
have been able to make upon your cafe and comf^aiDtf— ^ 
I fay, Sir — and, after the moft abftrufe difquifilioBa, vvc 
hav^ not at yet been able — to form any opinion at all. 

AiL Well, thi^ is all I want to be acquainted with ; 
becaufe, ' if you have not been able to form any opinion, 
I have been happy enough to meet with a phyfkian that 
has.— Prayy ^u^ do me the favour to walk in here* 

Set KE XIV. 

Dr Coffio, Dr Skeleton, Dr Bulruddery, Ailwou'd, 
Pr Laft. 

Ail This, gentlemen, \& Dr laft; and ke afliar6» 
me, that my dtforder is a confirmed jxundke. 
, Doihnrs. A )aiiad>ce I — ha, ha, ha ! 
r Dr Laft. What do you gria at ?-:-I fiws he b«t th^ 
janders, and I'll uphold it. — I'H lay yom mty pounds he 
has the janders, and the gentleman (hall hc^ tbe iibkev 
bimftlf. 

Coff. Well, but Mr Ailwou'd, this is ahogethtr ri- 
diculous. Did you ev^r fee a man of y<Hir cok)iur M^ith 
the jaundice \ 

AiL Why, that's true ; (turning to Laft.) crery one 
tells me that I have a very florid compkxioB ; now the 
, jaundice gives a yellow hue : Will you be fo good as to 
'explain that ? 

Dr Laft. Well, fo I can, but not for tiie doQors.«- 
}f I does it, its all entirely to obHge you. 

SkeL We ihall hear ix>w the imgudent rafcal will bring 
liimfelf ofiF. 

Dr Laft. There are two forts of jaodcrs ; the yallar» 
and the grey. 

Bulrud. The black, I believe you meaoy honey. 

Dr Laft. No, I dos'C 

Off. 
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Cqffi But you mufty Sir ; there is no fuch thing as 
the grey jaundice. 

SM, Oh ! gentlemen, the do6l^r means the iron-grey, 
and that's ahnoft blacky you know. 

Dr Loft. They only does this to put me out now, be- 
cauie I'm no coUegion.. 

AiL Well, pray, doftor, go oi» with your cxplana* 
tton. 

Dr Loft, Well, I fays then ; ( To Ailnmu^d^ mho turnr 
about for fomething) I won't talk without you minds ; — 
the yaflar janders, 1 fay, i»— -the yallar jandecs is, as if 
fb be— ^ , V 

Coff. Why, you were talking of the grey jaundice 
this moment. 

Dr Laft, No, I was'nt ; 1 did'nt fay a word of the 
grey jandcrs — Did I, Mr Ailwou'd? — Its the yallar 

janders. 1 knows well enough what I'm about, if 

you'll let me alone. 

Coff. WeH, what of ikt yallar janders ? 

Dr Lafi. Why, I won't tell you. — I won't fey a word 
more now ; if you thinks to profit you're miftaken ^ 
you fban't learn nothing from me. 

Coff, You're a bloody impudent, fellow. 

Dr Laji I does my cures no purchafe no pay ; and- 
which of you can fay that? — {turning to Ail'vjov^d) Mar 
ny a one of them comes to ax my advice and alfiftance, 
when they don't know wh^t to do themfelve*. 

Coff* Come, come, friend, we know you. - 

Dr Loft. Well, and I knows you. — Pray, Dr Coffin, 
did'nt you attend one Mrs Grreaves, a tallow-qhandler's 
widow, that lodg'd at the pork4hop in Fetter-lane; 
and did'nt ihe fend for me after you gave her over ? 

Coff* Yes ; and fhe died in two d^ys^ 

Dr LaJi. Well, — fo (he did ; — but that was no fault 
of mine ; (he fhbu'd have fent for me fir ft. What could- 
I do for her, after you had kill'd the poor dear foul ? 

Coff, But, Mr Ailwou'd, we are come here to con- 
fult upon your cafe ^ and if you permit us,, we are wil* 
ling. 

AiL O ! nothing I defire fo much ; and, to affift you,. 
I'U leave this gentleman ; he may give you further rca- 
fi»»^ for what he advances. 

N 3 Skel 



Stel. Wkit, Sii^ 4» yo« ddak i«t'll cDdBdt iHA a 
quack ? 

Bulrudi Ajf do yom Ulink «rcil bi lAer canfuking 
with a quack ? 

Dr LmJI^ i'A nd qaack-*-! \a^ btca ^gokriy fob- 
mkted ; and I'll pcrfecutc you for your words xA Wefr« 
minfler-haO* 

Coff. Mr ASwou'dy wc arc your humble fervants. 

AiL WeB, iMiti gefttlenten, ye« feet) you'll reUrn 
them, I ho{re. 

r^ Return our fees, Sir I 

Bulrud, Return our fees ! Arrah, ia the man mad } 

Skei. SiT) it ii a thiag entindy out of ihe conrfe of 
pra&ice. We wifh you a good morning. 

SCCME XV. 

^ Aihnm'd, lafL 

jfiL Why then, gentlemen^ your fenntttf and gt>od 
morning to you. Let^etti go ; I'm glad #e hai<e got 
rid of them at any rate. 

DrLtifi. Here, yoaCofib----^ 

AiL Pray let him alone now* 

Dr Loft. I would fend him a chaBaigC) if I was ziot 
afraid of being comrilitted. 

Jik A ehaflenge \ Why, did you ever fight f 

Dr Z^. Yes ; I had like to be kiHed two or threl^ 
times ; but I never was. 

AiL It was very well for me, I'm furc. 

Dr Lt^, You mttft think they all hate* me, becaufe 
I out-does 'em ki curing ; and they ait oftentattous ttt 
thchr own waj, and wca't be krt/d. 

AiL Andib^ do^r, you are really cf opinion that 
I have a difpofitioa to the jaundice ? 

Dr Loft. Yes, you have \ and it^s one c^ the fix and 
twenty diforders fptcified in iny advetttfement i and I 
challenge all England to do the Hke, to cure fix and 
twenty diforders with one medicine, without confine- 
ment; or hinderance of bufiBeft, or knowledge of a 
bedfellow. You underftand me ; for that's in it too, if 
you have any ftmains larkmg in yo«f blood fitom bad 
treatment. 

Ait 



Alh No, no ;*'Heaveii be thank'd, I never had any 
fuch thing in my life' 

I)r Loft. Sowuchthc t)etter for you; kit if you had/ 
I CQu'd fobtl fet you to rights agsun,— Why,' there wai 
three affidavys in the paper as lad Wednefday, acknow- 
ledgiif beacte deceived &m ne | one iMn a jemnMy- 
man tsulori, hed-rid witk ibt A(?iwwitift.; another from a 
hackney-coachman that had been three times tapp*d'for 
tiiedfopfy^ and one fnm a sbatd^ aolhc^' t&ail««t^4 
01 tht diy gnpef • 

^//. We&, doAor; if you wffl now ceHM into the 
aext room, i iriil introdoce you to wsf daughter. 

DtLo/L What ! in tfaii tnm? t «ott*4 a«t for tfif 
guineas — befides, Pm goinc^ to fee a gentlewomati thii 
Fve got in kand for aa impoftor; — trnt I'U tdl you 
^^1 I'U doN.^ — PH dreft ntyfelf, tad ^o&ie toyo^iH 
the eveiuag. 

^A Well» do'fo, dicn, tf it bt ffi^re ottii[bikift l# 
y<^ — Bnt %j, dodor^ yoar pi^^er of ^vie^ons <>t- 
ders your medicine to' be taken oaiy every three houftt 
now, as I hasvt iooK fy$se iim/k ot) my hftdd% Aippofe I 
was to take, in the iatervais, a mag or ttt^o ol the Dog 
and Duck water, or liliagtoa Spa, or Bagnigt weUs^ 
by way of diluting. 

Dr Li^p You mnftn't take nothing by way of diflb- 
Intion, but a few broth made with veriniB^s jeHy. 

AiL Hare you any obje^ion, then, to my going to 
Chelfea, to be fumigated at Dominicetti's ? 

Dr Lmfi* Doaiini Devil's * don't go near him. Is it 
to be fweated you. wants \ If that be all, I tan fweat 
you myiid£ Do you chufe to be fweaited \ 

Ait. Why, if I thought it woii'd do mc any good— 

Dr Loft. Wellj l*fl confldcr of it ;— : — but remem- 
ber, Mr Ailwoa'd, I have taken you in hftnd now, and 
ir yoa go to be pumed, or puked, or buy a fup of 

phyfic &om aiiy one elfe but' I fuppofe you kAOw$ 

better what belongs to the charaktcr of a gentleman. 
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A C T IL S C E N E I. 

AmtbiT Roam in Ailwmid's H^ufe. ^ Prudence enten 
folhimcdhy Hai^grave. 

i*r«. POME, Sir, follow incj Tfi venture to bring, 
you in^ fince you've ventur'd to knock at the 
doon 

Har. Biit tell me, my bed gurl, cannot you contrive: 
to make me happy in the fight of your charming mi* 
ftrcii i 

Pru. No, Ifr Hargrave, I cannot, indeed ; you have 
been told fo a thousand times already : I fent you word 
fo by your fervant this morning, but you won't be fatis*- 
fied 'r and, as if you had not been i^nprudent^nough al- 
ready, you are now come herein perfon to put the^nifh-" 
iog fbroke to our ruin«^ 

Har. No, my good Prue, I was aware of that, and am« 
not come here in my own charader, but as a friend of 
your young lady's Italian mailer, who has given me leave - 
to fay he has fent me in his place. 

Pru, That's more forecaft than I thought you capable 
of— -But why have you been fo negligent ? did not you: 
tell my miflrefs, that you wou'd make a fohnal propofal 
to her father ? 

Har^ True — Nor is it my fault that it has not been 
done ; I ipoke to Mr Friendly, Mr Ailwoud's brother- * 
in-law, who aifured me he wou'd make it his buiinefs to, 
come here this day for that purpofe. 

Pru* Ay; but this day is too late,' it fliould have been 
done ycfterday : for, now her father ia going to marry 
her to another perfon — A rafcal quack — Tho', 1 think, 
if we cou'd fet my maltep againfl him, which wou'd be 
no very hard matter 

Har. As how ? 

Pru. I don't know any method fo fure as by the help 
of another quack ; for he falls in love with every new 
medicine he hears of. 

Har* Say you fo ? Gad I have a good comical fd' 

low 
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low for my fervant, and there id » tkought come into my 

bead 

Pru. Hufh ! here's my mailer; {bep into the next room 
a little, while I prepare him for your reception. 

Scene II. 

. Prudence and Ailwou'd. 

j4sL Dr Laft direfted me, during tKe operation of hiB 
taediciae, to take ten or twelve turns about the room ; 
but I forgot to afk fainsL whether it wou'd be moA effica- 
cfott«9 the long way, or the broad--^I wifh I had aik'd 
bimthat* 

JPru, &k, here ift a ^ 

>fi/. Speak low, hufiey ; you are enough to (hock my 
brains — You don't coniider, that it is not ftt to bawl in 
the ears of lick people. 

P#«. I wa(» going to teQ you^ Sir— ^-^^ 

jfif. Speak low, I fay. 

Pr«. Sir. ISfeaksfo bw ms ndt Ule hiari. 

^. Eh! 

Prtu I was going to tell you (^«r/iMMt 

Ail. What 18 it you fay ?' 

frm. { Viwy- io^\ \ fatyv fa»«'to » aiaa «rhhout wtnts 
to fpeak with you. 
: AiL Well, fou devil, kt him come in. 

Fi^u* {fAs iiud Mjjhe e^n bmjuA) Come is,. Sir. 

«tf^. O^, my head, my head ! 

&EVB UL 

AilwoilkM, Pnidciice» Hargni^. 

Nmr. l/b Atiwou'd 

. Pri^J^Oii'ifpcakfi>)o»d, forlwof fiuKktngmyn^ 
fter's brains. 

Han I am very glad to find y(A» out of bed, tad to 
fee tbafc you pe^m better. 

Pru. What do you meaa by grarwmg better ? — it's 
falfe, my mailer's always very ill. 

iiar, I doa't know bow tWt niay be— -bot I wutold 
be was better 5 and I think he looks prety well. 

Pru» Fob, you're blind, be iookv m bad at ^offible ; 
an^ tbey are irtperttncat f eo^ie thirii bf fat aienis i he 

AH. 
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jiil. She's in the right of it. 

Pru, He walks, eats, and drinks, like other men ; but 
that's no reaibn why he Ihou'd not be in a bad ftate of 
health. 

jiit. 'Tis very true. . 

Har. I can only fay then. Sir, that I am extremely 
forry for your indifpofition ; and hope you will. foon get 
the better of it. 

jiiL And now compliments are paft, Sir— ^Pray may I 
take the liberty to defire to kmjw who you are ? 

Har. Sir, I come here on the part of Mifs Ailwoud*^ 
Italian mafler, who is gone for fome time into the coun*- 
try, and fends me, being his intimate friend, to centinue 
ker leffons ; left, by interrupting them, flic (hould forget 
what fhe has already leam'd. 

j^il. Very well ; call Nancy. 

Fru. I believe, Sir, it will be better to take the gentle* 
man into her chamber. 

JiL No, let her come here. . - 

Pru. He can't give her her lefibn fo well, if he Is not 
alone with her. 

AiL I warrant you. 

Pru. Befides, it wiB only difturbyou in the condition 
you are in, to have people talking in the room; 

jiiL Leave that to me— ^Here is my daughter. — Rot 
you, get out of my fight, and let me know when Dr Lail 
comes. [£x/7 Prud.^ 

S C E N B IV. 

Ailwou'd, Hargrave, Nancy.' 

JliL Nancy, my dear, your Italian matter is gone inta 
ike cpuntry, and has fent a gentleman to teach you inhis 
room. 

Nan. Oh, heaven's ! 

ML What's the matter ? Why this aftonifliment ? 

Nan. Becaufe, papa 

Aii. Becaufe what? 

Nan. Lord, Sir, the moft furprifing thing happens 
Iiere ! ^ ^ 

j4U. So it feems, indeed. 

Nan. I dream't laft night, papa, that I was in a crowd 
€oming out of a play-houfe, where a rude fellow attempt- 

cd 
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efl to lay hold of me ; when a gentleman, exa6Uy like 
^Sy came to my aififiance^ and refcu'd me from the ruf- 
fian's hands ; and I am fo furpriz'd, papa, to fee before 
me the very fame perfon 1 fancy 'd in my dream 
AiL Did you ever hear fuch' an ideot as it is ? 
Har. I count myfelf extremely fortunate, Madam, to 
have employ'd your thoughts either fleeping or waking ;. 
and fhou'd efteem myfelf particularly happy to relieve 
you from any diftrefs which accident might throw you 

into : for, I affure you. Madam 

y//7. Why now, Sir, you are rather more foolifh than 
4he — But, pray, have done with your nonfenfe, both the 
one and the other ; and you, Sir, if you pleafe, give the 
girl her leffon. 

Har, You know, Ma'am, a great man formerly faid, 
that if he^^oke to the gods, he wou'd fpeak Spanifh; to 
men, French ; but to women, Italian, as the propereft 
language for love. 
\kii. A ftrange round-about way of beginning. 
Har, If he was to fpeak to his horfe, indeed, he faid 
he wou'd fpeak in High Dutch 4 as for examplci Das 
dick der donder fchalq. . 

j^il. So, you won't have done fooling ? 
Har, Pray, Sir, give me leave ; every mafter has his 
method — ^No doubt. Madam, you have been inform'd; 
that the adjeftive muft agree with the fubftantive ; as 
thus — Nanetta beila, beautiful Nancy, {Sofily to her,) that 
is you, my charmer — Amante fidele, Faithful lover, 
:{Sc/tfy to her,) that's me, my charmer, who doat upon 
yoti mone ihan life, {^ilivou^d coming clofe to '^fien^ Har^ 
^rdve raifes his voice.) Now thefe, Ma'am, mu)i agree 
m gender, number, and caf<?. 

jiiL Ay, that's right enough^ remember that when 
I was learning grammar myfelf. 

Har.Qorxxty Madam, we'll take a verb aftive, and be- 
gin, if you pleafe, with AmO| to Wc^Have you any 
•objediion to that ? 

Nan. By no means. Sir. 

Har. Then pray give a little attention, and conjugate 
after me, that you may catch the accent — To amo, I love. 
Nan, lo amo, I love. 

Jiar* O fy ! that's not a proper to0e— -You'll pardon 
3 ""e 
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me for feprimaading Mifs before ycu, ■ Yoa imA 
pronounce the woi^s with more tendeme&y Ma'am: take 
notice of me— lo amo» I love. 

Nan. {Very tenderly.) lo amo^ I love 

AiL I won't have her prooounce it any more ; I don't 
Imow what words you'll lUve the zmpuxkace to teach her 
prefeatly. 

Scene V. 

Ailwou'd, Hargrave, Nancy, Prudence. 

Pru. Sir, 

M^ What now ? 

Pru, Might I fpeak with you. Sir ? 

AIL Speak with me ! 

Pru. If it won'k difturb you, Sir. 

AiU A curfe light on you, What, is it you want ? 

Pru, To tell you ibmething. Sir, if you won't fly is 
^ pailion. 

Ail. WeD, tell it. 

Pr%, Lord, Sir, one doe&iiot know how to take you, 
you realty frighten me out of my wits. 

AiL She won't fpeak now. ' ' 

Pru. Yes, Sir, I — will fpeak. {Altering her tone.) 
There's Dr Laft below, as fine as a mountetemk. 

AiL Daughter, go into your chamber; and I muft beg 
of you, Sir, to take your leave : and pray let your frieo^ 
know, that neither he, nor his fubflkute, need continue 
their vifits for the future. 

Hot. (AJjde.) Well, my good old gentleman, you flidl 
hear from me again fooner than you imagine ; for, fmcc 
the way has be^Ti pointed out to me, I will make a bold 
pufh to drive this quack out of the houfe. 

S c E N E VL 

Ailwou'd, Prudence, tf«^Do<^or Laft, drefi in a tanvdry 
mavnerj foUo*}^j^ hy a Blet4:k Boy. 
Dr Loft. An impudent rafcal has thrown a dead cat 
into my chariot, and hit me fuch a doufe on the nofei 
befides fplafhing me ! 
^iV. Dodorl-afl-^ — ^ 

Dr Lafl. Mr Ailwou'd — Sir, I pay you my coroffi- 
*ment8 — Pompey, bring the carriage for me at fix o'clock 

— aadi 
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—and, do you hear, caU at Covea-Garden market for 
the yerbs, and put them into the boot. 

jiiL Upon my word! {Admiring La/l.) Lord* Lord, 
what an advantage drefs is ! 

Dr Laft. To tefl you the truth, I got thi« fuit of 
eloaths a bargain-; they 'belong'd to a g^eman as died 
tinder my hands. 

AiL Prudence, go «nd defire your young miftrefs to 
come hither. 

Prun Dr Laft— Sir, your moft obedient. 

^/. You impudent, faucy ■ 

S c E N B VIL 

Ailwou'd ^7»</Laft. 

J)r Laft. Never mind her ; Lord^ (he meant no harm 
— Pm too good natur'd to take notice of every trifle— 
Pm one of the beft naturd'ft little fellows, I believe, that 
•ever was bom— Why, I'm Hke a dog in my own houfe ; 
I never troubles myfelf about nothing ; all I defire is to 
fee things handfome, and they give me whatever they 
pleafe. 

AiL Well, I think my daughter will, In that refpeft, 
match you to a tittle, for (he's as good natur'd a girl at 
lives. 

Dr Laft. VVi tell you a thing you'll be glad to hear — 
I believe I ihall come out with a new medicine in a day 
or two. 

AiL I'll take it— What is it ? • 

Dr Lafi. Effence of cucumber. 

AiL Of cucumber! 

Dr Laft. Ay, for the heartburn. 

AiL I'm very often troubled with that difotder ; Ibut 
will it be good for nothing elfe ? 

Dr Laft* Yes, it will be good for the cramp. 

AiL I've had an odd pain in the ball of my foot aS 
day, I don't know what it may turn to. 

Dr Laft. I wifh Mifs Nancy wou'd come, for I think 
we (hou'd prove agreeable, and we'd fix things dircdkly ; 
Pll fettle whatever you pleafe upon her, for I have nei- 
ther chick nor child but my old mother. 

AiL Here (he is. 

VOL.V. O t SCEWE 
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S C E H E VIIL 

Aflwou'd, Dr Laft, Nancy, Prudence. 

M. Nancy, this Is Dr Laft. 

Dr Laft, No offence, Mifs, I hope. {Goes up and htf* 

fes her, ) I thinks, Mr Ailwou'd, ihe's very much like 

you, only fhe wants a fcrap of colour ; but I'll give her 

^ bottle of ftuff when we're married, that in three dofcs 

will make her cheeks as red as a rofe. 

AiL Why don't you fpeak to the DoAor, Nancy ? 

Nan. I don't know what to fay, 5ir. 

Dr Laft, Let her alone, let her ^lone ; we'll talk faft 
enough when we're better acquainted— I fancy, Mr AH- 
wou'd, we ihall have very fine children ; I had three as 
l?e.autiful babes, by my laft fpoufe, as ever a woman brought 
into the world. 

AiL .1 hope they're dead, Do6lor ? 

Dr Laft, Yes, yes, I told you fo a bit a gmie. Sweet 
pretty litije -apgels, they all lies in Pancrldge church- 
yard witji their poor dear mammy. 

AiL In Pancras church-yard ! * 

Dr Laft, Yes^ there's tomb-ftones over every one of 
|hem. 

AiL Tomb-ftones ! 

DrLaft. Ay. 

AiL Is there tho' ? 

Dr Laft. Yes ; what's the matterwith you ? , 

y//A Heigh ho! 
\Dr Laft. Have you got the colic ? 

AiL No. 

Nan* Has any fudden Illnefs feiz'd yon, Sir ? 
^ jiiL No, only low fpirits. I think fomehow, I fhall 
be l)uried in Pancras church-yard myfelf. 

Pru. Lord, Sir, how can you take fuch things into 
jour head ? 

AiL I wifh there had been no talk about tomb- 
:Sones. 

Fru. Here's my lady. 

Scene IX. 

Dr Laft, Mrs Ailwou'd, Ailwou'd, Prudence, Naacy. 
AiL Mrs Ailwou'd; this is Dr Laft. 

Mrs 
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Mrs AiL I have fcen the Doftor before, my dear f . 
but what's the matter with you, eh ? 

Dr Loft. Nothing, Madam, nothing ; he has only got- 
a little fit of the horrors : let him alone, he'll come to 
himfcif again by and byi 

Mrs AiL 1 hope, daughter-in-law, you are fenfible of 
the goodnefs of this gentleman, in taking you without' 
portion, 

Dr Loft. Yes, yes, and I hope my parfon proves agree- 
able to her. Have you feen my pidture, Mifs, that's itt 
the expedition-room at Spring-gardens — every one fays 
it's monftrous like me. Take her to fee it, do, it witf 
coll but a Ihilling ; you'll eafily know it — it's o'the fame 
^ fide with the image there— Venus the Metli'odifl, I thinks 
they calls it. 

• AiL Well^ but Dodor, give me leave td aflc you, and 
don't be offended at my being a little particular, on ac- 
count of my girl ; I know yOu have realiz'd fomething 
confiderable : but, how have you laid out your money. ? 
Hav« you ever a fcrap of land ? 

Dr Laft, Why, . as far as this Kerc, there's my placd' 
by Hou'nllow, I bought it out and 'out ; the whoU con- 
cern cdilis me upwards of fifteen hundred poubds^ with 
xny pond and my pigeon-houfe, and * 

Pru, Have you any fiffi in youi* pond, D66l6r ?' 

Dr Loft, No, my dear, it's not deep enough ; befides, 
it^s in the road, and Pm afraid they'd be ftole : but 1' 
have pigs and pigeons"; and next fumraer I fhall make a* 
new reproach to my hotrfe,' with a fiftula that will give 
us a view of all the gibbets upon the heath j then there's* 
a large running ditch that I'll' make' Into a turpentine- 
river. 

AiL Come, Nancy, let me have the fatisfadiioiv of fee- 
ing you give your hand to Dr Laft.' 

Nan. Sir 

AiL Nay, nay, po coying. 

Nan. Dear Sir, let me beg of you not t6 be fo preci- 
pitate, but allow the gentleman and me fufBcient time* 
to know one another, and try if our inclinations are mu- 
tual. 

Dt Lafl. My inclinations are mutual, Mifs, and not' 

to He chang'd ; for the fire of love,* as I may fey, isfhof 

O ♦ from 
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from your beautiful cyca into my heart i. and I cou'<t 
fay more — if it was not out of refpe6l to the company*. 

Mrs jiiL Perhaps, my dear, Mifs Nancy has fix'd her 
inclinations fomewhere elfe ; and» like a dutiful daughter^, 
made a choice for herfelf. 

NoH. If I had^ Madun> it wou'd be fuch a one as nei- 
ther reafon or honour wou'd make me afham'd of. 

Mrs Jil, But if I was in your papa's place, Mifs, jL 
wou'd make you take the perfon I thought proper for 
your hufband, or I know what IM do. 

Nan. 0^ Ma'am, nobody donbts your affaS^ion; butj 
perhaps, you may be baulk'd in the favour you defigns 
me. 

jliL Well, but ftay*; methinks I make but a whimfical 
fort of a figure between you both. 

Nan. The dutyr of % daughter. Madam, i& not unlimit- 
ed ; and there are certain cafes to which neither law nor 
reafon can make it extend. 

MrsJiL That is to fay,^ you. are verv willing to be 
married, but you are not willing your father (hou'd have 
any hand in the matter. 

Ail. Dr Lail, I beg your pardon for all thi«. 

Dr Laji: Let them go on, I likes to hear them* 

Mrs AiU Your infoknee is infufiferable, child. 

Nan^ I am very fenfible^ Madam, you wou'd be glad 
to provoke me to make you fome impertinent anfiyer ^ 
but I tell you before-hand, I fhall be easeful not to give 
you that advawtage over me. 

Mns'AiL You don't know, my dear,, that you are very 
fiUy* 

Nan*. Txs &bour loft, Madam ; I (hall make no an- 

Mrs Aih You have a ridicukus^ pride about you, a. 
vain felf-fufficiency, which makes you (hocking to every 
body. 

Nan. I tettyou, Madam, once more, it won't do ;. I 
will prefcrve my temper in fpite of you : and, to deprive 
you of aH hopes of fucceeding againft me, I'll take my« 
felf out of your fight immediately. 

Ail. Harkee, Nancy, no more words ; refblve to mar- 
ry this gentleman within three da][s, or I'll turn you out 
to ftarve in the flrcets.. [Exit Nancy,. 
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S C E N E X. 

Mra- Ailwou'd* Aflwou'd, Dr Lalh 

Mrs AiL A little, impudent, faucy minx. 

Dr Lap. She has a purdigious deal of tongue for fuchc 
a young crater. 

AiL My lamb, don't make yourfelf uneafy about the 
^%^^^ 5 I'll bring her to her fenfes, 1*11 warrant you. • 

Mrs~jiih Indeed, my dear, -yoa don't know how I'm 
(hock'd at her behaviour. 

Ail. Are yeu fhock'd, love ? 

Mrs AiL Yes, that I am to the foul :• I thought (he 
wanted to iniinuat« that L did not love you^ my dear ; 
and any thing of that ^nd is worfeto methan tenthou-^ 
fand daggersj' 

AiL Sh^'s going to famt; 
' Dr* Liifl: Let me feel her pulfe. 

AiL A glafs of water here. 

Dr Loft. No, no, give her a glafs of cherry brandy ;'. 
I'm no friend to drenching Chriftians bowels with wa- 
ter, as if they were the tripes of a brute beaft. 

Mrs AiL Mr Ailwou'd, permit mc to go into my own 
rocHXi a little to recover myfelf. 

AiL Do fo, my love. 

Dr Laft. Andy do you hear, Madam, t^ a dram as* 
I bids you; a little rum and fugar, if you have any in the. 
hx3ufe; that's what I generally fwallows, and I > always t 
fads the good cffeds of it. 

SCEN E^ XL 

Ailwou'd, JDr Laft, Prudence 

AiL How now ? 
• Pfu^ Shy a- gentleman, that •fay s he conies from your- 
iM-other, Mr Friendly, defires to fee you. 

AiL Who is he? What wou'd he have ? 

Pru- I don't know-*- He cuts a droll figure-*— Hewhct 
19^ Sir. 

AiL Get out of the room. 

Scene XII.' 

Ailwou'd, Dr Laft, Wag in di/guifi*-'- 
Ifag^ Sir, I'm your moft obedient^ 
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Aih Your fervant, Sir. 

IVaff. By what I perceive, Sir^ I have not the honour 
to be known to yoU«— ^y name is Scowert Sir ; and I 
come recommended by your brother, Vb Friendly > and: 
ftudy the pn&ice of phyfic,. 

jiiL Sir, your fervant. 

Wagk. 1 obiierve you look ^ry easneftly at me» Sir ;: 
what age do you think I am» of I 

DrLa/k Hold,, list me tell him — What age are you. 
of— You are about four-and-twenty^ or thereaways. 

Wag. By the Lord, Pm above fourfcoro. 

Dr L^ Thati's a damned lie, Vms fure^ 

JUL Hold, Do£bDr, perhaps he has Uv'd ali his lifer 
i^poa tin&ore of &ge. 

IVag.. Sage f* a fiddle !' I have fecrets myfelf that willi 
keep me alive thefc hundred yeaes. 

DrLaft. I fufpe^l this is the foldien that lives in the 
Old Bailey. You'll fee how I'll make him expofe him->- 
fclf. You fity youVe a do£lor ; who made you fo ?. 

IViif. Sir, 1 am a travelline db6ior ;- and, atprefent^, 
have the honour of being phyfician in ordinary to one- 
emperor^ four kings, tiu^ efedkors, and I don't know- 
how many ptinoe palantineSyonargraves, biihop$^.and vul<^- 
gar highnefles; paffing from town- to town, from king- 
dom to kingdom,, to find out patients worthy of my. 
pra^e, and fit to exercife the great and noble fecreta^ 
of my art I fcora to amufe myfelf with the Kttle firy 
of common diilempers^ the trifles of rheumatifms, fcur^ 
vies, smd megriins; g^ve me your difeafes of importance, . 
good 'puiple fevers, good, pleurifies^ with inflammations > 
of the lungs : thefe are what pleafe me ;- thefe. are what. 
I triumph over. 

Dr Lafi.. A% him, can he bleed and draw* teeth ?-^ 
I dare to fay he knows nothing of chirurgery; 

Wag, Have you never heard of my black powder that: 
is taken like fnuif, and purges by die fmell ;. provided* 
that, at the fame time> you fwallow. three large glaffes of. 
Ikxative tifan ? 

^ DnLaft. ^hen it's the tifan that does it !' Mark, 
that. O ! he's quite a cheat. 

Wag, Let me feel your pulfe — Come< beat as you 
ihould do.'^Fffe/ing hu pulfi iita ridkukuf tmifin^ri at' 
thtfauK time humming a titnt*) Ail* 



Dn LAST IN HIS CHARIOT. ■ i^y 

Aif. Why, $ir^ one wou*d think yoa were playing 
upon the fpmct. . 

Wag, Even fo. Sir ; fbr I do not, like other phyii- 
oiansy ivith a watdh in my haad^ determine thci ftate of^ 
t^e pulfe by that fallible meafurer of time* 

AiL How then ? 

Wag* By a tune ;: which, I believe^ you wiU^ allow to> 
Be a difcovery new» and entirdy my own. If the pulfe 
moves in concert with the minuet in. Ariadne, I. -am fure 
diat the patient is well; — Let me fee, Sir—Toly lol^ de- 
rol^-tbere we dropped 'a crotchet. Td, lol, de-roU- 
liiere we mounted a minum. Tol, &I9. loli— and there at 
6mi«-demi quaver is miflwg^ 

jiili A lemi-demi quaver I' 

Wag. Stay !^— Let me confider^ii— two barsand a halT 
—Who i» your phyficiani 

Ail. Dr Laft- 

Wag. What I that little fellow ?^ 

DrLifii Little feHow! What do you.meanby that?- 

Ail. Nay,,gc«tkmen— — 

Wagi Come,, come, let us mind our bufinefa. What: 
does he£ciy i«^the matter. with you? 

Ail: Wliy, Sir, he tclkmc.rvc got the jaundice. 

Wag* He*a an afs. 

DrLaJi* Amlfo? 

Wag. Mr Aiiwou'd, look in* my face.. (Touching him 
here and there nvith hi j finger.) How do you find your* 
fdf^ 

Ail. Why, I dbn't know;, I find, myfelf ibme way 
add.. 

Wagt Juft as I fufpcded :. youhavc got the dropfy.. 

Ail. Eh! thedropfy? 

Wag. Why^ don't you fee what a- fwcH'd belly you : 
have, and your eyes.ftarting out of. your head ? 

Ail. Really, do^r, I always thought you had 'miihu»> 
ken my difbrddr.. 

* ; Dr Loft. He has no dropfy — ^he has not a fup of wa-- 
ter in him. Let. him be tapp'd'to try ; I'll ftand to his-, 
tapping. 

^ Wag. Youare an ignoramus— -L^ us hear a little what 
are your complaints. 

AH, Lhave every now aad then a pain in my head. 

Wag. 
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U^ag, Dropfy, 

jtfL Sometimes a mift before my eyes.- 

fi^ag. Dropfy* 

jiiL Sometimes a violent palpitation at my Heart. . 

IVag, Dropfy. 

^/V. At other times I am taken with a violent pain- 
in my belly, as if it was the cholic. 

ff^ag. Dropfy again. — You have a good appetite to^ 
what you cat ? 

^/7. Yes, Sir. 

IVag, Dropfy. — Yoa love to drink a glafsof vwne ? 

j^tL Yes. 

Wag. That's the dropfy. — You takc.a comfortable nap. 
after dSnner ? 

M. True, Sir. 

ff^ag. Dropfy ! dropfy ! dropfy ! — All dropfy.. 

Dr Laji. Well, if it be, can you cure him ? 

lVag» A quack like you wou*d fay, ay ; but I fin- 
ccrely tell the gentleman at once, he's a dead man. 

j^iL Then, the Lord have mercy on me ! 

U^ag» Thsit isf I mean he wou'd be. dead in twenty- 
four hours, if I was not to help him ; but I have the^ 
only remedy in the world forJt* 

Dr LaJi, Don't believe him ; he's a cheat. 

All. Give it to me ; I'll take it, let it be what it wifl. 

Wag. Theuj obferve, I^don't defire a . brafs farthing 
without you're cur'd. 

Ail. Look you there, do6lor. 

Dr LuLJl. Well, don't I do. the famei 

Wag. But, if you are cur'd, you muft give me ^ 
hundred guiaeasr 

Ail. You ihall have the money. 

Dr Lafti It's too much ^ . I'll do it^for ^t. 

Wag. I have been at a great deal of pains and troublcr^ 
and made many experiments, in. order to find a radical 
cure for this difeafe, that fhould be at once fafe, cheap,^. 
and eafy : my firfl invention was a-pump ; by means of 
which, fix'd.in the belly of. the patient, I meant to- 
pump out the dropfical humour, as you wou'd water outi 
of the hold of a (hip j threefcore and eleven people died 
under the operation. 

Ail. Wdl, what n the lofe ofaf€windiYiduals7..for 

the. 
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tjie general good of mankind? Yoti brought it to per- 
&aion at laft ? 

IVag. No ; at laft I found it was impradicahle ; yet 
I wou'd h^ve gone on in hopes, but people grew chic- 
ken-hearted, and wou'd not let me try. 

Dr Loft. So they well might— You fliou'd not pump 
me in that manner for five thoufand pound. 

U^ag^ Well, Sir, my next experiment was cali'd the 
foaking operation ; which was contrived thus : I made 
the patient fwallow a piece of fpunge faften'd to a ftring, 
which going daiwn his throat into his ftomach, I let lie 
there till it had abforb'd or foak'd up the watery hu- 
mours, and then drew it up. again, with all its contents ; 
nepeating the operation till I had left the body as dry as 
an empty decanter. 

j^ik Well, and what fuccefs ? 
. IVag. Why, I Tiad a great deal better fuccefs with 
this than the former ; for } think it kiU'd but four and 
twenty. 

DrLaJin Well, -take my advice, Mr Ailwou'd, nei- 
ther be pump'd nor foak'd. 

UTmg. The gentleman has nothing to fear ; what I 
lliall make ufe of upon this occafion is, my great drycr^ 
•r eflence infisnialis.*^You fee dus little phial ? 

Dr Lfifl. Iu9t me fee it— 9nd Til make bold ta taff e 
it too. — Don't touch it, Mr Ailwou'd ; don't touchi k ;. 
it's corroding fupplement^ and wiU throw you into a ial-^ 
^too. 

tVag. Not a graia of mercury in it, upon my honour \ 
ittthing but fimples* 

AiL Pray give the phial to me ;^ I think I can di- 
ftiaguiih; for I have taken a great many of thefe things^ 
—1 vow to man, it tafles to me like ftrong beer or por- 
ter! 

JVag, {4/jde.) By tjie Lord he has guefs'd it !— Ob- 
fcrve me, Sir, it is a tinAure drawn from rat'8-bane,t 
arienic, ^ laudanum, vtrdigreafe, copperas, with a con- 
venient mixture of the juice of hemlock. You fee, Sir, 
I defpife quackery ; I teU you fairly What my medicines 
arc. 

Dr Loft. Medicines, do you call 'cm ? 

IVag. Give it cat, dog^ moufe, rat ; or^ in fhort, 

any 
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any creature, biped or quasdruped^ of die brute creation, 
they are immediately thrown into the moft intolerable- 
torments, fwell like a tun^ and burfi before your eyes. 

jiil. A fine medicine, indeed ! 

JVag. Well, I'll let you take the contents of this^ 
whole bottle ; and if it does you any more harm than 
fo much new milk, I'll gire you leave to knock me 
down. - 

j1il» Knock you down ! 

JVag, Nay, more; if you had infirmities from head' 
to foot, the firft dofe will cure you of every one of 
them. 

Dr Lafl, Yes, indeed, I believe it wou'd. 

Wag. Tell me, Mr Ailwou'd, what do you do with 
this arm ? 

^/7. My arm ! 

IVag, Take my advice, cut off this arm immediately* 

JiiL The deuce I Cut off my arm ! 

Wag, It is the new method of pra6lice that I mean^ 
to introduce. Don't we prune trees of their branches 
to make them more healthy I And, don't you fee that^ 
this arm draws all the nourifhment to itfelf, and hinders 
the other from thriving ? 

jiiL Ay, but I have occafion for my arm. 

Wag. Here's an eye, too, which I wou'd have ia« 
ftantly pluck'd out, were I in your place. 

Ail. Pluck out my eye ! 

Wag. Don't you fee it injures the others and occa- 
fions thefe mifls you complained of but now. Be guided 
by me, and have it taken away diredUy ; you'll fee the 
better with your left. 

Dr Loft. I tell you, Mr Ailwou'd, this is. (bme 
cheat. 

M. I begin to fufpe£l fo. — Hark'e, firrah, who fent. 
you here ? Are yoii come to murder nw ? 

Wag. Oh ! Sir, if you're in a paffion, your fervant. 

Dr Lajl. Ay, but you (han't get off fo. Stop> 

thief. 

Wag. Nay, then, I mufl take to ray heels. 

( Thro*ws his nvig at Lajiy and runs offi . 

Ail. Did you ever fee fuch an impudent fcoundrel ? 

Dr Loft. Do you keep the wig — we can fwear to the 

wig 
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^g..while I follow, and find out who he is.—- I'm al- 
moil fure he's the foldier in the Old Bailey ; for he has 
a fpite againft me, and employs old women to tear down 
my ^dvertifements. 

ScenbXIIL 

Ailwou'd, Friendly, Prudence. 

Ail. Ah ! — I'm quite overcome 5 I can't fupport my- 
felf any longer. . 

Pru. Your brother Mr Friendly, Sir. 

Friend. How now ! What's the matter ? 

j4iL O ! Mr Friendly, your fervant — but I wonder 
you are not aiham'd to. fee my face : did you think my 
iickly habit wou'd not put me out of the world foon 
enough, but you mufi join with wretches to drive me 
hence ? 

Friend. I don't underfland you. 

jiil. How could you fend me that wicked monfter, 
who, under the name of a doctor, wanted to jgive me 
poifon ; to cut off my arms, thruft out my eyes, and 
\q make me blind and lame ? 

Friend, I never fent you any phyfician. 

j^iL No :— he pretended he came by your recommen- 
dation. 

Friend. He's fome impoftor— and indeed, my dear 
brother, you lay yourfelf too open to the pra6iice of 
fuch fellows, who are acquainted with your weaknefs, 
and take advantage of it. 

Ail. My weaknefs is great, indeed, as you may fee. 

Friend. How do you find yourfelf to-day, then ? 

AiL Extremely ill, indeed. 

Friend. How! extremely I 

Ail. In a condition fo faint and feeble, that I am not 
able to ftir. 

Friend. Indeed ! 

.Ail. I have fcarce ftrength enough to fpeak to you. 
Friend. I'm heartily forry for it, brother, becaufe I 
came to talk to you upon a matter of confequence '; no 
lefs than to prppofe a match for my niece. 

Ail. {Ri/es in a violent pajfiQn.) Brother, don't talk 
to me of that huffey ; ihe'^ an impudent; ungrateful 

jade; 
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jade ; I deteft* I rettoante her$ and wfll own. noboSf 
&r my fiiend that fpcaks at word in her favour. 

Friend. Howeter, brother, I'm glad to ikid that 
your ftrength returns a little, and that you have ftiU got 
fpirits enough to ex€rt yourfelf : my vifit has done yoa 
fo much go^ at leaft ; and, to do you Hill more, I in« 
Till upon your .commg with me 4ato the garden imme<ti* 
«tdy. 

Jfil, Into the garden ! 

Friend. Ay ; a. walk tkeiewiS do you good. 

jiii. 1 have not been in die open air thefe two months* 

Friend. So mnch the^rorfe for you. 

Pru. So it is, ^Mr ^liendly. JDo, Sir, ht prevailed 
on by your brothet-. 

M. 1 know I ihsdlirat^h my desfth^f cold. 

Friend* 1 warrant you. 

j^il. WcD, come then* Prudence,, give me my fiHT*d 
gown. 

Friend. What ! to go Into the gai^den in the middle 
of July? , 

^il. Ay, ay, I*il take care of myfdf, in fpitc of yon 
alL 

Pru. Get him out 1^ any rate. (>^<f.)—Here^8 your 
gown, Sir. 

j^iL So«-Let rtx wrap It clofe about me— ^Where 
ure my flannel gloves ? 

Pru. Here, Sir. 

jliL Now, piin down my nlgbt-cap, and put on my 
•hat. '^ , ^ 

Friend. Why, brother, you're Wrapt up Jike a Rut 
fian courier for a winter-journey into Siberia. 

j^iL You may fay what you pleafe. — Here, Prudence, 
tie a handkerchief about my neck. 

Friend. Is that nccefTary too ? 

^/7. Come, now, brother, I'll go with you, tho' I'm 
fure it will be the death of me. ( Going 4rffl 

Pru. Well, but, Sir— 

jlil What's the matter > 

Pru. You forgot, Sir, that you canH walk without 
your cane. 

M. That's true j give it me. 

2 ACT 
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ACT HI. S C E N E I. 

JlR$am hi AiIwou'd'«/^<9a/^» <iuf M a Doer in the Sofk^fiem* 

AilwouM, Mrs Aikrou'd. 
Ail. XTrrHcrc art thou going abroa4> my M: ? 

V V ^^i AH. To the Temple, my dear, to 
Mr Juggle the lawyer, to defire him to come bexc and 
make your will, iince you will have it fo. 

jiiL That's right, lamb, that'^ right — 

Mrs AiL But an accident has happened, dcareft, wlucb 
1 thought it my diity to inform you of before I went.— 
As I pafTed by your daughter Nancy's diamber^ I faw a 
young fellow there in eameft confereace with her. 

AH. How ! with my daughter ! 

Mrj AiL Yes ; and Pm fure I faw iS6t fame young 
fellow, a Utde before, talking with your brother in ths 
parlour. 

AiL And couM you overhear what (he and the young 
fellow were faying together ? 

Mrt AiL No, fwecteft ; but your little daughter Fol- 
ly was with them. 

y^//. The child! 

Mrs AiL Aye, the child, my dear— forward eoouj^H 
of her age, I aifure you ; (^e knows as mucli at jive as 
Idid atMeen— But I dare -fwear jrou may get every 
thing oat of her. 

AiL Go, prithee, and fend the little flut t|p me this 
mftant. 

Mrj AiL My dear, I wSl — ^PoUy ! your papa wants 
you. 

AiLBjtt Biddy-r— 

SctME II. 

AilwouM, Polly. ^ 

PJ. Do you want me, papa ? — My mamma fays you 
^^wit'fiie. 

AU. Yes, hufley ; come here ;— nearer.— —^What do 
you turn away for ?— — Look me ia the fitce. 

PoL Wen, papa. 

VoL-V. P AiL 
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jliL So 

Poi. What, papa ? 

M» Have you nothing to tell me ? 

Pel. What fliouM I tell you ? 

^f/. You know well enough, hufley. 

PoL Not ly indeed, and upon my word. 

jiiL Is this the way you do what you're bid i 

Pol. What? 

Ail Did not 1 order you to come and tell me imme- 
diately whatever you law I 

PoL Yes, papa. 

jfiL And have you done fo ? 

PoL Yes; I'm come to tdl you every thing IVe 
fcen. 

jliL Very welL— What have you feen to-day ? 

PoL I faw my Lord Mayor go by in his coach. 

jiil And nothing elfe \ 

Poi No ; indeedi indeed. 

M. I (hall make you alter your tone a Uttley f fancy, 
if I fetch a rod. 

PoL Oh! dear papa. 

AiL You baggage, you, why don^t you tell me you 
&W a man in your fitter's chamber ?. 

PoL Why, my filler bid me not, papa ; but 1*11 tell 
you every thing. 

jiiL Take care then, for I've a way of knowing all ; 
' and if you tell me a lie > ' ■ 

PoL But pray, papa» don't you go and tell my Mer 
that I told you. 

^i/. Never fear. 

PoL Well then, papa, thcr^ came a man into ray fifter'a 
chamber as I was there ; I aik'd him what he wantedf 
and he told me he was her Italian mailer. 

AiL Oh! the matter's out then ? 

PoL My filler came in afterwards. 

AiL Well, and what did yoHir fifter fay I 

PoL Why, firft the man kifs'd her. 
. AiL Didhefo? 

PoL Yes, two or three times, but (he was* not willing^ 

;aqd then (he faid to him, Go away, go away and (he 

faid, flie was frighten'd out of her wits — and flie laid, (he 
was afraid you wou'd come and catch her. 

AiL 
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Jtfl. Well, and what then ? 

FoL'Whff, he wouldn't go away. 

j^fL And— What did he fey to her ? 

Po/. Say ? — He feid, 1 don't know how many things 
to her* 

^/V. Ay ; but what ? 

Pv/, \Vhy, he faid this and thatj and t'other; — ^he 
faid, he lov'd her mightily ; and that fhe was the pret- 
Ueft creatarc in th« wdrld. 

^il. Well; and after that? 

PoL Why, after that, he took her by the hand. 

Jil. And after that ' 

Pol, After that, he kifs'd her again. 

y^il. And after that ? 

Ptil After tliat.— Stay ; — O! after tbat^ my mamma 
came^ and he ran away. 

j^ii. And yoQ few no more i 

iW. No ; indeed^ and indeed, papa. 

M. There's fonoething, however, whifpers in my ear 
that you have not told me all.— This little finger*— 

Pol. O that Httle finger's a ftory-teller. 

jiiL Have a care. 

Pol, Don't believe it, papa, it fibs indeed. 

jfif. Well, get yon gone then> and remember what I 
have find to you. 

Pol, Yes, papa, yes, I'll remember.— Fm glad he 
didn't whip me f I was afiraid he wou'd have whipp'd* 
me. 

Scene III. 

Friendly, Ailwou'd* 
Friend. Come, now, brother, I muft infill upon it^ 
that you will not put youfelf in a paifion ; but fit down- 
here, and let me refume the'converfation which we jult 
now broke off. 

j^iL Well, come, let it be fo. 
Friend. You ire to be cool npw, rcmembet. 
Jii. Ay, ay, I'll be cooL 

Friend. And to anfwer me without prevarication* 

jIU. Good Lord, yes ; here's a terrible preamble fore. 

Friend. How comes it then, brother, give me leave to 

afk you once more, that, being in the circumftaoces you 

f * ar«^.. 
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are, and havin? no other chUdren bat t^rodsiugbtei^ you 
can entertain the ftraa§e defign of naanying your eideft 
in the manner you ai« going to difpofe of her? 

jHI. Pray, brother, how comes it that I am ms^er of 
xny own family^ and difpofe of my children as I like ? 

Friend. Your wife, no doubt, is glad to get nd of her 
at any rate. 

. AiK Oh ! ay, now it comes — and the poor wife is td 
be dragg'd in?; 'tis fhe does all the mifchie^ to be fore, 
and aD the world will have it fo. 

Fri&nd% No, nOy brother, we'll leave her out of the 
quefUon ; fhe's a good woman, that has the befl inten- 
tions in the world for your family, is free from all man* 
ner of felf-intereft, has a marvellous tendemefs for you, 
^uid fliows an- inconceivable affe^ion to your childrea, 
that's certain. — We*ll fay ^ao more, therefore, of her, 
but return to your daughter ; but, pray, k| me aik you 
with what view weu'd y^a marry her to tfiis Dr Loft ? 
V, ^ii^ Wi^ srview of having £9 (kitfid a phyfidan' as Dr 
Laff related V>n4* 

Friend. Hea¥'ns ! Briber, how C8i» yoa talk £) ?— 
Skilfiil !— I never faw the man ; but I'm told, that of all 
the quacks ifi^ towtkf fl^ameroiit as- they arcf, he is the mo& 
fe«o»an^ aa weQ aathe moil inopudent : but if U fvaUy 
mocking to humanity, to c<Hifider to what a h<ad diefe 
to%^oiM oheats are anivfd In thi» great city ^ andy it is 
feot k& amasftiy, that people Aou'4 doofi^ their healdl^ 
their mod valuable poffeffion, to wretches they wou'd apt 
truft with any thing elfe. In {hort, I know no way of 
putting a ftop to their progrcfy, but by an unlimited aft 
againft the vending of poflbnt,. whidi, I think, would 
li€^ fiufly comfreheiid them. 

Jin* Ha I — Yoa have made a very fine fpeech noW.-*^ 
po you th^y if the c\xres they perform were not wo»* 
dexful, peo^ wou'd take their medicines fo kindly ?«— 
What has eflence of water-dock done for the feurvy ?— 
What balfam of honey, in colds and confumptiona?—- 
The ilomach pills for colicky complaints ? — Then, you 
feaf<^Ie& ideot youy d'ye think his majeily wou'd give his 
f 0)^ ktteies patent for piUs, elTences, ekctuaries, cordials, 
tinfluresr quintefiencesr to poifon his fubje6U ? — Bat to 
Anke you dumb at once, is not tfaiat ble&cd medicine 

bftumc 
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laume dc vIC) m itfdfi a remedy for all difordert under 
heaven ? 

Friend. AD. 

jiii. Look at the lift of cures— then the reafoning'i 
good — All ^diforders fpring from the ftomach— -Baumc 
de vie is a fovereign remedy for the ftomach^asd there- 
fore cures all difbrders.- 

Friend. If fo, why don't you take it, and get rid of 
your*? 

AiL Why! why! — There's no general rule without 
an exception. 

Friend, Come, comerbrothcr, the truth of it is» there's 
nothing the matter with you at all ; A^d I deiire no bet- 
ter proof of the excellency of your conftitution» than that 
all the flops you have been taking tbefe ten years have 
not burft, or otherwife deftroy'd you. 

jIU. Here's Dr Lafl : he is fo good as to come oo 
purpofe, to adminifter his medicine to me himfelf. Yxvf^ 
now, brother, behave yourfclf properly^ 

SC£NE IV. 

Ailwou'd, Friendly, and Dr Laft, ivhh a Vial in one . 
Hands ^^d a Glafs of Water in the other. 

Dr Laft. Come, Mr Ailwou'd— — 

Ail. Brother, with your leave. 

Friend* What are you going to do now ? 

AiL To take fome of Dr Laft's cordial ;. and let ihtf 
prevail upon you to take a glafs too. 

Dr Laft. Do, Sir, one dofe ; its as natural to a man's 
conflitution as breail^milk ; and, if you will take it for 
a continency, once you are a little mfinured to it> it will 
work the moil furpriiingeft< di£rerezKe<*-^-« 

Friend. Pray, Sir, .what is it ? 

Dr Laft. Sirj I wou'd not tell you if you were my 
father ; no, nor king George— rbut TU (how you— lYou 
fee diis glafs of New River water — its as tranfparent aa 
rock cryftia)— Now, I puts twelve dropa of my cordial 
into it — and there-*-its as fine affe^ milk- as< ever waa 
tailed — I vow to the Lord, there's worfe fold for a> (hil- 
ling a pint that comes from the beaftis tbemfelves; 

AiL Well, I believe that's very, true. 

Dr Laft, I prefume, by your wig, Sirj that you be- 
P J long 
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^kof to the hwf afld if fdull put y^urfeif tuider ftf 
carti PB give you fomething for which you'll be oUiged 
tome; and yet its nothing but the juice of a fnaple 
jtxbi tot r^e trial it upoa fereral gentlemen ia your 
ipnrr, wlia» hqm being fte cp^ as it were, have become ai 
Mdaa lions. 

jiH. Attend to this, brother, for its worth Hften- 
Jng to» 

Dr Lafi* Tl^cn its one of the beantifuDeft things ujp- 
•a yearth for the memorv-^Tbere waf a little boy, le- 
ven years of age, did not know one of his letters — His 
f apa was angry^ his mamma was uneafy — ^They bought 
hi^ the pretty books for children, letters in fweatmeets, 
gingcfbrcady ivory, aU manner of play^things to make him 
take faia lamihg, but it wou'd not do : hearing of mjr 
fecret* they apjmed to me ; I gave the child a dofe, and, 
wSt yos beheve it, upon the word of an honeft n^n — ^he 
eott'd (ay his €iifs-crofs-row in a fortnight. 

AH. Now, that's very amasifig ! I'll make ufe of it 
myfelf, and begin to read immediately ; for I never re* 
member a word a£ter the book is (hul ; and that's vexa- 
tions, yon know. 

Dr Lafi, And wouM you believe that this fine remedy 
was invented by my old mother I 

AiU Your mother ! 

Dr Laft. Why» (he knows as much of phyfic as t do; 
its a gift in ovr family : and fhe has invented things to 
take fpots out of cloalhs, and iron moulds out of linen. 
' AiL I long to be acquainted with her. 
^ Dr Lafi. WcH, will you fwaUow this now i 

AiL Ay, come give it to me. 

Friends You jcft, fure — Can't you be a moment? with- 
out fome nafty flop or another : put it off to a more con- 
venient time, and give nature a li^e refpite. 

Atk Well, then, this evening, Dr Laft, or to-morrow 
morning. 

Dr Laft* Ptay,, Sir^ may I be &> bold* as to ax if your 
same aint Groggins ? 

FriiJid. No, Sir, my name't Friendly. 

Dr JutJI. Then, Sir^. I de£re to know, Sir, whati»ufi-» 
nefs you have to hinder se in my occupation E-«I fay 

* the 
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the gentlenum AaQ uke it now, and I ynunat h iriU do 
lumgood. 

Srknd. Prithee* mad* what d'je mean \ 

DrLaft. I meant wW I iay«.«-Mr Ailwou'd, will 
jwx take it?— If 70U doa't take it, I'll go aiimy di* 
j-eftly. 

Friend. Well, do ga away, Sir, wc dcfire it, 

DrLaft. O I with all my heart. 

S c B N a V. 

Ailwou'd, Friendly. 

jt$L Brother, you'll be the caufe of (<Hne mifchief 
here. 

Friend, What mifclucf ? — Koi no, brother, I (hall be 
the cauf^ of no mifchief, but a great deal of good ; and 
1 wifh I cou'd drive away all the phyfic^mongers that 
come after you with their curfed drugs in the fame man- 
ner, you'd Uvc the longer for it. 

j^il» Some dreadful mifchief will come of it* indeed--* 
i muft call him back— Dr Laft, Dr Laft. 

Friend. Brother, for fhame. 

vf/V. Don't talk to me, you want to fend mc to my 
grave — Dr Laft, pray come back. 

S C B W E VI. 

AilwouM, Friendly, Dr Laft. 
Dr Laji. ' {Fiercely ta Friendly,) Did you call mci 

Sir? 
Friend. No, Doftor, but Mr Ailwou'd did. 
Dr Lajl. Mr Ailwou'd, I'm not u$*d politely here 

jtall. . 

M. Indeed, Sir, it was not 

Dr Laft. I have given that there thing to kdies; nay^. 
to children that have been troubled with the worms, who 
never made a wry face, but lick'd their lips after it aa 
plcalantly as if it had been fo much treade or fugar«> 
candy. 

jiil* It was not I— — • 

Dr Laft. And when» I took the trouble of coming 
myfelf— 

Aik 'Twas he 

^r Lt^ft^ Itt my own chario t - 

AH. 
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jliL He was the caufe 

Dr Lafi. Without demanding nothing extraordinary 
for my trouble — I have a. good mind not to marry your 
im^hter 

AiL I tcU you k was all my brother, it was, i:^on my 
word and credit — But give me the cordial ; and| to make 
you amende Tfi take double the quantity. 

Friend* Arc you mad ? 

DrLaft. No, he't not — I infiil upon his taking it for 
die honour of my me4icine---And if you don't take > 
glafs too, you (hall hear further from me. 

Friendi. Very well, Doftor,. I fear your fwordlefe than 
your pbifon. 

DrLaft, Oj ay, poifbni poifon, we ftiall fee whether 
its peifon; 

AiL Give it to me, Dodor. 

Dr Lafti. Here, Mr Ailivou'd: 

jiii Pray now, brother, let me prevail' upon you, ia 
compliment to the Dodldr 

Frund, Nay> good brother, don't be abfurd. 

DrLaft • Now I'm fatisfied ; and I-Il call upon yoo< 
again in an heun 

S C IKE VII. 

Ailwou'd^ Friendly^ Prudence. 

AtL Prudenvet 

Fru. Sir! 

AiL Get me my arm'-d "chair Here-'— Its inconceivabU 
what a warmth thi&- med Vine dif&ifed all over my body. 

Friend, Well^ but 'brother, did not you hear Dr Laft 
fay juil now, that he was in doubt whether he wou'di 
marry your daughter or not'? and after fo flighting an 
caipreflion, fwrcfy you will not perfift in your defign : 
but let nie talk to you of this gentleman ^ho wifhes to^ 
have my niece. 

Ail No, bt-othen if Dr Bail won't have her, I'll fend 
her to France and put her into a convent ; I'm fure fhci 
has an amorous inclination for fomebody: and to let you 
know^ I have diibover*d fecret interviews in my houfe, 
which fome people don't think I've difcover'd. 

Friend* I dare fwear, brother, -my niece has no at- 
tachment but to the gentkiBa& 1 have ipenti^ned to yon; 
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in ^icb cafe» you have nothing to^ be angry wkh^ all 
tending to the honourable purpofe of marriage, 

M. i don't care fer what you fay, i'tt i^nd her over 
to France, I'm determined on it. 

Frknd^ There's -fomebody you want to pleafe, bro* 
ther, by that, I doubt. 

Aik \ know your meaningi Sir; you'ie always harp* 
ing upon the lame ftrain.— My wi£e is afbangc hobgdl>- 
lin in your eyes, brother. 

FfkAd, Yes, brother, fiset 'tis neceffiuy Co be plain 
with you, 'tis your wife that 1 mean ; and I can no mofc 
bear your ridiculous fondneb for her, than that you hai« 
lor phyfic; nor endure to iee you run hand over-head in- 
to sdl the fnares ftie lays for you. 

Fru. Of dear Sir, do'at fpeak fo of my lady ; flie'^a 
woman that nobody can fay any thing agiia^ $ a W|N 
man without the leaft grain of artifice or dcfign» and 
loves my nuifter.— There'tf no faying how much me lores 
him. 

JH Aift only afk her kw est eflbe fbnd Or Is c^ 
mc. 

Pm. Moft excdfifr ! 

jiiL How much conceftti my flbeft gifea hti» 

Pru. Yc% 

Ail, And the care and paint (he takes about me, > 

Pru. — Right. — Ska& we convnce 700 no«r» Mr 
Friendly, and fliow you dire6Uy what a ^irpnfing affec* 
tion my lady has for my mafler ?•*— Fenait ncr Sir^ to un- 
deceive him, and let him fee his miilake. 

jM, As how, P^dence i 

Pru. Hark ! my lady ia jnft recum'd — Do you. ftep 
into the next room there — ftretch yourfelf out, aadlieicn 
yourlelf dead; he may flip into the clofietr Tll^fet the 
doors open, and you'll fee what violent grief flie'M be in 
when I tell her the news. 

AsL Hey — hum i — I profefs t have a mind fo Cake 
her advice— but, no ; I can nevfy bear to hear the 
ihrieks and lamentations fiie'U make over me; and yet, 
'twill be a comfort to nne to hear them too, to feel htr 
virtuous tears bedew my £ice, and her fweet lips kiffing 
my checka a thouiand time^. %^ bring me back again to 

Kfc; 
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life : and her— :Ah, verily, I'll do it ; Terily, Til do it } 
and then. Sir, what will become of your fine furmifes?*— 
But, Prudence, art thou not afraid that her very think- * 
ing me dead will break her heart? 

P* ». To be fure, Sir, if you fiiou'd keep her in her 
fright too long. 

4U, O, let me alone for that; PD make the experi- 
ment this very minute ; this very minute. — But is there 
DO danger in feigning one's felf dead? 

Pru. No, no 5 what danger (hou'd there be? 'Tis 
only Ihittting your eyes, and ftretching yourfelf out. [To 
Friendly, 1 Now, Sir, we (hall fhow you your error, and 
convince you how much you have injured the beft of 
wives. [To M'wou*d,'} 'Twill be pleafant enough after- 
wards, to fee how blank he will look— Here's my lady j 
^Gk> ^uick, both of you away* 

Sc E M E vin. 

Prudence, Mrs Ailwou'd. 
. Pnr. Oh! Heav'ns! Oh! fatal mi^fortfiae! what a 
fbrange accident is this ! 

Mrs /liL What's the matter. Prudence ! 

Pru* .^Crjing,) Ah I madam. 

Mrs jitL What 18 it ! what do you mean by Uubber- 

Pnu My mafber's dead, madam* 

Mrs My Dead! 

PrU' (SMing.) Ye-ye-yea. 

JMV/ u^/7. Are you fure of it ? 

Pru, Tod fure, alas! No body yet knows any thing 
of this accident : There was not a foul but my felf to help 
him ; he funk down in my arms, and went off like a 
child— See there, madam, he lies llretch'd out in the 
next room. ^ 

Airs M. Now, Heav'n bo prais'd.— What a fimplc- 
t«n art thou to cry ? 

Pru Cry, ma'am 5 why, I thought we were to cry ? 

Mrs yfii. And for what, pray ? — 1 know of no lofs he 
is — Was he of any ufe upon earth? — A man troublc- 
fome to all the world ; odious in his perfon ;' difgufUng 
lo his manners ^ never without fome filthy medicine in 

his 



Dr EAST in Hit CHARIOT. 179 

hjM mouth or his ftomacb ; continually coughing, hawk- 
ingy ^and fpitting ; a tirefomcy pcevifh, di£i^greeabk> 
xnoniler. 

Pru, An excellent funeral fertnon, truly. l^de, 

Mrs Aii Prudence» you muft affift me in the exccu* 
tion of my defign ; and. you may depend upon it» I will 
amply reward your fervices. Since by good fortune no 
one is yet apprized of this accident be&ie ourfelves, let 
us keep his death a fecrct a few days* tiH I have bceti 
able to fettle my a&irs on ^ fure foundation : there are 
papers and money of which I wou'd poiTefs myfelf-— Nor, 
indeed* h it juft> that all I have fuffered with him living 
ihou'd not be rewarded by fome advantage at his death. 

Pru. To be fure* Madam 

Mrs AiL In the mean time I'll go and Secure his keys, 
for I know he has a confiderable fum of money in his 
fcrutore which he receiv'd yefterday. 

Scene IX. 

Ailwou'd, Friendly* Prudence, and Mrs Ailwou'd; V)b§, 

going to the Door^ meets bet hu/handf and /creams* 

Mrs AiL Ah! ahl ah! — {Screaming.) 

AiL O! devil of a help-mate* have I found you out? 

Friend. Your fervant, Madam. 

Mrs AiL Lord! my dear* I'm fo difi4>pointed— fo 
pipas'd* I meaUy aad fo frighten'd-^This wicked girl 
told me you were dead. - 

AiL Yes, and a fine oration you pronounc'd over me. 

Mrs Ail. Nay^ but, my dear* this is the mod unreafon* 
able thing ; ( Turning to Friendly. ) fome (light con veriatiott 
that I have had with my maid here* which Mr Ailwou'd 
takes in a wrong fenfe : but* I dare fwear, when he has 
confider'd the matter a little, he will. think differently. . 

AiL Get out of my fight, get out df my fight. 

Mrs AiL Well* but lovely* let me explain the matter 
to you. 

jfii, I'll never hear a word from you again as long as 
iKve. 

. Mt£ AU. Nay, /Sir, if youhearjourfclf fohaughtilf^ 
ypu'll find me a match for yoii. It is not to-day* mf 
dear* I amto kam that your 4>rain is fiiU of ma^rats; 
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lumrevcr, jrou ihaH caH me more dum ence before I come 
lAcfc to jfouy I jdfiflDe yoD. [£xi^, 

S i: B N s X. 

Ail«NBi'd» Fxica%, Fnidenee; ami Hen Nancy «iitf 
Hargrave. 

^#t/. Did yoB ever hear fueh aa impudefit creature ?«— 
Qd*8 mylifc* with what an air (he carried k !— But^ofl 
tkbk Ak was in eaineft. Prudence ? 

Pru. Troth do I, Sir. 

Friend* *Canie« Mother, to teO jom the ptaxn trutiiy 
Pmdcnce dcvit'd itkts method in order to open your eyes 
to your wife's perfidy— >She has long deceived you with 
a fliow of falfe tendemcby bttt now youiee her in her 
genuine colours. 

j4iL 1 pofefr my «yes are dazsled, and all my fenfea 
confus'd ; I know not what I either 4lear «r fee : hvtt^ 
in the firft place, I renounce phyfic— 

Pru. Lord ! Sir, here's Mi6 Nancy and Mr Har- 
graw. 

Nan. Dear papa, what's the matler? 
^ Ail. The matter, 4}h3d1 I don't know, child. \Ste^ 
ing 'Hargraw- ) What iNrings you here, Sir ? 

Friend. This, brother, is the young gentleman I pro- 
pofe as a matdi for your dai^hter; and after what .1 
have laid, and what 'has Ik^pened, I hope you wiH nm 
longer refufe to liften to his pretenfions. 

jiiL Why, reafiy. Sir, my chief obje6^ion to you, la 
your totsd ignorance of the medicinal art ; if you can 
.dunk of any method to remove that— -— 

Har^ 1 muft own, Sir, I'm afraid I am rather too far 
advanced in life to make any progrefs in fo deep and ab- 
ftraded a ftudy. 

Ad. Why, with regard Xo the more capital branches* 
1 gvant you ; l^it-in the fubaltem -offices, I'm of a con- 
trary opinion : Suppofe, now, you were to bind youiC^ 
•ippyeatioe ^r .a year or two to ioRKC 4dHul apothecary % 
furelv, in that time you might.learn to decyphcr a pre- 
fmfdfiiAf^ and matkc up a-medicifieimth very fcw^^ltm- 
dcrsw. , 

mr.l^t4k\akk,^\xi 
^ . I AiL' 
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M. Ten migfat, hideedf ftcw and then, give a dofe of 
arfenic for &ki ; but tliat's an acddent might happen to 
tbe oidcft pfafttttoaer. 

Friend. Ah, brotheri brotlier, ivfaat's this I hear ! It 
iiras but thii moneiit yott w^re detenm&'d to renounce 
phyfic» and here you ate tilkisg as wannly and abfurdly 
ibottt it at ever • « ' . 

Aii. Eht— It# tCTf thie, Indeed, brother. — How- 
em» tet it fofficey 1 gire the young man my daughter 
^without any conditions at all : And now 111 go and get 
je&dwiHy Hd of that other plague my wife ; for I (hall 
ftot be eafy whik we are under the fanie roo£ {Exit. 

SCBKB XL 

Friendly^ Hargrarc, Prudence, Nancy. • 
* Friend, If we can't cure him of his love for drugs, we 
have done nothing* 

Nnn. I dovfbt, Sir, (hat will be impoflible. 

frieftd. Hiftf here comes Dr Laft^-I'll take the op- 
portunity of your father's abfence to have fome fport 
-with kim ; put oh mdanchoty countenances, and take 
your cues from me.- 

Pru. I know what youM be at, Sirr and I'll fecond 
you. 

S C E M B Xll. 

Frieadly, Hargravcj Prudence, Nancy^ Dr Laft, and 
c^flernvards AilwouM. 

Df Lafl. Mr Aitwou*d, where are you? I have brought 
Jt)U fome of my effence of cucumber, by way of a tafte. 

Frhnd. O, Dr Laft, you'*re come ; you're fervant, Sir, 
I'm glad to fee yeu. 

Df Laft. Sn', I'm obUgM to you— Where is Mr Ail- 
woii'd) 

Frieifd. Wheite is he, Sir? 

jyr Zafl, Ayi becaufe I wants to (peak to him. 

Friend. He'tdfead, Sir. 

FHt. {Burjfing ridiaihuftf info tears.") Oh! oh! oh! 

DrLaft. What's the matter, Mrs Prudence ? I war- 
rant your.ptiafter is only in a found, and Fve a bottle of 
ftttffin my pocket that will fetch him in a whiflF. 

Friend. Hold, Sir, no more of your ftu£ 

V0L,V. (^ DrLaJl. 
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J)r Laji, Well then, let me go and fed hk.pdlTe. 

Friend. Nor that neither $ you (han't go near :him:s 
but we infifl upon your telling us what you gave him out 
of your vial jull now ? 

Dr Loft. How ! tell you my fecret— A bookfelltr 
.ofier'd me a thouiand pounds for it. ' 

Har. A bookfeller offer 'd you a thoiifand pounds-! 
That may be, .Sir, but Mr Ailwou'd died a few minutes 
after you adminillcr'd . it ; we, therefore, take it for 
granted, that it has poifon'd him : and/ unlefs you prove 
very clearly to the contrary, we (hall conlider you as his 
miu^erer, and treat you accordingly. 

Dr Loft. O, don't think to humbug me fo. 

yf/7. (Entert behind,) What art they doing here ? 

Nmt, Dear Sir, have patience — Stop where you are a 
little, and let them go on. 

Friend. Within there ; feize this fellow, 

Dr Loft. Liberty — I'm a free-bom Briton, in tXij na- 
tive city — If any one lays a fingerupon me, 1*11 put him 
into the Crown- office. 

Friend. Ay, but we'll put you into Newgate firft— • 
Carry him before a jullice, I'll go and be witnefs. 

Fru. Ay, and fo will I. 

DrLafl. {In a great paj/hn.) Well, but flay; let 
me go a-bit — What will you be witncfs oil 

Pru, That you poifon'd my maflen 

DrLaJi. It can't be. 

Friend, We'll prove It. ^ • 

Dr Laji, Its a fidious report; for to let you fee the 
iiiTerence now — what I gave him was nothing in the 
world but a little chalk and vinegar ; and if it ceu'd d» 
him no good, it cou'd do him no hann, 

Ail, And fq, firrah, this is the way you take people 
In. Your famous cordial, then, is chalk and vinegar? 

Dr Lajl, What ! Mr Ailwou'd, ar^n'^t you dead? 

AiL No, iin-ah-; but no thanks to ypu for that — (« 
get you out of my houfe, or I'll chalk and vinegar yoa 
with a vengeance, you pretending, quacking, pbegt* 
ing 

Dr Loft. Don't Jftnke me. 

jiiL ril break every bone in your (kin if you don*t get 
out of my houTe^ 

Frfcnt^ 
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Friend. Nay, brother*-*— 

I^r Loft, My own chariot's below. 

^ii A tart, a wheelbarrow, for fuch fcoondrels. 

Dr Loft, Don't call me out of my name. 

y^/Y. I can't, firrah. 

Dr Loft. You did, you did,^. and I'll nuke you pay 
for it. 

j^iL Get out of my houfe. 

DrLafU That's all I want— He has pufli'd me— I 
call you every one to witnefs-— I'Ufwcar to the aflault — 

Friend. Take him away. 

Dr Laft, [jIs they are taking him am) ay,) I'll fwearta 
the ailault— -and if I doa't get redenuiification— 

ScEifS Laft. 

Ailwou'd, Friendly, Hargrave, Nancy,. Prudence, Polly. 

Folly. Papa ! papa ! 

yiil. What's the matter, .my dear ? 

Folly. My mamma's gone abroad, and fays, ihe^ll never 
come home no more ; To ike won't. 

jiil. A good riddance ; a good riddance. 

Folly. Lau^ |)apaK if that' isn't the man I faw juS 
BOW luffing my Mer. . 

Fru. Ah ! you little teff-tale. 

Folly, indeed, Prudence, but I'm no tell-tale, fo I an.'t ! 
fbr he kif8'4^mc too, and I never faid a word of it. 

Friend. WtU, my dear, he's to' be marry 'd to your 
fifter now. 

Folly. Is h€ ? — ^And won't you get fomebody to mar- 
ry me, papa ? You have been promifmg me a hufband a 
great while, and I'm tired of old John the butler. 

jlil. Ay, my dear, I dare fwear you'll lofe no time— 
But come, brother, let us now go in — I have got rid of 
my wife— I have forfwom quacks and phyfic— and L 
hope I (hall have the fatis&6tioa to fee our friends coo- 
l«nted. 3 
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Alderman Nineompoopf a foeakirijSf uxorious citizen, Mr Griffin. • 
IQed Brags alias Capt, Bwrneery kept by Lady Termagant ^ Mr Bcny, 
Zaehary Brag, his father, ao ignorant, blunt, old? «^ ckgnK^^.^ 
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Ooupee^ a dandng-mafter, • Mr Gates. 

^ar^/«, a iinging-mafter, . •- • Mr Stopeiaer. 
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X«r</^ 7Vr«M^<mf^ married to the Alderman^ • Mr Harper; 

JMlfs Jenny ^ daughter to Lady Termagant, • Mr« Raltor. 
JVli/r MoUyy daughter to Nintmnpoop-^ - Mrs Cliark. 

Bbckpifcb, teacher tq the Boarding School, • Mr» Mullart. 
^arnijb^ woman to Lady Termagant^ - Mi& Mann. 

Drazuetf ServantSy and Attendantft 3dc. 
Scene, ChelTea. 

S C E N E L 

Nincompoop tf«</ Ned Brag. 
^ NiTJ. VT AY, but ferioufly, Captain, and fon-in-Ia*^ 
^r that muft he, I was ftrangely afliam'd to 
have an impudent fellow, a ragged red-coat rogue, totalk 
at that Tate, 

0^3 N.3rjr, 
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jV. Brag. By all tke fiery conilellations ! had I but 
heard him, his foul (hould have paid for his iaucinefs ; 
the fua (hould, have ihot his rays throiig^ his culluidgr- 
body ere he bad fpoke fiiEc words* But, prithee* ho«- 
oefi father-iQ-kw that muft be, what did the rafcal 
fey ? 

Nine. Say ! why, fcrioufl^, I think the fellow was 
mad; he had the impudence, to iky that he was your 
father^ and that your right name was- Biiag, and that you 
were the verieft rafcal in town^ ferioufly : and then he 
called you an hundred pimps, one after another. 

N, Brag. Intolerable^ infolent fcoundrel ! 

Nine. He faid he would kick you, ferioufly. 

N.Brag. Dog I ^ 

Nine. And when you went into the coach 'with my 
lady my wife^ i£ I had oat fii>pped him h& WQU^d have 
gone in, ferioufly, after you. 

N. Brag. riLha^ the. rogue whj|>p'd from Gharing' 
cro& to Chatham for this. 

Nine. Nay, ferioufly, the f^Dow ought to be puni{h*d, 
that's the truth on't i he was a» faucy as \S he had been 
your father ind^eed. — Well, goodbj^ I muil wait upon; 
my lady my wife, to. beg kave d hei; to let me meet 
fome friends at a bowl of punch this afternoon. 

AI R I. Set by Mr SE ED a 

No liquor can fuch joys difpcnfe* 

As puncli, that juice divine- ; 
It makes the fool a man of ilenie, 
And wife heads dull, like mine. 
My lady wife ftiD" rules the roaft. 
And always keeps me under ; 
Sutr when I fee good punch and toaft, 

I fwagger fo ypu'd wonder* 

J^. Bri^. Do fo ; aad, do yuu hear^good coufin, telT 
Ber I'll be with her ladyftip prefently. 

Nine, Nay, but you won't make hafte ; prithee, dear ^ 
coufin Captain, laake hafie now j, ferioufly^ fhe likes your 
-rompany mightily : fhe fayayou are the fine ft man, and 
^e fittefl kuiband for my daughter Mt^ll iu the world* 
We]l» will you make haHe { * 

N.Brag. 
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N. Brag. I wi]l, I wiQ.— IH but take t'other turn^ 
lad be with her i&ftantly. 

Nimc. ScnouHj, you'U oblige me estremely &en>. for 
I long to be at the bowl of pmch. J[£xii^ 

N". Brag. Hovr rarely do my lady and I maas^e this 
fellow. She has kept me thefe two years, and I think 
oot many gf the toupets about town, appear better than 
I do. 'Tis tniCy I am natnraUy impudent ; and dioitgh 
I waa formerly of the blackguard, yet now, being well 
kept, and aififted by good rigging, dare tbroft myfelf 
among people of qu^ty» and pafs for a captain ampagft 
^cm. 

AIR 11. Set by Ma SEEDa 
How many pimps and powder'd beaua» 

Who (hine like me in lace ; 
Can boail of nothing but their dothesr 

And dint of brazen-face ! 
But fearch their infide% foon you'll find 

They're made of vilcft fluff; 
And tho' the dregs of all mankind^ 
Like me sure captains bluff. ~ 
The only misfortune is» that I have a poor^ peevifh, 
damn'd old father, a grenadier, who is eternally difgra* 
cing me before company : 'Twas he, I know by the 
ftyle, that gave the late chara^er of me to my cuckold ;. 
and fee, as the devil will have it^ here he comes ; he has 
dog'd me by this light. 

Zachary ^rzgjingwg, 

AIR III. Then why fhou'd we fludy for riches. 
A foldfer of all the degrees. 

Enjoys, fure, the' merrieft life ; 
His pleafures are hunger aad eafe. 

Tobacco, whore, gin, and a wife x 
Then who wou'd iludy for riches, 
* Or fuch vain glittering toys ? 
A light heart and thin pair of breeches 
Go thro' the world brave boys. 

( Htfiarts aty^ andfurvtys him all rowuL 
Yourfervant, Sir. 
N.Brag. Yours> Sir, 
*Z. Brag. Do you know mei Sir I 

N. Brag. 
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N. Brag. Yes, yes, I know you but too well- 

Z. Brag, Zoons ! what a deal of lace the fon of 'S 
vrhore has got upon bis coat. Do you hear ? a word^ 
with you, friend. Am not I your father? 

N. Brag. That my mother knows beft.-*-But' what if 
you are ? 

Z. Brag. Where's your hat then, you dog? Where's 
your reverence, firrab? Wiiat, arcyou too good? 

{Strikes off his hat. 

N. Brag. My hat-stoo good to be fpoil'd^^Sirs ani 
the feather in it coft me^a guinea. . 

Z. Brag. Did it fo. Sir ? and muft you wear a fca*- 
ther in your^hat that coft a- guinea, .and:let your father 

be reduced to a fingle ftiver, firrah ? ^Come, come,- 

difburfei if you would fave your bones, difburfe, and' 
quickly too— money, -money, money, furah;.* come — 

N, Brag. What a plague, you won't rob me, will' 
you ? you know the law. - 

Z. Brag. The law ! — Heroes -a rogue for you ; talk to^ 
him but of money, and he's immediately fcgr^ hanging , 
his father. But I'll law you prefently — here's law for 
you, . you dogrf-'— Sirrahy difburfe, and quickly, or^-r—- 

{Dra*w3>. 

N. Brag, This old heathen will makema more^of fpit- 
ing me now than if I were a .rat; and the devilra penny 
I have to give him.— What a plague fhall^I do? 

Z. Brag. You have a rampant lady, I hear, you rogue, 
to uphold your prodigality : you can feaft upon wine and ^ 
venifdn, you dog; when I 'was forc'd yefterday to dine* 
with an honed Dutch trooper, an old friend of minei up- 
on a |5ickled herring. But cpme, iirrah, fince. you are 
kept, with a pox to you, let's -fee* what wages her lady- 
ftiip affords ; let's fee the cole— 

N. Bragi 1 have not^fous, upou.my henour. Sir. 

Z. Brag. How, no money! — What, then, 'you do my 
lady's drudgery for nothing, d6 «you, fceundrel ? a fine 
trade indeed! an hopeful employ truly l-*--Had* you not 
better have ftay'd with the black-fmith where I put you* 
•to prentice, you prodigal fon- ctf a whore, you ? 

N. Brag. No, thank you, faith — I have an eaficr forge 
to work at, and better company into the bargain. 

Z. Brug. You fie, firrah.— -But to equip me forbct- 

ter 
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Ur compan^y I think this hat and feather will not he a* 
mfa| this peruke ^o is proper; this'fword and coat 
likewife. ( Takes *em all. 

N, Brag. S^death, Sir ! what do you mean ? 
Z. Brag, To make naoney of 'em, iirrah; hang 'em out 
in Monmouth Street as trophies of my induilry. 

N* Brag. Nay, father 

Z. Brag. Siriah, fUr a foot after me^ and I'll run my 

fnrord in your guts. Blood ! I've a mind to the 

breeches too; I cou'd flea the ungracious dog as I wou'4 
an eel— —but come, this Hiall ferve at prefent. But do 
3FQII hear, firrah, get money in your pocket againfi the 
next time, to rdteve your old father^ or PU have no mer- 
cy on you* 

AIR IV. Woolly is gone to France* 
The merchant that ploughs the wide ocean, 

Is nought but a travelling cheat ; 
And he ^t attends for promotion 

Mttft lie, fawn, and cringe, to be great : 
But we, like the bold fons ^Uiundcr, 

As foon as the battle It o'er, 
Enrich ourfelves thus with the jduader^ 
Theft fpead it and light formore. {Exit. 

N. Brag. So, a very pretty bufioefs thss.— Thus am 
X ferr ed by tk|s did rafcal whenever I refele him money ; 
nay, nor is this all, for the difgraces I fuffer by him vex 
Bt m«ie by hdUl— Meeting me t'other day, talking to a 
great Lord in the ftreet ; Srrah, fays he, lend me eigh- 
teen pence, for my ftockings want ^Doting, and my (hoes, 
have lofl both their heels. My Lord ftar'd at him like a. 
ftockpig, and be as much as my Lord, till having dif* 
patched him, I vras obliged to recover all, by fwearing he 
was a crazy, old Edeelull officer, that I kept upon cha-' 
rity. — Well, this wiS nevev do, 1 muft ftudy fome re- 
dre&; though I want courage to beat the old fcoundreL 
But firft to my lady, to whom I muil tell fome damn'd 
lie or other for a new equipment. One hour's foft ea« 
dcarment wiS, I know, fet all right again. 

SC£NE II. 

Nincompoop, Tamifli. 
Nmc^ Of Mrs Taniiib, your humblHervant* . Pray 

whcrfr 
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where may I find my lady my wife ? I have been locdb* 
ing all about the garden, and han't the honour to meet 
her, ferioufly. 

Tarn. O rare Mr Alderman, there's a rode in ftore 
for you. 

Nine, Nay, prithee, dear Mrs Tamifli, don't fright 
one fo ; ferioufly, I ftaid but half an hour longer than my 
time ; I hope my lady my wife is not angry ? 

Tarn. O fy! your gills look as red as a turky-cock's j 
you are as flufter'd as a Non-con preacher at a fitter's 
wedding ; fhe'll be in a violent paiiion when fhe fees you ; 
and you know (like a fiUy man as you are) you are no- 
thing in her hands when (he's in a paflion. 

Nine. That's true, ferioufly ; but have I no friend 

that will hold her taok, till I go and cool myfelf a little ? 

Tarn. Yes, there's the captain with her, as it happens. 

Well, take it from me,.. you are extremely- beholden to* 

the captain ; he has held het* tack, upon your account, 

more thfin. once to my knowledge. But away, 1 hear 

them coming — ^be quick, wafh your face and hands,itComb 
your wig, and fnug yourfdf iip a little. 

Nine. I will, ferioufly. [Exit. 

Enter Lady Termagant, and Ned Brag n^ni) equipped. 
' Tervi, Well, now,*yQulook like a captain again. 

G. Brag. Ye&, madam, aad always at your hdyihip'i 
fervicc* 

Term. Did you vifit our friends yefterdayi aslor-r 
der'd you? 

N. Brag. Yea, Madam^ ^ ^ 

^ Enter Tamyh;- 
Term^ How now,* Tarnifh, who's that within there ?' 
Tarn. Mr Alderman, madam, who being raftily co* 
ming before your ladyfhip with a dirty face and hands^ I 
reprimanded, and turn'd back to mundify. 

Term, Let him be lock'd into the garret, d'ye hear, as 
ufual, and allow'd no meat till my order : What, the 
brute is flufter'd, I v^rrant ?— 

Tarn, He has drank a little too jnucb, indeed, ma* 
dam. 

Term. He (han't eat^thefe three days— Faugh ! the 

very thoughts of Hm give me the vapours. Now, Sir,. 

fince you.are equipp'd again^ let mc find your fervicabe 

an* 
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«af«erable ; all ladies of my honour require to be well 
fervU 

If, Brag, I am thy Adonis^ my bright Cithcraea, 
always ready* and perpetually devoted to thy commands. 

Tarn, And well faid* noble captain. 

Tirm. Well, Sir, there's fomething to encourage you 
ipix^s a purfi,) And PU give you leave to frequent the 
coffee-houfe and tavern fometimes, provided you be ai&« 
^uous in your bufinefs* 

A I R V. Mother, fays Hodge. 

Now to defervc my -bounty and love, 

jYou muft attend me by :day and by night : 
Xet not omiifion your duty^remove, 

And your performance I'il do«bly requite: 
You ftiU/haU find 
I'm coming kind, 
iSut I muftdiways be well fupply'd; 
Then play jiot the rover, 
' But 9A the^rifk lover* 
You ne'er (hall be money cr love deny'd. 
Enter Nincompoop. 
.vJV. Brag, Lud! madam> beholdhow matrimony looks 
yonder! 

Terw, Ay, iie's -ft pitiful* fcniUiDg fellow 5 'tis im- 
poflible for him to look otherwife. 
.Ni»c. Oht ihe's bloody angry ; what ihall I do? 
Term. A little fribbling cit that I have marry'd, and 
affronted my own quality to do him honour, to dare to 
;be,abfent fo long. 

N. Brag. Have a little compaflion, Madam. 
Term, A frigid fot, that 1 have taken as much pains 
withal to make a man, as ever my firil hufband did to 
make me a woman. 

Nine, Ab! dear captain, you have an intereft in her 
ladyfhip; here'* an oriental pearly pray try if that wHl 
•qualify. 

N. Brag. Madam, the penitent offender offers tribute : 
A mediator from the Indies kiffes your fair hand. 

Term. Ay, the fool imagines this will do now ; and 
truly, I thiiik j)earls are good againfl the fpleen.— 
Well, for your fake, couiin, for once I defign to accept 

bis 
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Us trifle ( b«t if ever he baulks me agtoft, if tkcre be ft eio* 
kold in die nation — you underfbmd me, friend. 
Nine. I do, I do; and am rejoie'd we are iri^^idi* 
Tnm. That's aecording to yoiir bekavioor* 

AIRVL YorklhireTale. 

When I want to u£e you, how dire yon thua flayf 

I'll make you fid>ferwQat my wiS to ob^ ; 

And wait on my pleafures by flight and by day« 
With a down, down, down, &c. 

If ever again my commands you tranfgreis, 

A huge pair of horns may the injur'd radrefs : 

I need not ex|di»-^fbr the rdft yim any guefs. 
With a down, down, down, 3ec. 
Come, coufioy I am fent for to the boarding-fchool t9 
fee my daughter Jenny danoe Tier new chacoon ; ml 
you go ? 

N.Brag. With aH my hearty Madam* 

Nine. And there we ihaU fee my daughter MoQ dance 
too ; who, though (he does not dance fo wfiU, xroufiq, aa 
herladyihip, yet, tho' I fay it— ^ 

N. Brag- What, that?s nay wife tfhat muft be? 

Nine. As my lady my wtfe pleafes, coufin. MoB haa 
6000I. 

N. Brag. Very well, dxat will do.-*Wia your kdy- 
ihip pleafe to walk, Madam ? 

Term. Come, let's be gone. {BTitunt^ 

Scene III. The Boarding SctuL 
Warble teaching MIfs Molly to fing. 
Warh. Come now, my dear, obferve the fong " ^ ■■ 

Hem! 

AIR VII. Robin and Nanny. 
She, (he alone has ev'ry charm, 

Which can at once or cure or kill ; 
Her eyes the coldeft heart can warm, 

And draw the hermit from his cell : 
Beauty and tvirtue round her fhine; 
O that the pow'rs wou'd make her mioel 
But this fong, pretty mifs, I'll teach you io the after- 
noon ; in the mean time you muft pra£Ufe thetBJtthua«-i-fc 
Au, ha, au, ha, au, ha^—Come*— 
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MMy. Awj^ aw, aw, aw— 

Warh* What a plague, with yonr mouth fuH of 
bread and butter !-^For ihame, empty your chaps, mifs; 
there's a trill, indeed 1 — ^Obferve me — An, ka, au, ha— 

Molly. Aw, aw, aw, aw — Hum-^ * 

{Bites another piect. 

Warh, So, Hie has got her mouth full again.! ^^ 
Well, Mifs Molly, did I not love you voy welX be iif- 
fur'd I wou'd not endure this : Pray lay by the bread 
and butter, and pradife |the trill ; I'll but ftep into the 
next room^ and teach a little, and be here again prefent- 
ly. {Exit. 

Moll. Ay, go ; J'll eat my glats-windows firft, and 
trill afterwards — Oh law ! here's my lady fifter ; 1*11 ftay 
and laugh at her foolifti dancing-— Aw, aw, aw, — hum.— 

( Bites and trills together m 
i Coupee leading, in Mifs Jenny to dance^ 

\ AIR VIII. Boarding School. 

Make your honours, Mifs, toll, loll, loll \ 
And now to me, Child, toll, loll, loll. 
Airy and eafy now, toll, loll, loU j 
Very well done, Mifs, toll, loll, toll, 
Raife up your body, Child, toll, loll, loll. 
Then you in time will rife, hoh, toll, la. 

Hold up your head, Mifs, toll, loll, loll ; 
Wipe clean your nofe, Child, toll, loll, loll; 
When I prefs on you, toll, loll, loll; 
Fall back- eafy, Mifs, toll, loll, loU, 
Keep out your toes too, toU, loll, loll. 
Then- you'll learn prefently, hoh, toll, la. 

Bear your hips fwimmingly, toll, loll, loll; 
Keep your eyes languifhing, toll, loll, loU. 
Zoons! where's your ears. Child, toll, loll, loll; 
Leave off your jerking, toll, loll, loll; 
Keep your knees open, toll, loll, loll^ 
Elfe you will never do, hoh, toll, la. 

If you will love me, Mifs, toll, loll, loll, 
You fhall dance rarely, Child, toll, loll, loll. 
VoL.V. R. t Vot 
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You are a fortune^ Mifs, toll, loll, loll. 
And muft be many'd. Child, toll, loll, loIL 
Give me ^our money, Mifs, toll, loll, loll. 
And I will give you my, hoh, toll, la. 

yem.y. CA, dear Mr Coupee, indeed I love you vciy 
well, and will do any thing you'd have me; but pray let 
me go now, for I'm as hungry as any thing. 

[Exit Jenny* 
Coup, The poor little tit's as coming as heart can wi(h; 
I'm refolv'd to (nap her, for I hear (he's a fortune. 
Entet BackfUtch. 
Sack. Jane, let the buck-bafket be got ready for the 
foul clothes, d'yehe^; and bid the laundrefs take care to 
mend all the (hifts : thofe great romping girk do fo tear 
their linen, it ahnoft makes me wild. 
Coup. Your fcrvant, Mrs Baqkilitch. 
Back. How d'ye, Mr Coupee — And, d'ye hear, bid the 
cookmaid cut an hundred and fifty pieces of bread and 
butter round the loaf; thofe hpydens have plaguy fto- 
nachs. 

Molly. Aw, aw, aw, hum — 

(TrHlsy hitiSf and romps ahouU 
Back. There's one now ; I vow and^ fwear, Mr Cou- 
pee, I am quite tir'd with that romp there. Coming 
down (lairs this morning, what d'ye think I faw? I pro- 
teft that great bear there, getting ailride upon John the 
gardener's back, as he was (looping to gather a fallad* 
Coup. Ha, ha, hal ' 

Molly. What ii I did? what then? what need you 
care? aw, aw— - 

Back. But i'faith, gentlewoman, you (hall be well 
flafh'd for't, the governefs has a clawing rod a-making. 
Molly. Aw, aw, aw, aw — [Makes mouths at her. 
AIR IX. Yellow Stockings. 
You (hall, for romping and (lamping, 
And bawling, pay very dearly : 
Madam (hall ferk you and jerk you. 
And claw you oflf moft feverely* 
Molly. You may grunlble and mumble, 
And nurfe your old melancholy : 
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I will whiik it, and friik it, 
. And iing, and laugh, and be jolly. 
Enter Jenny in a bib and apron^ luith a pricked Jong in one 
hand^ and a large piece of bread and butter in the other • 
Jenny. O fifter, what did John the gardener do to you 
pray ? oh law, oh law ! 

Molly. What's that to you, long nofe, oh law, oh 

law r - 

Jenny, My govcraefs will order you, (he vows ; and 
I'll tell my mother on you, I'in refolv'd ; (He'll be here 
to-day. 

Molly. And I'll tell my father then, how you pecp*d 
upon Mr V Coupee t'other day, when he was going to 
fwim. 

Jenny. Ay, tell, tell, fnotty nofe, what care I. My 
mother can order you and your father both, pray ; be- 
fides, {pujhes her.) huffy, you peep'd as well as I ^ that 
you did. 

Molly. Go, go, baby, and make dirty-pyes again; mj 
father lays I (hall have a hufband (hortly, pray. 

Jenny. You — my mother wiU bring me a tall huge 
hufband home next week$ and methinks I long for avtall 
huge hufband ; and I am to leave off my bib and apron 
too. 

M^ly* Oh law, that's a great lie, and I^U tear your 
eyes out, 
Jenny. Hulfy, 1*11 pull your head ofiT. 
iTbrows down her bread and butter^ and pull €ach 

other.) 
Molly. You (han*t think to tell fuch lies on mc to 
make Mr Warble hate me ; I'll fcratch you to pieces firft. 
A I R X. Bartholomew Fair. 
Jenny. 
You favicy thing, how dare you thus difpute with me f 
I*U fnub you, and huff you, 
I'll kick too, and cuff you, 
As you fhall fee. 
Molly. 
You haughty Minx, fure I am made as good as you } 
Your quality rearing. 
Your flanting and tearing. 
Shall never do. 

R % JtnnjfM 
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Jinny. 
My bread and butter PO Isj afidt, to tear and fling. 
I'll make you fniart 
Before we part^ 

You paltry thing. 
Molly. 
And I win nc*er be outdone by yeu In migbt or mam. 
If you're fo ftout. 
Let's fight it out, 

Tou boafting quean. 
J^nter Backftitch 'with a gnat rod. 
Back. Hey day ! rare work indeed — Come, gcntlewo* 
fllaa, the govemefs wou*d fpeak with you. ~ (/^ Molly. 
Molly. Oh! oh! oh! ugh! 

{^Exit roaring ivith Backftitch. 
yenny. So, I'm glad on't, ivads — fhe'U be lafh'd 
fprimgidgty. 

AIR XI. As I was walking. 
^tfhSit fhe is ftripping to get a good whipping, 
I'll siway dance and play ; 
Yes I will, that 1 will. 
While flie is ftripping to get a good whipping, 

I'll go and romp with the girls and the boys : 
But when night comes, I'll repair to the window^ 
And wait to hear my true lover's voice ; 
Then without dread or fear 
Jump to my only dear. 
tA t \L<y» I Idng for fweet marriage joys. {Exit. 

S c ■ N e: IV. 

Coupee meeting Watble. 

Coup. Weff met, my friend — but prithee whither fii 
6ft? 

U^art. To the dancing room — there*s my kdy Ter- 
magant and other company come already. 

Coup. Then we'll go together ; but firft a word or 
two: I have a fecret of importance to communicate; and 
as I know you have one of the fame nature,, let us lay 
©Ur heads together, and we may be-ferviceable to each 
other^ 

Warh. With aH my heart — ^what is it T 

6oup, You muft know I have had a d^gn upon Mifs 

Jenny 
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Jenny a long time, and I have at lail cut a cap^r into 
ker heart ; fo that now (he loves me> and has confented tO' 
run away with me ; and I dare fay h^r fiftcr will do the 
fame with you. 

Warb. Right — as you fay, I have fo far warbled my- 
felf into her jfcffedlions, that lean do any thing with her; 
but. the fuccefb- of your fcheme is a little doubtful ; and 
yet if it ben't done very fpcedily, I fear mine will b« mar- 
ried to Captain Bouncer, and my lady Termagant's^ 
fpark, who has a hawk's eye upon her fortune of fix thou-* 
fand pound. / 

Coup, AlLthis I know: but take my word for't, we'U 
difappoint his hopes, and canry o£f the golden prizes for 
ourfelves. It muft be done this night too, or not at 9IL 
I have fixM the hour of ten, when the family will be in 
bed ; then Jenny will be ready : therefore preparj yours 
for the fame time, and I warrant we come off trium* 
phant. 

Warh. Ml be governed by you in every particular-*- 
And if we can but obtain the little gypfies, our fortunea^- 
ire made for ever. 

A I R XH. Set by Mr SEEDO^ 
Warh, No more will I pradtife do, re, mi, fa,. 

If 1 can but happily gain my prize;, 
Couf. Hence minuets, jigs, and chacoons away, 

All pitiful teaching I'll hence defpife. - 
Warh* In Molly's dear praife will I raife my voice,. 

And fing to tlie tune of her golden charms* 
Coup. I'll dance to the meafure of fortune's joys, 

A nd jig it away in my Jenny's arms. [^Exeunt^- 

ScENfi V. The Dancing Room. 

Several df the hoarders featcd for the hall , others ^n each 
ftdeasfpe{lai</rs; among the reft Lady Termagant ^ Tar* 

nifto^ Ked Brag; to them Backjiitch^ 'witB Mifs Jenny ^ 

'who kneels and aftij hleffing. 

Term Blefs you, blefs you, my child, and make you 
a good woman, and the mother of many children. I 
think (he's much grown fmce I faw her lail, Mrs Back- 
ftitch. 

Back, Mightily, Madam, mightily; wou*d fhe wou'd 
iprow as much ki grace. 

R: 3 Term^ 
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TerfU^ Lord favc her, pretty moppet. Hold up your 
fiead, Jenny, and go make a courtefy to coufin Bouncer. 

iV. Brag, Your ferrant^ pretty mifs — Indeed, Ma* 

dam, as your ladyihip fays, flic's grown extremely 

Miiff, you are almolk fit for a huiband already, my dear. 

Jerir^. Hoh,hoh, hoh! 

{Laughs and court ejies ridlculoujly. 

Back. Fy, fy, Mifs Jenny, where'a your hands now ? 
Have I not t<^d you, you muft always put 'em thus^ 
when you conrtefy ! 

Nincompoop ^n^ Mifs Molly. 

Ntnc. Come, Molly, wipe thy eyes, child ;= 111 take 
t&ce away from 'em to-morrow ;. they fliall whip thee n^ 
more, ferioufly. 

Jlfo//f. Ugh, oh, oh !— \_S0hs and makes facets 

Nine, Go and afk my lady my wife's bleffing, and 
then come to me again, d'ye hear, Molly. That's a good 
girl. 

AT. Brag. This is my wife that is to be, if my lady 
caa bubble the old cuckold to give his confent. {Moify 
mjks hlejpng hajfilyf then runs to her father."^ 'Sdeath ! 
what fhall I do with it ? 'tis a mere baby. 

7erm, Fogh, Tarnifh, did you ever fee fuch> a nau- 
feous thing ? 'tis fo like the father 

Tarn. Her face has Mr Alderman's clumfy cub, in^ 
deed, madam. 

N. Brag, And did the govemefs whip her, fay you ? 
why, this is barbarous — but yet 1 fee fliers pretty brifk 
for all her jerking. 

Nine, Nay, the girl is mettle to the back, fenbufly ;- 
but I'll take her away to-morrow; I'm refolv'd they 
fhall jerk no child of mine ; if it muil be done, I'll hav<* 
the jerking of her rayfelf. [j^xi/. 

N. Brag. Well faid, Mr AMerman ; 'fdeath, what 
a thing of a fpoufe fhall I hare ? 

Warble and Coupee, nvith guitars. 

Jenny. O, here's my dear Mr Coupee Sir, your 

moll humble fcrvant. 

Molly. Ay, and Mr Warble too, ivads. 

Coi^. Yours, dear Mifs — You'll be fure t0 be ready 
to-morrow to get out as we have contriv'd. 

IVarh. Pretty Mifs, a word with you. 

Jenny. 
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Jenny, Yes, I warrant you ; and y«u ihall fee I'll d«> 

it fo cunningly ' 

AIR Xiri. Butter'd peafe. 
When to buttands we incline. 

Who then can our wills reftrain. \ 
By feme trick, or fure defign, 

We our wiflies ftill obtain. 
Oh ! I long to tafte the fwect» 

That attend I know not what t 
When we meet between the Iheets, 
There they talk of this and that 
MoUy, O Gemini, that's pure — I'll do't, Jvads— 

l^ifide to Warble. 

Term, Ay, now the guitars are come ; pray obfcrve, 

Jenny— there's aa air — there's a. fhape — there's an in- 

genious^ look fough, t'other aukward romp nw^kcs 

me fick. [They dance ridiculoujly to guitars out of 
tune,'\ Very fine, upon my honour, ; thefe guitars a* 
gree with the dance admirably— Hold up your head^ 
Jenny. 

AT. Brag, And gives 'cm a^ delicate air. Madam — ^'tis 
extreme fine. 

Coup, The devil it is — I take the Captain to be a very 
good judge. Madam, and has a great many good quali* 
ties, I fee — Pray, Sir, what country are you of? 

N, Brag, If I fliould fpeak truth now, and tell him 
who I reaSy am, how my lady wiHbe furpris'd. {.Afide.) 
Sir, my country was Arabia Felix ; my father was a very 
near relation to Preftpr John \ the Bouncers of Africa 
are the ancienteft family in the world : for my own part, 
thirfting after glory, I left my country, and affifled at 
the memorable fiege of Buda ; where I ftood upon the 
beach, juft by the governor, at the ftorming of the 
town; I faw him fall, and narrowly efcap'd myfelf: 
after which a6iion, acquainting myfelf with a famous 
Englifti officer, one Colonel Brag, I came over hither, 
where I foon learnt the language, and had the honour 
to ingratiate myfelf with her moft noble ladylhip. 
Term* Very well — O, here come the dancers. 

\^A grand donee* 
Enter Nincompoop. 
Uinc* Oh| coufin^ as I was ftanding at the door juft 

now. 
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now, who (hou'd come by but that old faucy grenadier^ 
who had the impudence to affront you fo yefterday ? I. 
told him you were here, and that you wou'd have him 
whipt ; and, ferioufly, what does the old rafcal do, but 
gave me a huge box o' th' ear, call'd you a thoufand 
tons of whores, and beat two of my lady's footmen 
who took my party and is jufl now forcing his way in 
hither, fcrioufly. 

N. Brag, 'Sdeath! what (hall I do? this is my old 
dog of a father — now ihall I be difgrac'd for ever. 
Zachary Brag, purfuing t^wo footmen, 

Z. Brag. Hdl and. fire !: Til. beat the dogs into mum- 
my. 

Coup. What's the matter, friend? 

Z, Brag, O, arc you there, firrah ?^ — ^What, you. 
threaten to have me whipt, d*ye, you prodigal fon of a 
whore \ — Harkee, fcoundrel, who am 1 ? 

N. Brag^ The devil, I think — I am- fare you are as 
great a plague to rae. I muft face him down with im- 
pudence,- there's ho other way — What, are you mad,» 
old fellow'? Who wou'd you fpeak with ? 

Z. Brag. Mad, old fellow V here's an impudent raf- 
cal — What, you have forgot me, rogue, have you ? but 
I'll rub up your memory prefently. 

\Offers to draiVi Coupee holds him.- 

Coup. Why, how now, old armour of proo^, do you 
know to whom you give this language ? the gentleman's 
a captain. 

Z. Brag. Why, let him be tHe devil, he's my fon, 
and I'll call him as many rogues and rafcals as I pleafe. 

N. Brag. Wou'd I had been the fon of a Tartar. 

Coup. Your fon ! Ha,'ha, ha ! this is very pleafant^* 
are you of the ftock of the ancient family of the Boun>* 
cers of Africa ? ha, ha. 

N. Brag. Harkee, Sir, I' am courting a young lady 
here, that has fix thoufand pound fortune ; follow my 
diredions ; recover my credit, and you fhall have half. 

Z. Brag. Six thoufand pounds ? 

A^. Brag. Every farthing. Sir ; 'tfs fhe yonder that 
ftands by the old gentleman. 

Z. Brag. 
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Z. Brag And (hall I have half, Neddy ? 

[^jilterin£ his tone. 

N. Brag. You (hall ; therefore own yoarleif to be 
Colonel Brag, an acquaintance of mine at the fiege of 
Buda» and let me alone for the refl* 

Z. Brag, Why, this is Mr now, Neddy ; now you 
don't flight your old- fether ; you are a good boy 
Three thoufand pounds ! Zoons ! 'tis enough to make 
me a colonel indeed. 

N. Brag. Mind your cue — Ha, ha, ha.! — come, dear 

colonel, 'tis enough — prithee leave joking. 1 fee my 

lady is furpris'd at it. Why, madam, and gentlemen, 
this was nothing but a jeft all this while — this is my dear 
Colonels Brag whom I met at Buda. 

Z. Brag, Yes, madam, I am Colonel Brag ; and, as 
the captain fays, we met together at Buda. 

Coup. Methinks your habit. Sir, is' not very like a 
colonel's. 

NuBrag. Oh! ajeffi, a mere jeft— the colonel often 
has hefe lund of froHcs, to come abroad in mafquerade } 
he has fome defign in this, I warrant. 

Warh. In mafquerade f Ha, ha> ha ! I will know the 
bottom of this cheat, Pm refolv'd^ it may be of ufe to us. 
Prithee, Coupee, do you ftay and invite 'em^ to a glafs of 
tvinr t^ii me prefenUy, at the Magpie, next door; I'll 
ftep there before you; \Bxit* 

Coup. I wilL 

Term. Ccftae, Mr Alderman, let's go. Coufin Bbun- 
c^, ecftat away from that impertinent old fellow, I don't 
Wtt him i befxletf, I have buiinefk with you 

iV. B^ag. Madam, M handfomely difengagc myftlf» 
and wait on your ladyihip as foon as poifible. 

^Exeunt Term. Mncoto. &c. 

Goup. *Ti8 But Juft next door, you'll do us the honour 
of your company, gentlemen ? 

N. Brag. Enough, Sir, vtre*B be there immcdiatdfy. 
{^Exit Coup] Come, Sir, let's goj and I'll give you far- 
ther inftrudions as we walk. \^Extum. 

S c B M E VI. The Tavern. 

Without.'] Here, Jack, fhow the gentlemen intio the 
Maidbshead. 

Drain* 
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Draw. Coming, Sir, 

Enter Warble and Waiter. 
JVarbt If any body inquires for me, fhow 'em up. 
Dranu. I WiU, Sir Coming! Here, here. Sir, 

Warb. If I can but pump this fecret piece of knave- 
ry out of thefe fellows, 1*11 turn it to my own advan- 
tage, and the captain's prejudice— I hope Coupee 
brings 'em. 

AIR XIV. Abbot of Canterbury. 
Smcc law and religion are now in difgrace, 
V The knave thrives at court with an impudent face ; 
Whilft roguery's encourag'd in ev'ry degree, 
Juft right is perverted too oft by a fee, derry donvn. 

But we thro* the wilds of bled freedom do range. 

We live not in fear of the times when they change j 

But thus with good liquor we live at our eafe. 

Reft bleffcs our nights, and love crown all our days* 
Derry doiuny donun^ donvn, derry donun. 
Enter Drawer ^th luine, 

Dra<w. Sir, there's a gentleman below defires to fpcak 
wkhyou. 

iVarb, 0, 'tis Coupee— defxrc hiro to walk up. 

lExit Drawer. 
Enter Coupee. 

Well, what news, Tom ? 

Couji. They arc coming, Sir ; and ^twffl make yo« 
laugh to fee in [what a ftrange romantic drefs "the old 
fliam colonel's in now : he looks like the pifture of Gi- 
deon in the hangings,, and ftruts lik^ a midnight magi- 
ftrate; 

ITarb. Well, wc ftall find out this trick prefently. 
Enter Zachary Brag iiie an antique officer, 'with Ned Brag. 

N. Brag, Now, Sir^ be fure you don't difcredit your* 
felf ; but remember you are a colonel ftiU. 

Z. Brag. Sirrah, hold your tongue, and ceafe your 
faucy inftruAions ; or, as I am a true grenadier 

A^. Brag. O Lord, O Lord — a grenadier already !— 

Z. Brag, A true coloneI> I mean ; firrah, I wilt 
fwinge you inccflantly. 
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Coup. Colonel, your moft humble fenrant-^Captsun^ 
yours 

Z. Brag. Gentlemen, I am your worm to tread upon ; 
the lappet of your (hoe, your flave of (laves — and (hsdl be 
proud to ferve you, whether in the cellar, the kitchen, or 
the liable. 

AT. Brag. So, now he talks at once like a tapftcr, a 
fcullion, and a groom — I (hall furely be undone 

Coup. O, you debafe yourfelf too much, colonel, for f© 
great an officer, and one who performed fuch aftions at 
the fiege of Buda. But come, gentlemen, and drink off 
your gla(res j let's reli(h our wine with a catch. 

AIR XV. Come, Boys, fill around. 

Come, fet the glafs round, ^ , 

Here's wine neat and found. 

To keep us from thirft and decay : 
Let Bacchus now fee. 
We're immortal as he, 

Whilft drinking to moiften our clay. 

Like fons of the vine, 
Let's tipple and (hine, 

In fpite of dull thinking and care : 
With hearts full of glee. 
Let each on his knee 

Drink health to the brave and the fain 

Coup, Pray, colonel, how is their method of fortifica^ 
tion at Buda ? 

Z.Brag. Buda, Sir? 

N. Brag. Ah ! he's founder'd already, 'Slood, Sir, 

own you have an ill memory prefently, or you'll fpoil 

all. {yifide. 

Z. Brag., Why, truly, gentlemen, I have but a very 

bad memory ; I hope you'll excufe me. 

N. Brag. Tell 'em you hurt your brain by a great 
cold you caught by lying in the winter trenches in Hun- 
gary, {yfjidc. 
Z. Brag. Why, when the devil was I in Hungry, 
Sirrah ? — This rogue crams fo many lies into my mouth 
together, that, zoons, 'tis a pain to mc to know which I 
ihall get out firft. (Afide. 

. Cpup. 
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Couf* Ydu muft needs ht aUe to give a^ood account 
•f the famous tnuifa6Uon8 at Buda, Siil? 

N. Srag^ Say yes, ye^ Siri and I'll help you out. 

{Jfide. 

Z. Brag. Yes, ye8» Sir ; at leaft the captain here can. 
Go and manage your lie yourfelf^ you dog ; I'm almoft 
choak'd. {j^tde. 

N, Brag. Why, gentlemen, we were both drawn out 
isi the detachment that receiv'd the afiauk : the colonel 
liere, 1 mufl confefs, behav'd himfelf more like a lion than 
a man ; and tor my own part I efcap'd by a miracle. I 
fought on foot three hours by the clock, when above 
twelve great field-pieces playM at me all the while as thick 
as hail. I had the honour to horfe the king of Poland 
twice 5 lent my own fword to the duke of Bavaria when 
he was in diflrefs ; and at lail, with a clapper of a bell, 
which a fwinging Turk that I had juft before kill'd had 
us'd inflead of a battle-ax, fought through their van- 
guard, and came off in fpite of 'em all. 

Coup. A dapper of a bell! why, captain, there are no 
bells in Turkey, the Turks never ufe bells or clappers, 
furely. 

N, Brag, A plague of my heedlefs nonfenfe : What 
ftiall I fay now ? 

Z. Brag, Hold ye, gentlemen, hold ye ; I can mdce 
It out plain : Now will I help the rogue off at a dead lift. 

IVarb. What, that the Turks ufe beUs, colonel > 

Z. Brag. The Turks, Sir ? no, no ; but you muft 
know that the captain there was formerly prentice to a 
blackfmitb, and brought the clapper to the wars along 
with him. 

Coup. O that may be, indeed — Your fervant, noble 

captain 

N. Brag. A pox of your plain dealing — Now I'm 
difgrac'd for ever, {jifide.) What do you mean by this, 

colonel, when was I prentice to a blackfmith ? 

{^Kicks bim. 
Z. Brag. When ? why, what a damn*d (hallow brain 
haft thou— Wert thou not prentice to old George 
Grimble, when I fold brandy and tobacco by the church- 
wall at Antwerp, juft the winter before I lifted myfelf a 
grenadier i 

I Warh. 



THE BOARDING SCHOOL. tof 

TKufL ^ gresadkr ! Ha» ha^ ha**-— 

N.Brag. The devil !— Now ^'$ out, and aathisg 
«caii fsetrieve it. 

£«^. A^rcfMdkr j No, ao, he lifted lumfetf a cdo* 
TkAi I wanmiit. 

JVarh. A very^ fine ftory you hare made of tlus, tn« 
^ead ; and Zv/ludl i^efeBtFy infonn mj Lady of your great 
oaerit &|m} efttmdioa. Aad foiOiy moft nobie b^kfmith, 
^eu* 

- Z, Brug. H0I4 Sox% tikoiigh the ^laptain be a kind of 
a coiPiurd or fo, yet yon (hall know I wear a fwonl. 

JVarik A«4 imfosi^t too ; all grenadiers wear fwordt 
aad bayonets. Come, come, 'tis in vain to be tefty with 
us; there's money for the wine^ you can't do lefs than 
^nk together when <we*re gone — not a word more 

[JEreunt WWb. a»J Coup. 
{Theyfttire at each Hher. 

U. Bnig* Coafiiuiid your Antwerp occupation-—— 
liere's fix thoufand pound loft, and the bed maintenance 
th9lt «ver man had.— What M^ I do ? 

Z. Brag, :Why« take your Turkiih battle-aac, and 
^o to the wars^ captain ; you'll get immortal tumour 
fNJemly I and fo hierd's fucccb to you, good Captain 
Cla{)|>er. 

K^ Brag. Nay, let k be fsaot of the brandy, then^ 
that you fold by the chur ch-wall^ good Colonel Giena* 
dier. — *Sdeath ! was the devil in you to talk at diat 
«afee? 

Z. Brag, What, firrali ! I warrant you thought I 
had crammed a <lozen or two of lies in the hinder part 
4)f my jaw, as a monkey does die overplus of his din.- 
ncr ; but, firrah, I'd have you know I was of too ho- 
ned a principle. 

N. Brag, Honeft, ay, that's what has made you fo 
xjften xline on pickled herrings.. 

Z. Brag. Come, come, firrah, take the gentleman's 
adviee, and ftrip from that fluttering coat, and fell it ; 
*twill ferve to n»ke us merry a confiderable while ; and 
fince tho£e titular captains are moft of 'em rogueSf you 
ihall be, as I am, an honefl grenadier. 

N. Brag,, Ludl Sir, what do you mean ? If my la- 
dy fhou'd but hear I was in company with a erenadi«r, 

VpL.V. St fte 
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ihe woiild difcard me for ever— and I 'have yet fome 
finan hopes. 

Z. Brag* Sirrah, I'll have you hope i» more hopes; 
but ftrip this inimite ; Pll have the coat off inftantiy ; 
that lace will keep us two months at leaft ia tobaccoj 
hrandy, and red herrings. 

K. Brag. Oh, ^e devil ! he's at his old game agam. 

*Z. Brag^ Come^ come, quick, c[uick, off with hat^ 
wig, and coat — 

N. Brag. Quick ? ay, as quick as my legs can carry 
mc. , (Exit. 

.Z. Brag. Say you fo, rafcal ? PU be witK you anon, 
yfaith! (Exit. 

Scene VII. The Bearding SchooL 

Lady Termagant, Tamifh, Backftitch. 
'ITerfTg. You amaze me, Mrs Backftitch, with this 
^ifcovery 5 I thought it impoffible the girl could be fo 
wild. 

Back. *Tis ftrange, indeed, Madam, for one of her 
years ; but your Ladyfhip fhall have the truth on't pre- 
fently. 

TVrw. The t'other dowdy, indeed, I always imagin'd 
indocible ; but that Sir Arthur's offspring, a child born 
cf my own body, bone of my bone, flefti of my flefli, 
vitals of my vitals i that fli^ I fay, ihou'd degenerate, 
I am amaz'd at it. 

Tarn. True, Madam, to look fo much below her-" 
fclf as to fancy a paltry dancing-maffer ; 'tis not ade- 
quate to your Ladyfhip's blood that runs in her veins, 
Xconfefs. 

Enter Jenny, running. 

Term. Heyday ! whither fo fall, yoi^ great romp ? 
Eh!— 

Jenny. O, pray, Madam, forgive me this fame, and 
IlTnever do io again. 

Back. Only to Mr £oupee. Madam ; this has been 
hatching a good while : the t'other, too, is as mad for 
Warble ourfmging-mailer ; they were both found romp- 
ing with 'em in the garden ; but the governefs has tum'd 
?em away for't.— Here (he comes with her father; J 
J^ave told, her tricks abready. 

■ m 
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£nter Nincompoop^ Molly. 

Nine. Ah, madam ! the girls are both undone^ feri* 
oufly. 

Term. The girk ! ' I hope you don't couple your car- 
rier there with Sir 'Arthur's breed. Jack fauce ! — Ah, 
Tamifh ! 'tis evident, now, that hlthy thing hasfpoil'd 
Mifs by. keeping her company. 

Tarn, 'Tis certainly fo. Madam; there's no compa* * 
rifon between the childrens parts. 

Term. I'll examine her myfelf. Hufly, fpeak the 
truth, and 'fcape the rod. What did you and that auk<^ 
ward creature do with Coupee- and Warble in the gar* 
den? 

Jenny. No hurt; trufy, truly, now. 

Term. What bufinefs had you there*? what was your 
deiign ? come, don't you lie. 

Jenny: Why, we cat— efc, oh, i^— we eat a dozea 
of cuftards there. 

Molly p Ay, and they were pure good too^^ 

Term* A dozen of cuftards \ very well.' 

Jenny. And about fourteen cheefecakes. 

Molly. Oh law ! there wan't fourteen then ; theie was 
\fixt thirteen in iall : I am fure I have one of them in my 
pocket h«re. . ( Ptdls one out. 

Term. Dear Tamifh ! did you ever hear fvch ^iilthy 
roInp^ - 

T'arn. She has a little too much of the vulgar, indeedi 
Madam. 

Nine. Madam^ I befeech your Ladyfhip to hear Mol« 
ly tell what words pafs'd between -em, and what that im- 
pudent finging-mafter faid to her. . 

Term. Prithee, hold thy impertinent tongue*— What* 
now ! 

Nine: Pray, Madam, let'me beg your Ladyfliip— - 
Come, Molly, . leave chewing your di'eefecake, aad tell 
my Lady, child* 

Molly. Why, he aik'd mc— aw, aw 

Jenny. But pray, mother, don't be angry with Mr 
Coupee, for he's a mighty pretty man, and the beft ca- 
perer in all the town. (Leaps rompingly. 

Molly, And pray, father, don't fall out with Mr Warble, 

for he's a fine man^ every inch of him ; he's^the bed 

' S z tril- 
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triller in the world, and has taught me »vcry pretty fong^^ 
hepi. I'Q fmg it for yocu 

AIR XVL Thua Fiaiers and Archers. 

When maids fo the joys of folt bve do iadine^ 
What force cut feftsain owr defire ? 

Our charms to the. youthful »Bd gxy we refigfli 
But from wkher'd age ftil re— tire. 
But from withered age ftill re — ^tii«. 

Nine. The pretty fool fo wins upon me with her gen<« 
Seel carriager that, fenoufly, 1 can deny her oothing ^ 
Come and kiis me, Molly. 

Term. Faugh! how the hnite licks the calf yonder I 
—Well, Mrs^ BackiUtch, tho^^he fellow has hees^ laucy 
vith her, 'tis .not fo&r gone,^ I iee, but the girl^may be 
reclaimed.. 

BacL Akf Madam, hut ytm have not heard idl ; for 
if there had not been^ greater famiHarities betweeR Vm^ 
this might bb hofAe with fome patience : for he kifii^d her 
feveral times> which (he as eagei^ retttvn^d* 

Term. Degenerate baftaxd! is it poffiUe} I wi& he 
had choak'd hen 

£Mt. Nay^ andntetVmdlof al, Madam, fte fai 
upon his Icaee, with her arm about his neck, and c&anK 
iHlabi^ with hxm. 

Term* A young whore !*— Gad, I'll whip htt* pr«* 
ieacly h^Sore yo* iS. ( Ru*fs U ker^ 1^ inter fojev. 

Nine. Nay, dear Lady,, you'll piit yourfclf in fuch a 
heat^^Hiii}^, get you goiic .^ ■■ ■ 

Je$u^» I*tt feow you a trick forthat % for 1*11 run and 
h|!de myfklf this minute, tiH fweet Mr Coupee comes tO' 
the balcony. 

AIR XVII. TJiq' you by conffiraint. 

When the teachers are all &ft alkep, 

I'll Ileal out, by telling fome fib y 
Then to my true kver I'll creep. 

And' a fig for my apron and bibw 
Mamma iban't a fool nmke of me^ 

Too big to be whipt I am grown ;. 
For a baby no longer 111 be, 

.But avbaby PH ban* of my own* {ExiK 
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Molly, And I'll lock myfelf up till Mr Warble comes. 
t9 the garden-door, and run away with him from 'em all*. 

{Runs off;,. 
Term. Away, you feeble coxcomb, or I*U give you aa 
much— i-A young jade ! I ihall hate fyllabub as long as- L 
live for this ; but I'll cklw her off, I will fo*. 

lExit Uftliy. 

Nine. Pray, Mrs Backilitch^ go and ftrive to pacif}( 

hcr^ for (he's ia a deviiiih humoar,. fenouily. \Eyiiimti 

S c- E N B VIII. 

Goupee and Warble naith a taiden 
Coup. Come, brother fortune-ftealer, help along witb 

^e ladden — Oh, here'i the balcony ! 

JVarb. Well, fuccefs attend you ; I muft go to tjjio 

garden-door to look after^^y own affair. {Exit. 

AIR XV m. Saw you not my Maggy* 

Flufh'd with joy I'll meet her, 
Abd with kiffes greet herj- 
For my dear is fweeter. 

Than the fields in May : • 
Fondly will I prefs her, ^ 
Eager to poffefs her,% 
And with love carefs her,v r 

All the live long day, 
Cnup. Adieu. — Now for the fignal. {Wkytlesf 

AIRXIX. Hey ho ! Who's above ? 

He, Hey ho ! who's there ? 

She, Nobody here but I^ my dear.* 

He. ' Hey ho ! who's above I 

She. Nobody here but I, my lovci 

He. Shall I come up,^ and fee how you dd ? 

She, . Ay, marry, and thank you too. 

He. Where is your governels? She, She is a-bed. • 

He. Where are the keys, my love ? She. Under her head* 

He, Go, go, fetch them hither ; 

That vou and I raay be merry together. 

She. The dog it will bark, and I dare not, I'll fwear* ? 

He. Take then a halter, and hang up the cur# 

.S3 She, 
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aie» Oh ! M« He. Why, why ? 

^i^r. I'd not for a guinea my dog (hou'd diev. 

jBr. Tben^ &rewel, my deareft, for 1 mull be gpne;. 

SAf» Tarry, fwcet T6m,> Pll be with youanon. 

Me» Ohil no. S^e. Why, why? 

He* Your dog is much better belorM than L 

^pmj: O law ! O law ! but how fhaU. I get down to* 
you, tho* ? 

Couf, Eafily, my dear: I have brought a ladder for 
you. 

Jenny. A ladder! Ogood! Wliat, and'muft I make 
k>ye with a ladder T. And will you. marry me to-night,, 
too? 

^^&r/. To-night; prefently, child; aa fooa^ as yoit 
eome down. 

Jenny. But,, dear Mr Coupee, when we »re marryM^ 
what mull we do afterwards, I wonder ? 

CoupM Afterwards ? Why,.then^ we muft go to bed, my 
dear. 

Jenny I To bed! — ^Wefl, and ivads, that wiD be very 
pretty : But what muft: we do after, that pray, dear ^& 
Coupee ? 

Coup. Afterthat ?— why*— — 

Jenny. Ay, there's the thing now, MirCdupee ; whati 
muft we do after that ? 

Coup:i Do but get. upon th&ladder^ and come down^. 
my xiear, and I'll tell you prefently. 

Jenny. Will you? WeH, and fo'.I wiU; ivads ! I'll be. 
with you in a. twinkling. ' 

{Asjhepetson the ladder, Backftitch comes*andjcatches hen- 

Back. Will- you fo, gentlewonun? pray let me have, 
an account of your journey iirft. 

Jenny. O law! What muft I do now? 

Back. What, and yeu're. going to be marry*d,.are 
you ? but Pll help you to a good hufband in the mom^ 
ihg. A good rod, huffey. ^ 

Jenny. Well, I will have a hufband, FmrefdvM on't,, 
do what you can ; and if. you ofifer to whip me,' I'll tear 
your eyes out.* 

Back. Go, 'get you in, you great romp; 1*11 lock. you 
into your fiftcrfs room below ftaks for to-jkight ; there's, 
ao bakony there. [Exeunt. 

Coupk 
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Califs A plague of my damVl lU luck i-rif tktt devIP 
Bad flay'd but a minute longer, I. had got my fortnnc 
vpon my back^;; bat now flie't irretrievably gona» 

WarB^ Coupee, foftly— -Cooie akiog^ with me unme*- 
dia^eiy. 

Caup, Prithee^ let me alone : I am^ very uafit for 
another intrigue, for I have joft now fiul'd in my own. 

ff^arh. Pihawi i fay» no-^flie't fartr now than ever 
— -Backftitch has juft now lock'd her up in a lower room^ 
where my Uttk bBtt^<*priBt wat waiting for me ; who^ 
as foon as fhe was gone, put back the lock, got out, and. 
I^ey are now bodl togetker at the gaidea^door. 

Couf. Hai! whatdoft tboa lay ?«<^and my Uttle hoy^ 
den too I 

Warb. Ay^ ay^ yoo dear dog; come ^ickly and let 
ut take them' off. 

Coup, Let't fiy-<-we'll cottKy Vmto my houfe hard 
by. [^Exfftmt: . 

EnSer Ned Brag lite a grenrndUr^ 

N. Brag. If I had not run away from my old dog of/ 
a father, ndien :he was drunk and afleep» I luul been de-*- 
tack'd in the morning amoagfttkegicnadieiiy andih»p'd\ 
for the plantations* He hat bunt the very foul of my 
Goat, the lace; and my embroider'd breecheakungouti 
at a broker'^ in Drury-bne. If. I fiiould ap|hear before 
my lady in thefe acooutrementa,: I were no mcure a man. 
of this world.^ — What's to be done.? 
Enter Coupee, WarUe, mjith Jcaofamd Molij viafiCdi 

Warh. Come along, my dear, dear, little diicken. I. 
a«i oveijoy'd we aie (afc^ for I ikou'd kaaredy'd had B 
Ibft you- 

A LR XX. Gin thou wertwne ala thin^ 

To gaze upon thy blooming cbanosi., . 

Is poffefliiig ev'ry Ueffing ;, 
But to lie within thofe arms, 
- Iljoy beyond expreffing. 
To lofe thee, were perdition fure. 

For who thewound8*yoa give caa«curcf? 
Without thee, death I muil endure^ 

Your lofi^ is fo diftrcffiog* 



sar 
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with him r 

Moify. Welly you tell me you'll make me a woman to-* 
night I but, ivads ! my heart goes a-pit-a-pat about it : 
for they lay« a maid goes^througba greatvdeal of trouble 
before (he comes to be a woman ; and if ypa fhould x^anc& 
to kill me! 

U^arB. Never fdu*, my angel.' 

N. Brag, By heav'n ! my little bbarding-fchool fpoufe 
that (hou'd ha' been^ 

Couf. Come, comoi my charmer j. let's be gone. 

\_Exeunfi 

N, Brap* 'Tis hy the romps are both -fiole^away to« 
nighty and. I< am luckily the firit difcoverer. I'lTdog^ 
'em, and then go and inform my lady ; which, with 
fome Twinging lie or other* may once more reinftate me 
in her favour, and procure me better rigging : for^ to 
&y truth, lam moil damnably aiham'd. of this. 

ScENB XI.' Gdupee'4 Houji. 

* Nincompoop, Lady Termagant, Tamifh, Ned Brag. . 

Term. Where is this wretch, this degenerate creature, 
this cub of fifteen,, with the devil^ in her j^ready ?«~Where 
auft I find her^ 

N* Brag, This^is the-houfe, pleafe your kdyfhip. 

Ttrtful hopevyou aie aotacceflary to '^e chfld'-t 
rape. Sir! 

Ni BMg*Ui3itI, upon my honour,: Madame— but I'm 
afraid by this time^they are marry'd to the two perfons 
who fiole 'cmta^ay ; I faw 'em enter hore, and made-aH 
the haile I could to inform your ladyfhip-— But here they 
are to aofwer for themfelves. 

^Ur Coupee, -Warble, Jenny, andMoHj. 

Term. Doyou know your mother, hufley ?— Come hi* 
then 

yenny. Oh !*— -I .won't tho', you'll whip me. 

Nine. And have you ungraciouily got a huAand^ 
without my leave, Molly ? 

MMjf. Yes, indeed have Ij therefore reft yourfelf 
contented. 

Z^ Wart. 
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Warh* WcB find, my dear. 

Jenny. Ay, and fo havt I too.— Tlie nran afltM Mr 
Coupee a qucftion, and he iaxd ay; and he aik'd me a 
queftion, and I faid ay; and then we both jomM hands 
together, kjfs'dt ^^ were married aa faft as any thing. 

Molly, Juft fo was I, smd I like k very well ; I wlih 
I had msMTy'd fooner» for my part ;. for I begin to love 
Mr Warbl^ fince we manyd better than my bread an4 
butter by half. 

AIR XXI, Slaves to Londoik 

Farewel now» aQ childifb pleafure. 
In our huXbaads Set our tfeafure ; 
Farewel^ babies, rods, and toys^ 
Marriage yields the fweetcft joys. 

7erm* Thi^comes of putting girls to boarding ichooC 

Nine. Ay, diey iing and dance till they fet their^blood 
on fire» and then they quench it with the next j^dle 
they come at, ferioufly. 

Coup. Sir, I hope you will not find us fuch defpicable 
perfons at yoa fedm to anke us } and we wiA endeavour 
to deferve the bleffing fortune has beftowM on us. \ 

iV* Brag^ Madam, I-ho^ you will excufe my dS^ 
guife : you fee what I have done to ferve you ; and ST 
things have prov'd contrary, 'tis no fcmlt of mine. Dear 
Madam, what am I to expeft from your ladTihrp's fa- 
vour? 

Ytrm. Who waits there? — Bid fomebody give the 
blackfmith here a tefter ; and let him have my cuftom 
for (hoeing my cgach-horfes, d'ye hear? 

Omneu Ha, ha, ha! — Alas, poor caplvakt ! 

JV. Brag, Give the blackfmith a tcftcr ! — *Tis foj 
flic's in the right, faith ; for I have wrought at the 
forge many a time, till I lave eara'd it very dearly. 

AIR XXII. Bonny Dundee. 

To pleafHre and glory I now bid adieu. 
The hammer and anvil muft be my fate ; 

High feeding, rich clothes, good company too^ 
Like an other greatnefs^ will have their date : 

Thea 
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Then farewel to wanton wives of threcfcore ; 

May no able fellow e'er pleafure tbem more : 
May each buxom widow, and am'rous old maid» 

Be drove to their fhifts^ as I to my trade. 

E^er Zachary ^Sn?L^Jsnging., 

Z. Brag. Ay, this is the houfe — he was feen to g© 
In here.-!— Where is this rafcalgot now? I'll ferret him 
•ut, i*faith ! — Oh! firrah, have I found you I 

C9Up. Whofe within there? — turn the noble colonel 
grenadier a-drift, and let him poft away to Flanders a- 
gain to his old occupation; and, d'ye hear, fend the 
honourable Captain Clapper to the Indies, toboaft of the' 
ancient family of the Bouncers. {Exit N. Brag and Z* 
Brag.) Now, Sir, and Madam^ we humbly beg your 
bleffing. 

TerfTt. Well, fince it can't be otherwife, live and- be 
happy. 

Nine. Ay, ay, blefs you altogether, fenoufly. 

Warhm Now, my charmer^ we'll be merry indeed^. 

AIR XXIIl. Rar& doings at Bath«^ ' 

e H O R U Si 

WarK 
' The world's like* a Boarding fchool^ commoo to all,. 

And fo ev'n let it paf»;. 
Where great knaves are brib'd to devour the (mall,. 

Which is daily the cafe; 
And each one contributes to heighten the drolls 

In this whimfical age ; 
Ranting and fwearing, pride overbearing, 
O rare work for the ftage ! 
Molly. 
The prude, the coquet, and the nice city dame^ 

But'mere aftors at bed; 
Oft barter their virtue. for what I won't name. 

And ftill laugh at the jeft' ; 
Then venture at all ere they throw up the game. 

In this hazardous age ; 
Sighing and canting, jilting and flaunjingj^ 
-0 rare work for the ftage! 
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The b^tt with new fidhioaiy and fop with grimace. 

Who lives only by rule; 
And he that boafts pedigree, title, imd jphce, 

Are but boarders at £chod: 
For the lord apes the feotmaot the footman hit .Grace^ 

In this pantomine age; 
Fawning and fneakingi promifiet breaking, 

O rare work for 1m Ange! 

Since we have gone duro' all our Boarding School b«f> 

And thus fludy to pkafie ; 
We hope to obtain your impaftial a^iphtifej 

And now wait for your praiie: 
To you we fubmit our theatrical Ciofe^ 

In this critical age: 
:Pit and box clapping, gsdkries rapfUlf; 

O rare work for the ftage ! , 
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Zsvinio^ Duke of Tufcany , 

Mcrto, I His Counfcllors, 
BarbartnOy 3 

^runettOy PiiBce of Savoy, 
y^ Puritafty 

A Conjurer y - . » 

' Trjpoliny a Pimp and BuffoOn, 

W O M E N. 

IfabelUy Duchefs of Tufcany, Mra Mozeen* 

Prudentiay Sifter to the Dukc, Mrs Standen. 

"Flamettay in love tvith TrapoKo, Mrs Love. 

Tw* Women, n 

^ Officers ^ Guards ^attd AkenJmtts, 



Mr Parfont. 

J Mr Standen.' 
Mr Lieftcr. 
Mr King. 
Mr Lancafliire. 
Mr Lewis. 
Mr Stamper, 



A C T I. S C E N E L 

J Street. 

Enter Trapolin and Flametta. 

7r^J>. T^OR ever thine, my desu* Hamettal 
•*- F/a. Thanks, my deareft. 
^ut am not I a fool to love yoii thus. 
When you've been abfent thefe two tedious days } 
Oh, Trapolin ! how much reproach do you defenre ? 
Trap. Pretty rogue, how fhe fires my heart? now 
VoL.V, T t could 
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could I cry like any roafted lobfter. What wou*d old 

Lord BarbariBO give for fuch a kind word from her ? — 
But young and poor as (he is, (he's yet nioft conftant 
and truly virtuous. — Not that I care much for virtue nei- 
ther. Alas ! my dear, I have of late been much op- 
prcft with bufinefs : my honour, tny love, my honour 
was at flake, for procuring convenients for no lefs than 
five minifters of flate : it has been dead trading of late, 
but 'tis a comfort to fee times mead now we are upon our 
matrimony. 

Flam, Let me conjure you, leave thefe vicious cour- 

fes % you muft indeed, or we muft "never marry: but 

you will be my convert, and reform; will you not, Tra- 
polin ? 

Trap, All in good time, love ; all in good time : it 
becomes me to fee -my betters go before me. When I 
do mend, I (hall certainly do it to fome purpofe, I am fo 
long about it — Mean time, d'ye fee, I give thee leave to 
be hondl, and that I think is pretty fair. Who's here I 
my rival ? {Dallies mjith her. 

Enter Barbarino and Officers. 

Barh. Here is the villain with his handfome wench, 
and, what afflldls me more, an honeft one. — 1 have thefe 
many weeks attempted her, but neither threats nor pre- 
fents can prevail. Ha ! that kifs darts thro' my foul. — 

'Twou'd bribe a Cardinal ! Well, on pretence of 

his enormities, I have procured this order from the Duke 
for his immediate baniihment; and when he's once re- 
moved I may fucceed. 

Trap, (kijjlng her,) Again, my dear — my pretty little 

fweet-lips My good Lord Barbarino^ your honour's 

humble fervant For this free promife, love, I ne'er 

enough can thank thee Tour LordJJnp^s to command 

— — No fortime (hall divide or change our wills 

Tour Honour' s Jlave What's wealth or power where 

hearts con fen t like ours? Tour LordJhip*s vajfal 

When thou doll iigh, thy Trapolin (hall weep ^ 

Tour Honour akcjoysjhall command me And 



when, thou fmg'ft- 

Flam, We are ol^erv'd ; 
Learn to be honefl, and I am thine for ever. {E%it, 

Trap, Your Lordfhip faw how I was employed. The 

poor 
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poor 'un-etch has taken a fort of liking to me, and your 
Lorddiip knows I am a perfon of a liberal education ; 
that I bear not a brcaft of flint, nor was I nurs'd with the 
milk of Hircanian bulls; but if your Lordfhip has anything 
to command, lo, here I ftand,/7/^^(? TrapolinOy your ho- 
nour'* humble fervant in all things poflible and impofliblc. 
. Barb, You are a faucy, peremptory villain ! and have 
too long efcap'd the llroke of jullice ; but here's a war- 
rant from the Duke, to drive you forth from out our 
city-gates; and when you're feen again in Tufcany, that 
minute forfeits your abandon'd life. 1 hus hath the Duke 
decreed. 

Trap' At wliofe lequeft, pray J 

Barb. At mine. 

Trap. Really! troth I am- glad to find. your Honour 
hath fo much intercil with his Highnefs ; therefore make 
choice of your Honour to folicit my repeal. 
. Barb, Audacious flave 1 

Trap. His 'Highnefs knows travelling is chVgeable ; 
and, befides, my llomach is of no ordinary dimenfions. 

Barb.. Away with him: if hc^difpute your orders* 
call for the parifh- whips to your afliftance ; take hinj away. 

Trap. My Lord! my Lord!— fuch a primrofe in a 
corner for your Lordihip! never blown upofi, my Lordi ' 

Barb. Force him along. 

Trap. Flametta, my Lord; what fays your LordOiip 
to Flametta ? there, there are eyes ray Lord ! fuch eyes ! 

and fuch hubbies ! Oh la ! — — 

{is forced off^ and all exeunt. 
Enter Duke, Alberto, Guards,. <?«^ Brunetto. 

Lav. I am not us'd. to hearken after praife, or thanks 
for benefits by me conferred ; then to the point, Sir. 

This Lord, the watchful Argus of my honour, has 
charg'd you with a crime that llalns the worth you fhow'd 
in battle, and makes valour blufh. 

Bra. He's prejudiced; I kill'd his fon in fight, In 
fervice of my Prince, as he of you. 

Lav, Well, pafs that conteft. Sir, and mark the reft, 
I have a filter, dear to me as fame, wh»m your prefump- 
tiious pride afpires to ; what fay you. Sir, to that ? Con^ 
fefs your crime, keen torture fliall revenge; orfmotherit, 
and torttire fliall extort it. 

T 2 Brum 
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Bnm. Sir, I difdais foch ferv3« thteats^anddaie jwa 

utmoit rage* I owa I love the Princefs, glory in 

my paflion. This, with a foldier's freedoniy I avouch, 
who fcoms to lodge a thought he dares not own. 

Lav. Chains, &aw, and darknefsi This is mere dif- 
tradion! To prifon with him \ jovt that waited on him, 

ht now his guard, thin diet, and no light fuch ufage 

may reftore him Away ! Make no reply, but 

diag him hence (Burnetto borne off* 

Enter Barbarino. 

Now mark me. Lords: 
Forza, the Duke of Milan (our old friend). 
Here offers me the beauteous Ifabella, 
His daughter, for my wife ; and inftantly 
We wiU to Milan on the expedition ; 
Which all kind powers ailiil ! 

Therefore to you, my lords and counfellcM-s, 
I do commit the reins of government 
Until my fafe return : your power 
I leave unlimited j and do enjoin you 
Clofely t« guard our prifoner Brunetto. 

AUk So may your wifli'd return be fafe and fpeedy ! 

Lav, Afewweek« 
^Hudl grace our court with the fair Mikmeie; 
Therefore let's on, 'tis time we were sway* {Eiuunt. 

* Scene, A DefarU 

Enter Trapolin. 
Heigh ho r this banifti'd Hfe is very dolefiiL— What an 
Inhuman Duke was this, to baniih me that never bjuiifh'd 
him? At every ftep I take, my poorFlametta com» into 
my mind. She met me at the town's end, and wou'd fein 
Ika' come along with me, but that I told her fhe was not 
bamihM, and might not, Methinks this is a very me- 
lancholy place. I han't met a living creature yet but what 

had either wings or four feet, Stay, let me Rethink 

roe where I fhall betake my carcafe ! ■ — I would jto 

Rome now, and turn fnar, but that I've too much 
learning. A man of my occupation might once have fin- 
gcr'd the Pollux rials in Venice, but now the gentry 
go a more compendious way to. work, and pimp for one 
another. O fie, it fpoUs all trading, {^oft tnufic) Ha! 

what 
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what fouads are thefe? Sure this place muft be haunted ! 
This, with a good dinner now, were fomething; but as it 
is, it feels as if they were playing upon nay fmall g^ts. 

{ Thunder^ 
So, now my airy friends are fall'n out among themfelves 
—I wifh his Highnefs wou'd come and banifh me from 
hence too. 
l^hunder. Storm again. Conjurer rifes feated in a chair. 

Con. Son, thou art banilh'd ! 

Trap. Yes, I know that, — —But how the devil came 
you to know it? 

Con. Why, the devil told me. 

Trap. The devil he did! Nay, 'twas his own doing, 
fo he can give the bed account of it. 

Con. Be not difniay'd, preferment waits upon thee ; I" 
am fo far from. hurting thee, that from poor Trapolin 
thou (halt become a Prince. 

Trap. Look you there again: he knows my name. For 
certain this muft.be the deviPs kinfman. — A prince! poor 
Trapolin thanks you, father' conjurer,. but he has no mind 
to domineer in hell; he knows where your territories lie. 

Con. Befotted wretch ! thou doft not underftand me. 
1 tell thee, fon, thou flialt return to Florence. 

Trap. Yes, and be hang'd for my labour. 

Con. No, honour'd, exalted o'er thy fellowsi 

Trap. On a gibbet. 

Con, There (halt thou (hine in wealth, and roll in plen*- 
ty ; the treafures of the eaft fhall court thy wear, and 
crowding beauties fue for thy embraces* 

Trap. Sure I muft Im' pimp'd for this old fellow for- 
merly, he's fo devilifh kind. But tell me, father conju* 
rer, pray let's know how all this fhall be done? 

Con. By Eeo^ Meo^ and Areo. 

Trap. What they mean I know not: however-' I am 
latisfied ; 'tis but going to the devil for it \ and fo much 
for that«matter. 

Con. Here, . fit thee in this chair — fear not — fit down. 

Trap. Well, what's to be done now? What, I'm to 
be fhav'd here, am I ? I fhall lather, I believe, vwthout 
either vrater or wa(h-ball. 

Con. Sit ftili, and fee the wonders of my art. Eeo^ 
MeOf and Jreg^ arife, and liften to my incantation. 

T 3 Tr9f^ 
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Trap^ What will Ixcome of thi» temporal body of 

fBiQe ?— Fm glo'd to my feat here. But, hark you 

me, good fatl^, pray muft this black retinue of yours 
needs appear ? 

CoH. Of indifpenfibk neceffity. 

Trap. Then be fo good at let 'em appear invifibly; I 
tell you I have no great inclination to their company ; 
you, you're enough, like the devil, to fcrve my turn. 

Con, Now by the moft prevailing fpell 
That e'er amaz'd the pow'rs of hell, 
That midnight witches ever try'd. 
While Cynthia did her crtfcent hide; 
While watchful dogs to bark forbore, 
The wolf to howl, the fea to roar ; 
While Robin do's his midnight chare, 
And ploughmen fweat beneath the mare; 
By all the terrors of my flcill, 
Make hafte, and execute my will. 

Thunder. Trapolln^wfr, 
Now, proud Lavinioy little do'ft thou know 
This fecrct pra^ice of my juft revenge. (5^^ mufic^ 

,The Spirits rife nnfitb Trapolm drefs*d exa^ly like Lar 
vinio. 

Trap^ Ob ^ther! what metd do you think I am made 
of, to travel thus under ground. Oh for a good dram of 
the bottle of a quart or two ! Call you this preferment I 
Marry, he deferves it richly that goes- ta the devil for ifc 
Not that 1 fee any preferment neither. 

Con, Thou doil not know thyfelf ; look in that mir- 
ron [Shc^s him a giafi* 

Trap. Who's there ? the Duke Your highnefs is 

well return'd j your faithful fervant^ Trapolin, begs one 
boon of your grace, which is to call him home again, and 
hang up this old wizard in his room, or elfe he'll conjure 
your grace out of your wits, and your £ubjc6h out of 

your dominions. ^ {Trapolin ko<ws low; the Conjurer 

tcnceals the glafs,) Ha! what, is he gone again ? He's 
for a frifk under ground too, I fuppo£e ; nay, I made 
room enough for him, I can tell you that : I work'd 
like any mole, and made paiTages that you may thruft 
ch^rahes through. 

Con* 
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Con. Know, fimplc wretch, 'tis thou thyfelf that re- 
prefent'll the Duke ; what in that glafs thou faw'ft is 
but thy pifturt. - 

Trap. If that be my pi6iurc, FH be fworn Pm the 
pifture of the Duke. 

Con. And (halt be taken for the Duke himfclf : To 
Florence then away, affume thy ftate. 

Trap. Truft me for Duking of it; let me alone; 
for my part, I don't fee why every man fhould not be a 

Duke in hi$ turn. But, father Conjurer, pray 

what are the names of thofe pretty dark colour'd gen- 
tlemen, that flick fo lovingly to the fkirts of my royal 
coat ? 

Con. Eeoy Mto, and Areo^ invifible to all eyes but thy. 
own ——to watch and keep thee fafe in time of danger. 

Trap. Gentlemen, your mod obedient — and I beg 

you'll flick clofe, boys Well, father Conjurer, give us 

your fift; time's precious, d'ye fee, with us great perfo- 
nages 5 fo I fhall be glad to meet you at court, to tofs off 
a flaggon, or fo; it may be the better for you : for (as I 
take it) we ihall have fome change in th^ miniflry ; fo 
farewel. 

Con. Stay, fon ; take this. 

(Gives him a paper of ponder ^ 

Trap. What's this, a dofe of phyfic ? 

Con. No; 'tis Pulvis altervifibiliiy of fupcmatural 
power ; preferve it carefully, and when a foe aflaults, caft. 
but* this magic powder in his fece, and thou (halt fee moft 
wonderful effefts* 

Trap. Here it goes then {Puts it bofe in his pocket.) 
Good now, I'm fatisfy'd I am the Duke, which fome 
Iball rue. Well, father, fare you well! Eeoj Mee, and A- 
rcof flick clofe, clofe. ( Exit Trapoliiu 

( Conjuror jfff/ii» 

Scene, The Palact. 

Enter Barbarino and FIam«tta. 
flam. I do bcfeech your honour to repeal 
My only joy, my banifh'd Trapolin ; 
Oh \ favour once a helplefs virgin's prayers. 
Tor, as your fovercign left his power with you, 
He left his mercy alio. 

Barh. 
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Barb. Her tears Inflame me more ; fhe muft be won. 

Flam. I do befeech your honour call him home. 

Barb. And what return muft I exped, fair maid ? 

Flam, By day or night you (hall command 

Barb. What? 

Flam. My prayers. 

Barb. A hopeful recompence, indeed I 
What flatefman ever yet took prayers for pay ? No, no, 
they deal in better coin — beauty and gold alone are baits 
for them. Who waits without \ 

Flam, Heaven fhield me Sure you intend no vio* 

leiice ? 

Barb. What I intend is love ; if you refufc, ''tis you 
that makes the rape^ not I. Who waits, I fay ? 
Enter a Servant, 

Flam. Help, Heav'n ! 

Serv. My Lord, ray Lord, mofl unexpe6led news!. 

Barb. Come near, 
And bear the peeviQi girl to my apartment. 

Serv. The Duke, my Lord,^ his-Highnefs. 

Barb. Take her, Have ! 

Serv. His Highnefs is returned from Milan. 

Barb, How's that ? 
The Duke returned from Milan ! 

Serv. Juil now arriv'd, my Lord, and coming hither. 

Trap. (*witb0ut.) Eo, Meo, znd yfreo,^\ck clofe,boys, 
clofe. 

Barb. Ha! -that's his voice, indeed! and here he comes 
in perfon. Away, dear maid, away. 

( Puts Rametta cut. 
Enter TrapoUn and Spirits. Alberto. 

Trap. Stick clofe, boys ; clofe, I fay ■ 
. Barb. Great Sir, - * 

Upon our knees we welcome your return. 

Trap. And on our legs we take it— hum — hum. 

{Struts about. 

Alb. YourHighnefs come8.unlook'dfor;-we didn't ex- 
pcft this happy time fo foon by fourteen days. 

Barb. So pleafe your Grace, where is our Dutchefs ? 

Traf. Your Dutchefs won't be here till — a — till, a— 

the gods know when ! For my part, I know nothing 

at all of th€ matter. 

Alb. 
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M. How wild he talks ! 

Trap. Well, what, you .never pity my misfbrtaocB 
now ! Here have I been robb'd in my journey, mur- 
dered, fous'd in the mire, had my hor£e takeOvfrom me, 
and, if it had not been for father Conjurer— 

Barb*, How^ Sir ? 

Trap, I fay, if I had not been a conjurer, I'd ne'er 
got home again in my moft royal fkin. 

j^^» What means your Highnefe ? 

Trap. Mean! What the devil fliou'd I mean? My 
Highnefs means, to be fure, to take an txzSt account of 
our afi&irs : I left an honeil fellow here, one Trapohn, 
what's become of him I 

Barh^ Your Highnefs gave me charge to baniHi him. 

Trap, Lookee there now ! There's the pillar of our 
iUte gone ! You took him for a bufiFoon, but 1 found 
him one of the ablefi politicians in all Europe ; other 
countries will find the vabe of him ; and, for ought I 
know, he may be a prince by this time. 

Alb. I am aoiaz'd — This is mere frenzy ! Afide. 

Trap. There is another good friend of mine, Brunet- 
to, wfaeie's be \ 

Alb. Dread Sir! your Higbaeia lutowi full well, that 
£>r ki8 prefomptton. in courtisg of your coyal fifter^ you 
.confia'd fainu 

Trap. Nothing but lying in this wicked world- I 
confine him I Why, 'tis wd known I never had a fifter 
to niy life. 

Bark. No fifter, Sir ! 

Trap. No, Jack Sauce \ none that's worth impriibnr 
ing a friend for : HoAeft Brunetto, I'll be with thee in 
^e twinkling of a-*»jEd, Meo^ and AreOf ftick clofe, boys, 
alpfe. , lExit. 

Barb, This kindnefs to Brunetto is moft ftrange ! 

Alb. Let's after him, and wait his better humour. 

[^Exeurft. 

Scene, a Prifon. 

Enter Trapoh'n. 
Trap. Phaugh, what a difraal. place is here ! Od*8 
xounlikins ! Til have it canry'd bodily out of my duke- 
dom.— ^Lack-a-day, poor Brufietto 1 What the devil can 

he 
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he ha' done to be ihut up here ? Oh, here he comes J-^— 
Stick dofe boys. 

EnUr Brunetto. 

Bru, What may the Duke intend by coming hither ? 
— Great pri nee ! — a — ( Boius Io<u/. 

Trap. He makes a very low leg ; but 1 fcorn to be 
outdone in courtefy— So (JBanvs. 

Bru, What means this cruel mockery ? i^AJide.) Your 
Highnefs doth forget yourfelf extremely; 1 am yourpri- 
foner, you know. 

Trap. My friend Brunetto, my beft friend, I fay I 

Bru. I am ailonifh'd, Sir j upon my knees I do con- 
gratulate your fafe return. 

Trap. And upon my knees I do embrace thee, moft 
reverend Brunetto. 

Bru. 1 know not what to think or fpcak ; I do be- 
feech your Highnefs rife- 

Trap Not without thee ; therefore up, I fay : away 
with compliments, 1 cannot abide 'cm. 

Bru. You honour me above exprelfion. 

Trap. Pfhaw, a fig for your honour. Hove thee, man. 
— Sirrah, you jailor! here, bring chairs immediately. 

Bru. Your Highnefs * 

Trap. Pfliaw ! away with Highnefs ; Highnefs, me 

no Highnefs 1 {ay away with it ; call me Laying 

plain Medices. 

Bru. oure I am awake^ this k no dream \ 

Trap. Come, firrah, what a while hk' you been bring- 
ing chairs ! Why, I have known a pimp made a prince in 
lefs time : Brunetto, fit down ; fit you down, 1 fay. 

Bru. I villi attend your Highnefs on my knees. 

Trap. Nay, then^ here it goes again ; I'm not thy fa- 
ther, am i ? Get up, and fit thee here. 

Bru. On the right hand-- that mufl not be. 

Trap. Why, an' thou wilt have it fo, there, there let 

it be and now tell us wherefore — : — But hold, I'm 

miilaken let's fee — ay — that, that's the left-hand^ 

that muft^ not be either ; what, do'ft think i*ve got no 
manniprs ? ( They change chairs fever al times. 

BrV. There is no remedy ; I mull obey. 

Trap. Very well -what now!-^art afraid of me-? 

(Marry, an' thou diaw'ft back I'll draw back too) ; 

there- 
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therefore (it ft ill, I fay, and let us talk. Come, tell us, man, 
— how .cam'il t:hou here, into this damn'd dungeon, ha ? 
Bru. Ay, now the ftorm is riling ■ Pardon me,- 
dread Sovereign. 

Trap, What, on thy knees again ! Zounds, get up, or 
I»ll — ^Why, what do'ft take rae for? Mahomet thelmpo- 
ftor ? — I tell thee once for all, that, as well as 1 can par- 
don thee, I do, whatever it be: But let meknow thy crime. 
Bru. Your Highnefs can't forget, 'twas in aipiring to 
your royal lifter. 

Trap. Haft marry 'd her ? 
Bru, Bcfeech your Graced — *- 

Trap. Well, an' thou haftn't, I wou'd thou had'ft. 
Harkee, get her confent, and here I give thee mine ; fo 
come along with me to dinner. 

Bru. Your Highnefs Ihall command me to my death. 
Traf>, I fay thou (halt have her, that's enough ; and, 

-if I'd two fifters, thou Ihould'ft have 'em both. Who 

waits there 

Enter Barbarino, Alberto, and Attendants. 
Come hither ; nearer Lords : You fee this apartment, 
don't you ? and thought fit to have my little Brunetto 
here fhut up in't, for making love to my lifter, didn't you? 
yllb* Sir, it was your Highnefs's own command. 
Trap. It was, umph ! Jailor, take me thefe two cox- 
combly Lords, and, d'ye hear, keep 'em fafe under lock 
and key ; they are never well but when they are doing 
mifchief : O* my confcience and foul, here's fuch incum- 
brance of perplexity, that I proteft— Come along 

friend EoyMeo^ and^r<?(?, mind your ftickclofe, 

1 fay * . \_Exit njoith Brunetto. 

Scene, The Palace. 

Re- enter Trapolin. 
Trap. This Duke's life is very pleafant ! Did ever 
man come to preferment upon cheaper terms ! I am made 

a prince, and father Conjurer goes to the devil for it. 

What's here ? Oho, if this be the princefs, I'll be fwom 
Brunetto is a liquorifh dog. 

Enter Prudentia. 
Pru. Ten thoufand welcomes, Sir ; I never found 
fach tedious hours as fmce you left the court. 

1 Trap. 
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Trap. No! WdU then, yoa'll gt* me a bufs, to wd-* 
come me home, won't you ?— That's kind» you are ^ 
#«ir After, I fu|^po£ey ha ? 

Pru. I hope my condudk. Sir, has ne'er g^vee caufe 
to doubt it : I an your Mer» Sir, and fervant. 
. Trap. Umph! 1 am forry for't, indeed ! 

Pru. I do befeech your Highnefst on what ground? 

Tr^p. Tor a carnal reafon, Siat (hall be namelefs^ ibut, 
fince we are brother and fifter, why, we muil e'en make 
the bell on't, and content ourfelves as well as we can*— - 
But, fifter, to our affair in hand, for I'm vengeance 
hungry, I can tell you that. At my return, I found 
Brunetto here in goal ) and, as they fay, for love of you: 
tell me truly, can you fancy him, pretty face ? 

Prm. Your will, Sir, is the fquare of all my a6lions; 
I own Fve no averfion to Brunetto. Befides, his quality, 
though yet conceal'd, is worthy of your blood ; he is a 
prince, Sir ; his real name Horatio, and the fecond fon 
of Savoy's Duke. 

Trap. How's this i my friend Brunetto a prince ! I'll 
be fwom, I no more thought o' feeing him a prince than 
myfelf. Siiler, take notice, you've my conient, either to 

marry him, or— mum— there's an end fay no 

more : [-^^'^ Prudcntia. 

{Noije wtkotUm 
Hey day! What's here to do? 

Enter an Officer. 

Off. Dread Sir, this is the day and hour in which your 
Highnefs was wont to determine caufes in your chair of 
ftate ; and accordingly here are feveral perfons waiting 
to appeal for juftice. 

Trap- How, juftice before I've din'd .' I tell you its 
impoifible. I remember' I'd like to ha' been hang d 
once myfelf becaufe the judge was fafting ; however, for 
^nce let 'cm enter. {Takes the chair. 

So, here fits the government : In the firft place, d'ye fee, 
I'd have the court take notice, that, in affairs of ftate, I 
think words are not to be multipdy'd ; and, as I think 
fo, I fhall not do fb — and, if I do not, nobody eUe muft« 
So, in this affembly, he that fpeaks little will fare better 
than he that talks much ; and he that fayv nothing at all, 
better than both. 

Enttr 
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JEnter/epural psoph. A n^omfinftanis firth. 
, ift Worn. I do b<;feech your Highnefa do me juftice : 
I have liv^d long in f?une axnongfk my neighbours ; my. 
hufbandy too, bore office in the parifh tfll he wan killed 
in flirting for your IJighnefs ; and left rae but one dear 
and only dauj^ter^ •f^hom this old fian^r has debtuch'd, 
and fpoiPd her fortune. 

Trap. Ay» how did. he this ? lawfully, by the help of 
apimp» or without one \ » 

ift Worn. Oh) moft unlawfidly. Sir.; for he has a wife, 
and a fop too of his own inches. 

Trap. A fon ojf.his own inches ! Oho ! then the de- 
cidon of this caufe is eafy.: Do you4ieary woman ? we 
will have that fon debauched ; you iball get that fon's 
maidenheads and fpoil bis fortune. 

jft Wpm^ I do befeech your Grace— 

Trap, Away, away, woman !. No replying after fen- 
tence. Stand forth, whofe caufe is next ? 

zd Won. Great Duke of Tufcany, vouchfafe to hear 
me. I am a poor and helplefs widow, one that had no 
comfort left me .but: my xhild, whom this vile villain 
Whip^ the. coachman here, . being drunk, drove over, and 
hath left him dead* I do. befeech your Highnefs make 
my cafe your own, and think what fad diftrefa 

7rap. Hold, hold, I'll have no flouriihing This 

caufe requires fome half a minute's coniideration. Whip 
the coachman, you fay, being drunk, drove over your 
child, and ki&'d kxm.: Why, look you, woman, (hink 
will niake a coaphman a prince ; and, vice verfa^ by the 
rule of proportion, a prince a coachman ; fo that this 
may be my own cafe another time — however, that fhall 
nsake no obftrudiion of juftice.-—— Therefore I do de- 
cree, that rfturdy Whip here, (hall be fufpended from 
driving 'till he hath wtup'd you up another child. 

zd Wdtn. 3o;pleafe your Grace, this is ftill worfe ■ 

Trapf No repying srfter fentence ; take her hence—*- 
Who's ncxti 

A YyxnX.2Xiftands firth\ 
f JPur»*Maj it pleafe your temporal authority 

Tru/." How now, my mortify*d brother of Geneva ! 
what carnal controverfy are you engaged in i 

Voi,.V. t U Pitn 
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Pur* Verity, there is nothifig carnal in my caufe : I 
have fiiftained fiolence, much violence^ and muft have 
2nuch compenfation from the ungodlf « 

Traf^ what is your grievance ? 
"*' Pur, I will pour it f<^th in the wordB of fincenty* 

Trap. I care not a farthing {l»r finoerity, let me bive 
it in bre^oty. 

Pur. This perfob here is by occupation a mafon or ti* 
ler, as the language of the world termeth it : whfle 
therefore I fto<>d contemplating a new manfion that I ' 
had prepared unto myfelfy at the fame time that this per- 
fon occupied his vocation aloft thereoni or rather ihouM 
have occupied (for fuch was his wieked negligence)i 
that he fell from the top of the building moil uncoo- 
fcionably upon my outward man \ yea» with all his car* 
nal weighty and bruifed me exceedingly $ I being 
cloathed then in thin array, through the immoderate heat 
of the feafon. 

Trap. And how might you be cloathed? 

Pur. I had on no more than ^ve caflbcksor coats, fc- 
ven cloaks^ and only one dozen of qndted night^caps. 

Trap. Believe me. Sirs; a moft i]i^x)rtattt matter : if 
fuch enormities go unpuniJh'd, what fubjed can be fafe ! 
Why, if any perverfc, hot-headcd*fcllow take a pique a- 
gainft his neighbour, it is hut getting up eight, or ten, 
or fifteen flories high, and fo fall flap down upon him 
as he ftands thinking no harm in the ftreet : I do there- 
fore decree that this tiler (hall ftand below, while you 
get upon the battlements of the hoidfe^ and fkll down up- 
on him. 

Pur. Fie, fie, this is monftrous, monftrous— — 

Trap. Awvf, away with him ; ftop his mouth. As 
for petty caufes, why let 'em wait till we have dinM ; 
for till great rogues are rewarded, ITttle ones arn't woTth 
notice. So come along boysj Ec^^ Mc9% and ^reoy flick 
Clofe, clofe ■■ ■■'■ ■ (Exeunt. 
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ACT IL 

ScBNE> Front of a Prifin. 
Enter Duke Lavinlo. 

THE face of things feems alter'd iince I went : as yet 
I've met with nought but what's aftonifhing. No 
welcome do 1 find, but ilale refped^ the forc'd attendant 
of cootinual prcfence. 

Barbarino and Alberto appear at the grate t. 

Barb. Moil gracious- Sir, — ■ pity your fubje6l», 
and moil faithful fervants. 

Zftfv. Confiiflon ! Are my eyes and ears both charm'd ? 
Our deputies^ whom we did leave m trufi of our whole 
power, confin'd in goal ! fet 'em at large, and in my 
prefence, now. Sure fomc ill fpirit hath pofiefsi'd my 
people ! Come hither. Lords. D^yeknowme? who am I ? 

Barb* The Duke of Florence^ our moft gracious ma- 
tter. 

Lav. Are not you caU'd Alberto^ Sir? you Barba- 
rino 2 My prudent, futhful counfeUors^ ta whom I left 
the govenuaent of Tufcany ? 

Alb. We are your loyal fubjeftt, tho' your prifbners. 

La9. Pris'oersl How came you fo, Sir? fpeak* 

Barb. Your Highnefs fent us thither. 

• L^. Whcn-^when did I fo ? 

Alb^ That felf-fame time you went to free Brunetto^ 
to whom you have given your royal filler, and did call 
him fecond foa of Savoy. 

Lav. Alberto, mark me.— • 

I fwear by this my royalty and dukedomi I'd rather 
lend for that Brunetto^s bead. 

Alb. Befeech your Highnefs look, let your own eye» 
COBvinoe you of the truth* 

Lav. What do I fee 1 

Enter Brunetto jand Prudentia» 
Plagues, peftilence, and whirlwinds part 'em ! 

Pru, My royal brother ! 

Xav« Damn'd infernal creature. 

Bru. I did fufped at firtt 'twas his diftradion. 

Pru. Wherein, dear Sir, have! de£exv'd Unsuftge ? 

Lav. Sulphur choak thy voice (: * 



133 DUKE Ami NO DUKE. 

Ill fpend no breath upon a thing fo vile; 

You, Sir, my new-made fav'ritc, come near and tcH 
me, are you fon to Savoy's Duke ? 

JBru. Your Highnefs knows I am his fecond fon. 

Lav, Then know, Sir, were you Savoy's ddefl fon. 
My fiftcr once dcferv'd a better match. 
To prifon with the boafter 
Till Savoy fetch him hence; 

{Guards carry hm off into the prijorr. 

Sleep fliall not clofe my eyes, nor food rfefrefli me, 'till 
we have fcarch'd this mifchief to the core. 
We'll fpare no means, that may our peace fecure; 
Such defp'rate ilTs muft have a defp'rate cure. [^Exeunt* 
( Manet, Prudentia ^weeping. 
Enter Trapolin. 

Trap, EeOf Meo, and y^reo, ftick clofe, boys, clofe 

Who's here ? the princefs in tears ! Poor dear little 

^one}'-fuckle, how (he fobs! She almoft makesrmefni- 

vel too a brace of bumpers now wou'd do the bufi* 

ucfc !« Siiler, how do'ft do ? Come, chear up, chear 
up, chear up— —What, I know your grievance, and eut 
of nattfral affeAion have provided for ywr— dry up your 
little twinklcrs^— Whimper no mbn?, you marry the 
Prince Horatio this very night — and a liquorifli dog he 
is, by the by. 

Pru* Moft wonderful ! One minute then has chang'd 
his fulfcn humour! (jf/ide,) But why, Sir, have you 
made him a clofe prifoner ? 

Trap, A prifoner, fay you ?— Run, guards, and fetch 
him to our prefence,—^ Who's there? fome wine here; 
ilavcs, be quick, and fitfa brimmer^ — Here, fifter, here's 
a bundle of love to you— Come, honey, take a tipple— 
Sorrow's dry, (Bruhctto brought in here. 

Dear Prince Horatio, an* you don't forgive my locking' 
you up, I (hall never be merry again; fo here's at you. ' 

Bru, Upon my knees' I pay my humble thanks. 

Trap. Come, comej take her along, man^ tak# fcfer^;^' 
aleng ; what the plague, I know what you'd be at' well ^ 
enough"— d'ye hear ? cuddle her, cuddle her heartily. * 

[^y/7 Brunetta and Prudentia* 
(Barbarmo and Alberto pafs over the,ftage,) 
Wbo'i y<mdcr? my Lords Bani(her8 at hrge again? 

WiB 
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Wik the govenunent nei^r be able to drink la qniet for 
'em? SeiM tb«b traiton there, and cany 'em ta prifon ^ 
aady d'ye hcar^fircah? mark me «eIl-<-it fliaE be treafon 
fcr any body ta let. 'em out. . 
^ Ualm by otdcrAott yoiii lfighae£u 
Trafrn'OtdaF 9r m»9»iierf> wt£dtif it IbaH be trca(bn t^ 
kt 'em oot-^Away with ^emi— go-«->if — — avaimt. 

{Carried 901 
What I^MT ivftf have we here i 

jEn^Ifabdbu 
4fiib. My deaxtft Lo»d ■■ - 
Traf. Who are you madam f 
I/ab. Do Tou not knew me. Sir? * 
How am I aher'd fince I came fiem. Milan? 

Traf, OhrtittheDucbclif yoi» are ouir wifcr yooSt 
fcy. 

m. Sir! 

Vrmf. I'm ^ad of it, I promife yon i come kifa me 
then, kMi me incontinently. 

Mih. What mean j0tt». Sir? You are merrily difpos'd. 
Traf. Why, af» my dainty Dache&! I'm fomewhat 
|ovialy indeed;; fix^hckfemey or ib* ■ I havcbeei^dsiak* 
lag a little freely, £i>ki&me agaiA .; 

I/ah. MyLordl 

Trap. You're a hand&me female^ tmly ! ■ ■ ■■ a nd tel! 
mtf deareft, aa't I a proper man, too ? ha! 

I/aS. Sir, you know yoaare the man whom I efleeaa 
above the world. 

Trap. Ah— h»«*w&at a virinniag look wat there ! 
To bed, my dear, to bed ; I'll juft take t'other flaflc, t^ 
put ftate affurs out of my head« akid tbeat—- ^ah, ha» 
ha ^ ■■ £e0t Meop and ^ra§i ftiek dole, dofe* 

Seaaa, Orafitk ef th Pri^ 
EMer JbairLsLyuuo. 
Ye |;Ioriou8 planet»^ that do nightly g!«de ■ 
The giddy (hips upoD the oceai^'a^ brink. 
If your malig^t ii^bwAcca a 

Have ms'd this oiadnift in my fabfeAaxnindif 
Let fome more gentle afoe£b now 
Reftoit 'em to Ueir fenfet ■ ■ ■ ■ - 

(Bacbaria^ ami Afccito ^fi^ar i^ frijij^ 
U 3 I 
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I am aftoniibM ! HeaVot, wbat do I &ci - 
My lords iinprifon'd ! free 'cm inlbmtlf . 
.Withoutreply, - 

grant me patience ! patience, aU ye powers I 

1 wonder» lordsy that you of all my fat>je&8» 
cWhom 1 have known tbJxar the aoUdbtaunds, 
Shoold thna diftra£l yourfekres ! 

If ou ran to prifon of yoiir own accord» 
And fay I fcnt you thither. • 

j^ib. Moft Royal Sir, we gciere to fee thefe days ; 
It was your own cvmmand* 1 . 

Lav, Mine! 

Caft, It was fo, pkatfe your Grace ; 
You did again coniimit 'enu 
That veity hour on which yoil fet .'em free. . 

Lav. I commit them! 
X tell you ally with forrow^ you are m^d* 
therefore in this fmaK interval d fenf^f 
Betake you, with one voice, to your devotion> ^ 
And pray the incens'd gods to he appcas'd» 
And keep you from relapfci 

JBctk Heav'a blefs your Highmefs 1 

Oficen Amen.— i- {Exeunt. 

Trapolln difcwered ajleep* - 

What a^rittcdy nap have I taken — .-hcigho— 

But, as J": remember, I was to ha* gone to my "Di>- 
^w&: liowever, iince I fliou'd only ^ flcpt, I bcHeve 

'tis as wdl as it is Gi' me a bumper, iirrah; charge 

*— How now! ^at's here ?— --^myjords at liberty agaioi 
c EnUr Barbarino, Alberto, and O&sxs. 

« B^h. Long Uve your.Highnefs. 

Ttraf. Amen. {drifh^^. 

: Attf. JALnd happilv. 

Trap. Ame»'to tW t6o i - ■ ■ Biit» my fmall friendtt 
bark ye, how came ye hither \ I thought you'd been 
fafe under lock and key. \ 

JBarh. Alas! hc'a rdapi'd again. 

Trap. Sirrah, you captain, why kept you nol thefe 
vermin up till I bid yoalet 'em out? 

Capt. So, pleafe your Gvaee, I did. 

Trap. How, rafcal !*— —Will you lie to my raoft 
yrUteely £kc* (Tiraw 'Ofimm bis fact*) To kennel 

witjbi 



DUKE A1I0 NO DUKE. 2$f 

MAih'^tmi w^mf goiodlopdfteiiifren; fwhm^viam 
know the way ; aloog^irith^aiittnigfaytrtigii. . . 

(B«tett» «»Mf 'Alberto «vvM^ 
Thus ftr» I tafee^k^ift Iktve fcept^ g oy caiB i i eiitltfgooii 
«fdcr. Now for my DuGhefs! lead to her Grace's apart* 

Enter Duke, Lavini^ «rm/ Serftnt." 

JLtr; Vttidom&f VvetovaO, at laft the fatal^riddle. 
Call Basbarino and AibeitotO me* 

Serv. Fnmi prifon, Sir 7 

Lap. nrom prifcfti^ flatc ! wlnl meistttliouf 

Smf. Y«ar Highsds but thia miaute feat 'em thither; 
nor will your officer at my requeft rekafe 'em, unlefiiyott 
fend a token. 

Lav. Here, take my fig&et for a tokoii bid 'ea 
Attend me inftantly inr my sqparlmient* 
It isy it muft be-^foi fome fpkcfelfieadr 
Permitted by the Heav'nsi affimves nvy fliapet 
And what 1 do midoes : no othor cau£s 
Remains in nature for thefe ftrangee£b&8« 
Pity t ye Oods* yom* laboring ttiswAtP 1 1 
Remove this plagne» aari lave the Aate of Florence* 

(Exit. 
Enter TrapoliiL 

The next is the Du^he&'s bed*chamber» and yonder 

(he 18-^ 'Ogh— h — h— fail aflecp ■ i Map h ■ 

what a neck 9nd breaft is^ere?~-**-^^-*Now dol reckon 
that my friend dnmctto and I fliaU coafvmmate mndi a- 
bout a titoe j *to-be fure^ I ought to ha^ ften hum a* 
bed firft» but fome how or otlmr natural affcAi^n hat 
triumph'd over my good-maimcr% fo e'en welcome ve- 
»ery. 

Re-^enterSenmi^ 

Serv, Sir> here?* yoitf dag* 

Traf, What ring? 

Serv. Yottt fignet^Sir, withwhiA yon feat me to re* 
icafe th^ pnioners* 

Traf. Myfignet! 4)b-^a y ■ weH » wdl»'weB, givf 
it me: No«^ goflave, comsaendaaetoBniaettOiaiidbid 
kim ftart fidrt d'ye* hear? 

Serv. From ptifoii, Sir? 

7nt/# Frqn» priioii>f%:yoii? horn hHffefB» AatI 
L ' 3 Here, 
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Bwi^ftiMaMirtft^ I I lifate)iai m mthotit there ^ 
Jl cfi^jBtAwc'jwtifi iM lMnGfMNi|f.ili|[Mf«l .- .* 

. (£a»flSeif»BU 

£«cr. Wkpe^do i fcejl ' 

Good Gods, how he mttrnhkB-mtl 

Trap. Good Godt, hdw heMdembk^^mfri- * 
£«fr. £«>ii i jnyWabald «bke&^ake Jum^ jBirfclt 
; rr4if.£tfBl»fiU£«oiddiftImdltdxthi»lbPiB3^ 
. £«v. J^Vltte ait thooi 
7r4[^. What art thoirt 
Lm. Whai. jit thoit£ / 
Traf. I am Lavinio^ Ddn^ o( Tttfcaiif*' 
Xitfv. He%eal(atoo,jaiidsifmftflif.iiame. 
Ill try if tbott haft foMtttcn. OTggk tioC» for thod^ 
might'ft fooner bttdB fam. Hereuhin'U have thee flead 
mm thy inchaa£cd:<dda^ . 

Trap, I fxf b cj< wa tc «£ tvpafokr Aea ^tiqr ltt»S. ' 
< Goaida^ .guards goanl^i 
i^Qaarda, guaxdft guards ! 
^ ' A traitor,, a traitor! . 
(^Atraitar, atraitorl 
{At- $h€y atf^ ftruggik^f Tr^Un. flings th enchanted 
fomfder im hhfactf Lamk> quits hh Md*) . 
Tr^^.Thner tbere'a fioine of fittber coifurerV powder 
foryou,:fflme''Of 'hit ianti«devilifli--'-4-^wimt it'll do^for 
mm I kttowixotyibvit thcre^tn*^ 

Loif, Th&£0icererJiasUixidedm0. 
. Trafm Yes, fo wou'd powder of pod ha' done that;, but 
if this be all the wosdmd dSrfts, TH e'en ikve my fkio, 
by ihowii^atight pairof^edafcril. Ee^f Ah^^ tnd 
Aredy flick cbfe, boys, dofe* {EMt rmnsUng* 

' La%x. Stop, ftopihirJtra&iBr, .lldp,.g^pards, guards! 

. {^Eaui ptfttr timk 
^0ifi 'cmtiiitm Jimm4itm ^guMs'i guards :t htsyt it is^ 
€ssUhhiu^,tk€nJkU^iMiimf^»): 

Trup^ 01^— oh— what wiD become, of mc il flia&De- 

^erhaxei^ heatib fiM|[gefJt oiil# thcrcovdi^aoico- 

^ ^ miiig. 
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itting tooi--— — Oh rare potrder* ! thart doAc the job; 
faith. 

Re-enter Lavinio in the likentfs ^TrapOliU, 

Lav.J have thee» and will hold thee, wert diou Pro- 
teus. 

Enter Captain and Guards. 

TVrf^. Help, fubjeds, help! your* natural Dnke^s af- 
faulted. 

I/? Of. Aiidacious Have! 

Lav. Death and furies! 

2^0/: What, Trapolinretum'd! 

Trap. Trapolin ! no, no, Trapolin wa8 loo honeft a 
fellow to ' aflauh- his own* natural Prince. This is fome vil- 
lain transformed by magic to his^ Ukenefs, and I'll have 
him Bead from his- enchanted fkin. 

Lav. Blood and vengeance! 

Trap. Look to hiih carefully ; lee how he foams at 
the mouth: Look to' him till you get our farther orders 
-—■^Now once mbrc'for our Duchefs. Eepf Meo, and 
j^re^ come along boys, ftick ^lofe. {^Exit. 

Lav. Unhand i.me. flaves! Fmibe Duke your fQvc* 
rciffi. . , 

^i7.Ha! ha! ha! 

Lav. That villani^l&iMireht'tnit** a: daimi'aim|(QS6K ' 

zd Off* Compofe thyfelf, poor TrapoUn.'- 

Lav. What mean the flates by Trapdiri ? 
Enter Flametta» 
" Etam. MyTrapohnlOh;Pmo^e^oy«dr 
You're welcome home. I fear'd, alas 1 I ne'er' fliould fee 
you more. ' 
• Ztfr.'Blobd and fire ! 

Flam. This is unkind, to treat me witbfuch coldnefs^ 
after fo long an abfence. 

Lav. Confuiion ! 
Nay, then, 'tis -time to lay me thus on earth. AtJd (loft 
to every fenfe) blend with my parent clay. {Lies dovfn. 
Enter Alberto and TrapoKn. 

Trap. Eeoy Meo^ and Areo^ rare boys, Ml ftick clofe, 
* Vm out of breath with looking for her Graces-—— 
the bed I found but no Duchefs, and not one of her wo- 
men can tell me where /he is hid (^«ftfr Duchefs. ) Here 
they are sow all in a bundle«-i'<-««-«Ah !^ my litde pigi^^ 

neys, 
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neys what a auighty trick was this, to fpirit tbjrfelf »r 
vmy, when you know how frighted I am with lying a* 
k>nc» ■« 

Enter Bninetta iuriPradentia* 
Ha, my princely friend ! haft thou consummated ? That 
flieepifh look o' thine confefTes guHt. Well^ married or 
not married, I'm refolv'd to fee you a-bcd together in* 
continently. 

Lav. The devil yon (hall !' tRifing haflily. 

Flam. Dear Trapolin, be quiet, you will deflroy 
yourfelf and me >■ I do befeech your Gnu:e foi^ve 
him, alas hc'ft lunatic. 

Trap. Poor Trapolin ! that ever fuch good parta aa 
thine (hould come to this. 

Lav. What mean you all by Tnpolin i 
I am Lavinio. 

I am the TuiScaU'Duke ; this is aa impoftor % 
That (by damn'd magic and infernal arts) 
Hath raisM thcfe ftras^c chimcmt in our court* 

Traf. Show him a glafiiy fliow him a |^a& 

Lao. What do I fee ! £Y'n thus I feem to theow 

Plagues, death and fruics I This ift 

WitdtctaftaDi StillJL aflevt my right ; 
I am Lavinio. 

Trap. NajTt then, I fee he'U ne*ercome to good* 
To pnfon with him, .take him hence, away. 
{jis they art carrying hm oft tkmdcr^ thi €onJwer 

Con. Turn thee, Lavinio, Duke of Tufcaay.^ 

Isav. Ha I what art thou that own'ft my pow'r and 
titfc, 
Difclaim'd by all my fubjeds ? 

Trap. How ! Father Conjurer here! 
I warrant he's going to the devil now, and lb calla at the 
court for company. 

Lav. I know that voice. 

Con. ' Remember Guicciardi» the Tufcan count. 
Whom twelve tc^ fiace thott did'ft unju{lly baaUh ;. 
Thofe tedious hours I chiefly have apply'd 
To magic fiudies ; and (in juft revenge) 
Hare nusf d thc£e &ange..dilorder9 in thy courts . > 

Now 
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Lav. I fwear by ^U the honours of my ftate I wilL 
- "Traf, 6e here's Jiit Grace and the detQ upon artidei 
•ilff agreement and excluding me fropA the treaty* 

€on. Then take that chaaX'^Ee^, Meo^ and jlreo^ pi,^ 
tend and execute my w31-^ 

(Lavinia taht ibe^hmir. 

Bru. What mean thefe prodigies ! 
^ Con* Ye noble Floteatio^ fiupend your fears. 
And you fhail fee the wonders of my UciD. 
Come, firrahy fit you here. 

Trap. Not I, old Belzebubl I'll e'en banifh myfelf 
now I have the power in my own hands-— . 

Cen. Sit down^ I fay^ without equivocation. 

Trap. Now, boys ; my little Eeot Meo^ and j1re§f 
Stick by me now, or elfe — Ok! {They both Jink. 

(Soft muficf and they rife again transformed into their 
6wn appearance.) 

Omn. The Duke ! good Heav»n ! 
How have our eyes been charmed ! 

Lav. Where have I been ? 

Trap. In very good company, I can tell you that. 

Lav. Sure all has been a dream. 

Trap. Then I wifh I was afleep flilL 

C^n. Your royal word is paft, you pardon all. 

Len). I do, and wec;p for joy 
To fee my fiibjeds to their fenfe reftor*d« 

Con. Brave Prince Horatio, your elder brother 
The Duke of Savoy's dead. 

Lav. Then he is Savoy- 
Sir, I intreat forgiveaeis of what's paft. 
And wiih you laftiag joy — {Gives him Prudentia. 

But for that fiend toe tmpoftor, feize and fecure him 
there. (Guards Jeizes Tr9:p(Mn. 

Nqw tell me, flave, wi^tt art thou? 

Lav. Shall I tell your Highnefs in one word? 

Lav. A word, a fyllable;, or elfe thou dieil: 

Trap* A pimp— neither more nor lefs than a pimp ! 
There's a monolyUablej at your fervice— A very ufeful 
member of fociety, I can teUyou that — 

Lav. Hence with him to the rack; c«fiduA him 
quick*— 

Trap^ 
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Trap. O d^9 Father Conjurer, won't ypir^ftaiid.}^ 

f CV»- Fleafe your Grace a, general paidon^A feal'df let 
no one be exempt. 

. f^av* Welji be it fp ^eo-^my i^ffion fliallfTd»ri<ie-*I 
pimion all— and feal that pardon with a generaljv^bilee-* 
Come, let feftivi^ begin, and uiher it wkh a (hnce. 

CAD4ilci,3 



DAMON AND PHILLIDA. 

A BALLAD OPERA. 

I N O N E A C T. 
Br COLLET GIBBER, Es^ 

Dramatis P£&80NiE. 

M &N. 

Dnnj'LaiUim 
Arcas^ a NoMdnan of great pofleffions in Arcadia, Mr Winfbne. 
JEgw^ hi* friend, • - Mr Cole. 

JCorydoHy an old fliepherd, - - Mr Tarbatt. 

^Cimon^ \ Simple brothers, in love with ' J Mr MiUer. 
Mopfut^ \ Phillida, iMrOateg. 

W O M £ If • 

Damon, an Inconftaat, - • Mr Stoppelaer. 

^billida^ daughter to Cor)'don, - Mrs CUye. 

Scene, The Arcadian Fields, "^ 



Scene I. 
Areas, ^gon. 
JEg. 'T^HIS way I fee old Corydon advancing : ' 

-L He ceines, by my appointment^ to complain 
Of fome abufe that's offered to his daughter ; 
Affid hopes that your authority will right him. 
jirc^ 'Tis triie ! fomewhat of this Paftora told me. 
Mg. He's there> with alt the parties, to attend you. 

Scene II. 

Enter Coxydon, FhiUIda^ Cimon, Mopfus, Damon, 

and other Shepherds. 
Cor. May all our gods preferve the noble ArcaSi 
Lord of our lands and flocks ! — -* 

Vol. V. X Arc. 
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jire. ' Good neighbours, welcome 1 

What fcems amifs, that may eoncern jotx wel&re ? 

Cer. Ah ! my good lord^ I have no fkiU to fpeech it $ 
But grief at heart will always find a tongue. 
My Lord^ tiiis home->bred maidi callmy^ughtei:. 
She's all I have» and all my hope ; now I 
Would gladly lee her well difpos'd in marriage : 
And that fhe might not die a maid, unaik'd, 
I have dcclar'd one- half of what I have 
lier dowV, in preient ; at my death, the reft. 
»Tl8 true, 'tis little .j but ftill, the half is half ! 
Now here^ fo pleafe you, I have found W out 
A pair of wholefome youths to take her choice of: 
Brothers they be, foes of my neighbour Dorus. 
This is call'd Cimon, and the younger Mopfus ! 
. Their means and manners fuit her breeding well» 
And both profefs their hearts are fet upon her. 

Cim. Yes, and pleafe you, both cruelly in love. 

{Half crying. 

Cwr. Nay, prithee Cimon, let me tell my ftory. 

J^rc. A little patience, friend 

Mop. — -crHohi hohl hoh! hoh! 

That fool- my brother^s always in the wrong ! 

Cor. Fiel £e ! Mopfus! now>thou art worfe than he* 

jtrc\ On with thy tale — 

Con ' ■■ Now, Sir, thefe lads, I fay, 

W«f««othing in the wjiy to crofs their courtfhip. 
Might one or t'other msike her a good bufband. 
But here, here, an't pleafe you, lies our g^ief ! 
The wilful girl is fcornful to them both. 
And why ? becaufe, forfootji, (he loves another ! 
But how! haw is her love difpos'd ? Why thus:! 
This pranking gamefomc boy, this Damon here I 
With fopgs aj^d gambols, has, I think, b#wkch'd h^r* 
His pipe, it Jfocms, has play 'd her Tweeter fouudd, 
And all the idle day. they toy and fing together. 

dm. Ay, fo they do, and pleafe you 

Con ' *~— Nay, nay, Cimon ! 

Citjf. Weil, well) I've done: but I'm Are its tru^ 
tho'. 

C(^n So nothing now will down with her but Pamoiu 
And what will Damon do ? Why, ruin her ! 

The 



fhe lamb that's in the hungiy fox's mouth. 

Has little hope to 'fcape being made his breakfaft : 

For he declares he ne'er intends to manyy 

And openly defies my power to force him, 

A hard delianqe to a tender father ! {Weepf. 

Sow, good my Lord ! 'tis true you're not our king. 

And therefoFC none are bound by law- to obey you : 

But you've a ftr«nger tie o'er us> our hearts. 

And the great good you do us every day. 

Will make your word go fiarther than a law : 

So if your pity think my cafe is hard, 

\ leave the manner how, to your great wi&lom ; 

And hope your goodoefs will prevent a father's forrow. 

Arc. Thy grief, good Corydon', \ tiJte to heart, 
And to my poor extent of power will ferve thee. 
But hear me now, i^hat others may reply. 
Damon, thou'ft heard this good old man's complaint f 
Why halk thou daUitd with this maid's affe^kion ? 
What (hatt^ I fry Ptc done to right hi» daughter^ 

Dam. Why, let the damfel pleale herfel^ my Lord y 
If (he'ff diifKME'd to mangr, tiierc'^ hw choice. 
If to make life a fp^e — — Htre's her maih 

€9r. You fee,. Sir,. I kaive not accus'd her &I£ely. 

Arc. Tistrue^ 
Well, my good £ri«nds, I hope what you propofe 

(7<9 Cim. tf»i/ Mop. 
WiU (how your heaita arr of atf^boodl mould 
Hiere ftands the maid ; if you have ought to m^> 
That may prefer your hopes to Damon's, - - 

Take this occafion to avow your love : 
Tou have her father's^ wdfh and my prole^om 

Cim. Ah! Sir, an' like you, I have oo heart to fpeak; 
She flouts and glowts a^ me from nK>m to night. 
See how fhe looks now ! 'caufe (he can't avoid me. 

Arc Take courage, man \ 'tis but her maiden (hynefs* 

Q'm. D'ye think fo, Sir> Why, then, I vinll take heart t 
If an old fong will do the thing, have at her. 
A I R I. 
There's not a fwain, 
. On the plain, 

Wott'dbefobfeftasL. • ^ 

codd you but, could you but on me finilei 

X 2 But 
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But you appear 

So fcvcre, 
That trembling with fear. 
My heart goes pit-a-pat ! pit-a-pat ! all die while ! 
Whea I cry, 
Muft I die ? 
You make no reply^ 
> But look fhy, 
And with a fcornful eye. 
Kill me with your cruelty : 
How can you be, can you be. 
How can you be fo hard to me I 
Ah! poor Cimon, thou art ne'er the nearer ; 
Not idl thy figks, nor fongs, nor fobs, can more her ^ 

Ccr, You fee, my Lord, the lad, tho' fearful, in 
His heart is honeftly difpos'd, however* 
. ^rc. Perhaps fhe ibay be more inclin'd to Mopfus. 

JEg. Come, Mopfus, now for thee> thy heart feem» 
cheerfuL 

M»p' Ay \ 'twas always fo ; I love to laugh, . 
Let things go how they wiU : Why, let her firown ! 
As long as Cinran's us'd as ill as I» 
It gives one's mind a little eafe,' however* 
Happen as 'twiU, I fhall have him to laugh at. 

Cor* Ah! Sir, we poor fwains have but homely words 
To fpeak our nainds ; but wh&t we fay we ftand to. 

jtrc* An honeil principle : Now, my good £nend» 
Let us inquire into thy ^uighter's heart : 
For that muft guide us 

Con — »— 'Phillida, come near ! 

yfrc. Well, my fair maid ! is there within my power 
Ought that may contribute to thy happinefs ? 
Of all thefe youths, for thou art free to choofe. 
Which is the fwain comes neareft to thy heart i 

PbilL Since I am forc'd to fpeak the truth^ my Lord, 
I own my heart has play'd a iimple game. 
- 1 know my father's kindnefs means me well, 
And I could wifii I had the power to pleafe him : 
But I am loth to lead a favage life ; 
And fure ! thefe lads were woful company. 
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Cm. O, fcornful maid ! my heart will borft widi gnef ! 

{Crhs. 

Mop. Hoh ! koh ! poor Cmtoa's in a bitter taking ! 
« {Laughs* 

PMll. *Tvat hard to choofe fiwm fiick e36trexiie«>of 
foUy ! 
Damon, with all hn infidditiei, 
Seems not to me, Sir^ half fo terrible. 
And I am more thas much afraid I love him ! 
'Tis true, 1 know him fickle, falfe, and faithlefs ; 
And I have try'd a thoufand, thoofand times, 
To ihut him from my thoughts ; but 'twill not do f 
Whene'er my heart is open, \n he comes ; 
Again fubmits, and is again fomven ! 
Again I love, and am again for^en ! 
Yet fliU he fools me on ; and when he's abfent, 
With iighs and fongs 1 thus relieve my folly. 

A 1 R 11. Mother! a Hoop. 

I. " 

What woman could do, I've try'd, to be free f 

Yet do all I can, 
I find I love him ; and tho' he dies me,. 

StiD, flill he's the man. 
They tell me, at once, he to twenty will fwear t 
WTien vows are fo fwcet, who the falfehood can fear? 
iSo, when you have (aid all you can. 
Still— ftill he's the mae. 
II. 
I caught him once making love to a maid, 

When to him I ran; 
He tum'd, and hekifs^d vf^\ then who could opbn^ 

So civil a man>? 
The next day 1 found to a third h^ was kind^ 
^ I rated him foundly ; he fwore I was blind : 
So, let me do what I can, 
Still^itill he's the man. 
III. 
All the world bids me beware^if his art 5 

1 do what I can; 
Bat he has taken fuch hold of my hearty 
I doubl he's the man I 

X.i Br 
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So fwectate his kiffc8» his looks are fo kind. 

He may have his faults, but if none I can find. 
Who can do more than they can ? 
He— --^ftill is the man. 

jlrc. Take tomfort, Corydon ; all yet may mend : 
Thy daughter's frank confeffion of her love 
Perfuades me of her guarded innocence ! 
And tho' licentious Damon may deferve 
Severe reproof ; yet for the maiden's £dce 
(For what he fufiPersy her fond heart will feel) 
We will not harden him by punifhment^ 
But rather tempt him, by reward, to virtue. 
Of this bad matter make we then the beft. 
If, therefore, Damon, thou, or any fwain, 
By fuit, or fervice of his love, can woo 
Andwin ^s eentle maid to be his bride, 
The dow'r which her kind father has declared, 
Myfelf will double on her marriage-day. 
And give him, vnth her hand, my fether favour. 

C^, May all the gods prefcrve the bounteous Areas i 
A double portion ! Now, my honeil lads. 
There's brave encouragement to warm your hearts. 
Now (how yoinc^fldll, and who's the feat eft fellow I 
Now fing, and dance her down to your defires I 
Now, Phillida, let faithleis Damon fee 
What love and honefly have gain'd by truth ;; 
And what his pranks have lofb by vi ickednefs.. 

FhilL Difhonefty fhall never gain oh. me. 

Mof, A double dow*ry, Cimon ; nov/s our timet 

Cim. Ay, .but I'm tender-hearted ; my poor hopea> 
Will never bloflbm while (he looks fo frofty ! 

, Car. Learn of thy brother,,lad ; thou feeft he know* 
No fear, nor grief: Up with thy heart, and at her. 

Cim. Well then, fince you encourage me, I will.^ 

Cor. Well fiiid, my boy ! 

j^rc. — Come, Corydon. 

Now let us leave thcfe lovers free to woo f 
And he that firft fubduing, and fubdued. 
Comes hand in hand, to a(k her bridal dow'r> 
In farther token of my love, myfelf 
Will crown him with a chalet worth his wearing. 

^g. Now for the garland 1 ■■ . 
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HIop^ Live the noUe Areas ! 

, {^Exeunt Areas and iEgon*. 

Ccr. --—^I;et me but live to fee that knaves' 
That gracelefs DamoQ^ bobb'd ! let him but wear 
The willow! PU jump into my gtuve 
With joy l;£?f//Ccn 

S c E N I in. 

Dam, ——So ! now have I probaUy %. 

All my whole work to do over again ! / . - . 

This double dow'r, tia doabt, wiH turn her brain, C ^* 
And fet the windmill of her fex agoing. j, 

Mopr Now ! Cimon». now 1 — - 

Cim. ~— ' I'd rather you?d fpeak firft. 

Mop. No, you ave the elder— *- 

Cim. But my heart mifgives me, 

PhiU. Stai fiknt ! no kind oiSer yet fromDamon ? 
Has fortune no effect upoa his heart ? (Afida^ 

Cim. No, no, I tell you, I ihaQ never hit 
The tunc alone. 

Mop. -—Well, then, b^ fur« you hack me. 

A I R III. and IV. Tell mc, Jenny^ &c. 

Tell me, Phifly* tell me roundly. 
When you will your heart furrender ? 

Cim. Faith and trotb! I kwe thee woundly,. 
And I was the firft pretender. 

Mop. Of us boys, 

Cim. Take thy choice : 

Mop. Here's a heart 

Cim, And here's a hand too^ 

Mop. His or mine, 

Cim. All is thine. 

, Both. Body and goods at thy command too. 

PhUl. How harfli and tedious is the voice 
Of love from any but the voice* defir'd ! 

A I R IV. 

While you both pretend a paffion, 
*Twould be cruel to choofe either | 

To prefcrvc your incHnation^ 
I muft kindly fix 9n neither. 

To 
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Tobejoi, 

1 ttOW Bttft 

hbkc yoon, anil yoors, be^«d cafin^ 

' FromtyB day, ' 
r never may behold your faces. 
Now be (ilent ; if Damon is indiaM 
To fpeaky'his turn is next, you've had your anfviren^ 

Mop. Welly let bnn ipeak i nay^ yoar fece 
May get as little gaod £roia him at ours 
From you } 'tisn't every tmrn will nMory you : 
Don't cry, Cimoa ; it only rodkes her prouder. 

Cim* She has giv'n me fuck a kkk o' the hearty 
I (haU never lecttver i t 

PM/, ^ Hark thee, Ciraoii ! 

I like thee better thin thy broiher far. 

Cim* O ! the gracioua i do you truly, and truly f 
. JRSiiL 111 give thee proof tins inftant ! take him hencet> 
And keep him from my fight an hour at kaft ; 
And when thou feeft me next, come thou wil^ai him^ 

Cim» Give me tky hand on't 

PSW. — Hufh! not now, they'll fee us. 

Away with him 

Cim. A word's enongh^— --I'B do't. 

Come, Mopfns, come away for I have a thingir 

And fuch a thing to tcD thee, boy— 

Mop. ^Whatails 

The fool ? thou'rt mad I 

Ciwr. -^ Mad ! ay, and fb- would you 

Be too, were my cafe yours $ but ccnne away. 

Mcp, Nay, not fo ia(l, good Cimon-—— « 

ChM, ——— Fader, Nfopfus, fafter. 

SCBNI IV. 

JDavu My charming creature \ this was kindly done ! 
Never was favour, to a fool, fo well 
Diffcmbled. 

Phili. Yes, I have karn'd from yon dScmbling ;. 
And ypu'H again diiTemble to reward me. 

Dam. Why fo fufpicious, Phillida? Don't I love thee? 
Why all thia bufUe at my hearty. when tlH» 
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I totich thy handi or gaze upon thy eyes ? 
Give me thy lips, and fee how thou'rc miftaken. 

PbilL No^ Damon ; lips are but liquorifh proofir 
Of love, and thine too often have deceived me. 

AIR V. Handel*s Minuet. 

Danu Away with fufpicion^ 

That bane to defire ; 
The heart that loves truly all danger defies t 

The rules of ^ifcretion 

But ftifle the fire ; 
On its merit alone true beauty reUesir 

What a foly to tremble. 

Left the lover dififemble 
Hisfirc? 

Turtles that woo. 

Bill and coo x 

While we enjoy 
. Wemuftbetrue! 

i And to repeat it, is all» 

All ! we can defire. 

\ pan. 'Tis thus thou alv^ays haft decoyed my heart ! 

■ Thou know^ft I love, and therefore would'ft undo me. 

Dam. I know thou loVft, and therefore would iccuie 
thee, 
j A I R VI. 

FhilL While you purfue me. 

Thus to undo me. 
Sure ruin lies in all you fay.- 
To bring your toying 
Up to enjoying, 
I . Call firft the prieft, and name the day ^ 

I Then, then name the day. 

LafTes are wHling 
. As lads, for billing, 

I When marriage- vows are kindly prefl. 

Let holy father 
j Tie us together, 

I Then hill your fill, and bill your beft. 

I Then^ thea bill your beiL 

i Bsffk. 
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Dam. What ! not a faaiid» a fip, for old acqamnf^ 
ance I 
Not one poor fampk of the grainy my dear, 
Unlefs I make a pinchafe ofthe vrhoh ? 

Phi/L No, Damon ; now 'tis time t» end our fooling. 
Confent to wed me, or forbear to love. 

Dam, What ^ doft tkoo think to ftar?e me into mar-^ 
riage ? 

PSm. I'll ftarve myielC, but VUmold ^y faUehood! 
Graze where thou wilt, I'll ^td no ranging lovers.- 

Dam, No"«— nor I won't be poanded, while I can leap 
A hedge : So keep your gnus for c^vea to graze on. 
1 need hot go a mile for pafture^ dame ; 
And good as any meal that you can mikke me. 

FSiJL Do, leave me, do, and prove thyfelf a tndtor !- 
F^itklefs, inhuman Damon !■■■>■ ' « 

Dam. i-- Mighty well! 

This double doVr, I find, has tum'd thy brain f 

And, thou would'ft make me madder, than thyfelf. 

A hufband I death! -^ mifi-horfe ! What> to grindr - 

And grind, in one poor hopelefs round of life. 

To-day, to-monx>w, and to-monow ftill» 

To phd the ptfh I tix>d the day before ! 

O I meduakM I ltd the cdbr on my fliouUenu 

FHa. Abwidm&'d Dlum ! now I begm to hate Att^ 

Dam, I'm glad, my miftrefe^ that you'll fpeakyour^ 
mind ! 
Some girls will fool you on- till one's heart akes.^ 
But iance I know your play, forfooth, hang lag, 
Say I ; and fo farewel!, fair Fhillida. 

AIR VII. PU range anmni thejhaefy JBcnv'rr. 

Dam, I'll Tinge the woiid, where freedom reignSr 
And fcatter love aihound the plains. 

Phill, I'll ftarve my love» and rather par^ 

Than yield my hand to fbol my heart. , 

Dam, The frowns of this I ne'er take iQ ; 

Wh^re one denies, there's two that wilL 
Pif//L Since maids by kiftdnefs are undone, 

Adieu, mankind ; I'D figh for none; 

Dam^ 
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Dam. No frcHBCxi laffiiaia& hoU melong. 
PhilL No fwaio, tbat'B falfe, xsij iovc flail wrong. 
>Dir«f. Farewell ! farew«il^-.^Hi8 time to part. 
FBtU Thua, from tky liold, I tear my heart. 
Both. Farewell ! farewell, &c. 

fiExU Phillida, Mmiet Damop. 

Dam. How could the gipfy mufter fuch a fpirit? 
The pertnefs of her pride has fo provok'd me, 
1 IhaU never reft in my bed till (he . 
Lies by me. 

AIR VIII. Jt mwi in afttitr^ day, he. 

Dflm. Around the plains my heart has rov*d ; 

The browQy the fair, my flames approved s, 
The pert, the proud, by turns have lov'd \ 

And kindly filled my arms. 
I dancM, I fung, I talkM, I toy'd ; 
While this I woo'd, I that cnjoy'd, 
And ere the kipd, with fcindqefs cloy'd. 

The coy refign'd her charms. 

. JBut now, alas 1 thefe days are done : 
The wrong'd are all rev^ng'd by one, 
Who, like a frighted bird, is flown ; 

Yet leaves her image here. 
O ! could I yet her heart recal, 
Before her feet my pride would fall ; 
And, for her fake, forfakihg all, 

iWould fix for ever there. 

Here (he comes again, atfd with her— ha- 



Her father ! Soft-^ Pm out of favour there. 

i.ie clofe a while, and mark what nail's a-driving. 

{Retires. 

S C E N E V. 

Enter Corydon m>ith Phillida. 
Cor, And -I fay, think no more of him — 

j^hill. ^ That's hard I 

Is't not enough 1 fee him not I 

Cor. 1 fey, 

Avoid him as the wDdeft bead of prey ! * 

;He ufes girls like carrions Not the wolf 

la 
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In a (heepfoldy or hunspry^fox oa poultry^, 
Can make more havock than that wicked rogue 
Among the wenches heartt. 

Damon. That imift be me ! {Behind. 

But what fays Fhillida ? 

PbilL ———Suppofe this true! 
Yet could he» ftill, be wrought to many mei 

Cor. My patience ! has he not refusM to marry ? 

Pbill. And therefore I\e declared againft his love. 

Cor. Ajf ay, but ftill he lurks within your heart i 
And 'till you drive him thence 

PM. 1 flrive to do it ; 

And if you knew the pain you'd pity me* 

AIR IX. Bujh aboon Traquair. 

A thoufand ways, to wean my heart, 

I've try'd, yet can't remove him^ 
And tho* for life I've fwom to partt . 

For life I find I love him. 
Still ihould the dear falfe man return^ 

And with new vows purfue me ; 
His flatt'ring tongue would kill my fcora, 
And ftili, I fear, undo me. 
Cor. Confider, PhiUy, if thou'rt fairly married 
{And thou haft choice of Cimon or of Mopfus), 
How happy will thy double dowry make thee i 
PbilL I do confider, father ; fo ihould you. 
As a low fortune with the man I love 
Can't make me rich ; fo riches with the man 

1 hate can't make me happy 

Dam. Gallant giHI 

O ! could I cat thy very lips that Ipoke k. {Behind, 

Cor. See ! yonder's Cimon coming : For my fake. 
Dear Phillida, give him at leaft a fmile. 
A little love endur'd, may teach the boy^ 
In time to pleafe thee-r— — 

Pbill. — , Well ! fmce you defire it. 

But Mopfus has the fame pretenfions too. 

Send him to make his equal claim ; 

And, till he's found, I'll hear what Cimon fays. 

Cor. Ah, PhiUidai ^hou gain'fl my heart. 1*11 fend 

him. . \^Exit. 

3 Dam* 
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Dam. Now I (hall meafure^ by their hope^^ my own. 

Scene XL 

To her Cimoxiy Jhiging* 

A I R X. 

Cim. Behold, and fee tiiy wounded lover ! 

Whofc truth from the'e will ne'er depart ! 
O let my tears at length difcOver 
One gentle 'fmilc, to heal my heart. 
^kilt. Were in the world no man but Cimon, 
Uone of the female kind but I ; 
With me ihould end the name of woman. 
With thee the race of men fhould die. 

Cim. O cruel found ! falfe-hearted Phillida ! 
Didft thou not fay, thou lov'ft me better than 
M.J brother Mopfus ?-— 

PhilL Yes ; but 'twas, 

As of two €vik I would choofe the leaft ; 
Stay till I'm bound to choofe, and then reproach n^e. 
Thy crying makes me laugh ; his laughing makes 
Me ileep. There's all the hopeful diiFerence. 

AIR XL Phillida fletas me. 

Cim. O what a plague is love ! 

I cannot bear it : 
•What life fo curft can prove. 

Or pain come near it ! 
When I would tell my mind, 

My heart mifdoubts me ; 
Or when I fpeak, I find 

With fcorn flie routs me. 
In vain is alll fay. 

Her anfwer ftill is nay : 
O difmal, doleful day ! 

Fhillida flouts me. 

£xiter MQp£us^ngtfig. 

A 1 R XIL One long Whitfun Holiday. 

Mop* Ah, poor Cimon ! dud a cry ! 

Wefl-a-day \ wipe an eye ! O fy, PhilEda ! 
Vol. V. t Y To 
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To treat him (o fconifull^t 

ShamefuUy, moumfullf ; 
PhilHda, fy ! 
tiiU. No, no, Sir Pert and Dull ! 

Simpleton, Papcrikull ! I for ever fhafl 

Think thee far the greater fool : 

Therefore vili gwe thee caufc 
With him to cry. 
Cim. Toll, lolU loll, doll ! Now, I pray. 

Who has caufe moft to cry, ah ! wdl*a-day ? 
3fof. What care I ! why, let her fcoff, 

I can laugh ; play her off, better than yon* 
iJita^ Ah, poor Mopfus, thou'rt a fool ! 
Mcf, I iay you're a greatef owL 
Cim. Nay, now I'm fare that's a lie. 

Mop. What's a lie ? 

Cim. ■ ■ That's a lie ! 

Mof. 1 fey, 'tis true, 

AIR XII|. Crtteif cruelt tyrannizing* 

PMIL Give over your love, you great loobies, 

I hate you both ; you, Sir, and you too^ 
Did ever' a brace of fuch boobies. 

The lafe that deteiU them puriue I 

Mop. How ! 

PhilL Gol 

Cim^ Oh! I'm ready to feunt ? 

How are you ? {To Mopfuf. 

Mop. Why, truly, flie treats us but fo, fo. 

For my part, F think fhe's a devil. 
A woman would fcom for to do fo. 
Cim. O fy, fy ! fuch words are uncivil. " 

FhilL Prepare, then, to hear my laft fentence. 
Before Id wad either, much ratha: 
I'd ft and on the ilool of repentance. 
And want for my bantling a.father. 

Go! 

Cim* —Oh, wo ! Pm ready to faint. 
Mop* And I too. 

Was ever a.flut fo inhuman ! 
-04fooM^ let us take down her mettle ! 

Oinu 
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Cim. I dare not 

JJ/i?/. Let me come! Pfliaw waw, man. 

She ovlYj has water'd a nettle. 

In (hort', this won't do, Mrs Vixen ! 
P^or one of us two you muft now choofej. 
PhiiL Then you are the man that I fix on; 
And you— arc the fool I r^fufe. 

{^Strikes catb a. box on the ear. 
WaunOT ! 

Go ! The Devil would fly fucli a i{>oufe. 

PhilL If there's a joy comes near rec«Tering thofe 
We love, fure 'tis to filedce tkofc we hat«. 

When Cimon and Mopfus are gone^ J}2imQn frefcnU 
himfelfto Y\i2^dAjinging, 

AIR XIV. Dutch Skipper. 

lianu . See !' behold, and fee ; 

With an eye kind and relenting^. 
Damon now repentingf 
Only true to thee ; 
Content to love, and love for life* 

Piill. If you, now fincere, 

With an honeft declaration 
Mean to prove your paflion, 
To the purpofe fwear, 
And make, at once^ a maid a wife; 

Sam, Thus for life I take thee, 

Never to forfake thee. 
Soon or late, 
I find our fate. 
To hearts aftray, 
Direds the way. 
And brings, to lafting joys, the rover home. 

PBUL Ever kind and tender, 

Conquered, I furrender: 
Prove but true, 
As I to you, 

Y t. Each 
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Each kindling kifs 
Shall add a blifs, 
That only from the conftant lif can move. 

AIR XV. Second Part of the Dutch Skipper. 

Dam. To the prieft away, to bind our vows. 

With our hands and hearts united. 

FhiU. To reduce the rover to lawful fpoufe. 

Is a triumph my heart has deli|^ted- 
Dam* . If I never could fix, 

'Twaathe fault of the fcx 
Who cafily yielding, were cafy to cloy : 
Both* But in love we ftill find« 

When the heart's well inclin'd^ 
In one, only one, is the joy- 
But in love, lee. 
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PROLOGUE, 

Written and Seo«*n by Mr GARRICiE^ 

In the Charader of a Drunken PoEt« 

ALL, all fiia]l out — all that I know and feel ; 
^^ I will, by Hea¥*r. — tp higher powers appeal !— 
Behold a Bard ! — ^no author of to-night — 
No, no, — they can't (ay that, with all their fpite : 
Ay, you may frown {^looking behutd thefeenu) Vtd at yOQi gT^ fe|t^ 

fmall — 
Your Poet, Playcrs/Managers and all ! — 
Thcfe fooli within here, fwear that I'm in liquor. 
My pailion warm'? me— makes my utt'rance thicker;. 
I totter too— but that's the gout and painj — 
French wines, and living high, have been my hane.^ 
From all temptations now, K wifely fteer me i 
Koff will X fuficj- ouc ^e woman near »«. 
*5 
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And this 1 'fitcrifice, to give you pleafure— 

For yoti I've coiD'd my brains, — and here's the treafare ! 

A treafare this of profit and delight ! 

And aU thrown by for this damn'd ftuff to-night :•— 

This is a play wonid water cT*ry eye ! 

If I but look upon*t, it makes me cry : 

This Play would tears from blood- (bin'd foldiers draw,-— 

And melt the bowek of hard-hearted law ! 

Would fore and aft the ftorra-proof failor rake ;— 

Keep turtk-eating alderman awake ! 

Would the cold Jblood of ancient maidens thrill. 

And make ev'n pretty yoanger tongues lie ftilL. 

This Play not eVn Managers would refufe,*— 

Had Hea-v'n but given 'em any brains, to chufe!— 

( Puts up bis wsanufcrtft\ 
Your bard to-night) bred in the ancient fchoel, "J- 

Defigns and mesdfures all by critic rule ; v 

'Mongft frienr^s — ^it goes no farther — ^hc's a fool. ' 3 

So very claffic, and fo very dull — 
His Dtftrt Ifiand is his own dear ikull : 

Mo foul to make the Play-houfe ring and rattle, *! 

Nq trumpets, thunder, ranting, ftorms, or battle ! > 

But all your fine poetic prittle-p rattle, J 

The plot is this— A lady's caft away — 
** Long before the beginning of the play ;" 
Aad they are taken by a fifherman, ^l 

The lady and the child—'tis Bays's plan — V 

So on he blunders — He's an Irifhman.-— 3 

•Tis all alike— his comic ftuff I meai^ — '^ 

I hate all humour— it gives me the fpleen : > 

So damn *em both, with all my hcai t, unfight, unfeen*. 3 
But ihottld you ruin him, ftiU Tm undone— 
' I've try'd all ways to bring my Pbceiaix on — 

/ {Sbovoing bis J^iay agtun. 

flatter 1 can wi»h any of their tribe — 
Can cut and flafh— indeed I cannot bribe ; 
What muft I do t?icn ? — licg you to fubfcribe. 
Be kind, ye boxes, galleries and pit — 
•Tis but a crown a'piece, for all this wit; 
AU Sterling wit — to puff myfelfl hate — ' 
You'll ne'er fupply your wants. at fuch a rate-! 



'Tis worth your money, I would fcoru to wrong ye— 
♦ You ihiile confcnt — I'Ji fend my hat amcng ye. 

• {Ooing^ bt 

Bo much beyond all praife your bounties fwell ! "y 

Not my own tongue, my gra-ti-tude can tcU— v 

'* A little flattery fometimes does well." 3 



(Staggers of. 
ACT 



• Tbe Way to Keep Him^in tbree a^i, vtas prefented as tbi Afin 
pitct OH tUJame nigbU 
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Tie Scene reprefents a Vale in the Defert IJtand^ fur* 
rounded hy Rocks ^ Caverns f. Grottost Flowering Shruhs^ 
Exotic Trees, and Plants growing mnld. On onejide 
is a Cavern in a Rock; over the entrance of which ap'* 
pears^ in large CharaHers^ an Unfinijhed Infcription. 
Conftantia // difcovered at Work at the litfcription^ in 
a romantic Habit of Skins y Leaves y and Fwmers; in her 
Handjhe holds a broken Swwd^ andjiands in ad to^fi* 
nijh the Jmperfeit Infer iption. 

jifier afhort paufei fhe hegim* 

T% EST,' reft my arm — ye weary finews^ reft— 
*^ Awhile forget your office — On this rock 
Here fit thee down, and think thyfelf to ftone. 

(Sits down* 
—Would Hea^'n I could !—(/?//&/.) Ye fimibs, yc 

namelefs plants,. 
That wildly gadding 'midft the rifted rocks 
Wreathe yonr fantaftic fhoots — ye darkfome trees^ 
That fpread fon verdantarch above my head. 
Shadowing this folemn fcene;^ — ye mofa-grown caves, 
Romantic grottos, — all ye obje^s drear ; 
Tell me, in pity tell me, have ye feen, 
Thro' the long feries of revolving time, 
In which you have inclos'd this lonely manfibn. 
Say, have ye feen another wretch like me ? 
>Jo, never ! — You, in tcndVeft fympathf. 
Have joinM my plaints — you, at the midnight hour. 
When with uprooted hair I've ftrew'd the earth. 
And eall'd niy huft)and gone ; — have call'd in vain 
Perfidious Ferdinand! — you, at that hour. 
Have waken'd echo in each vocal cell, 
Till ev'ry grove, and ev'ry green bill round, 
Moum'd to my grie& refponfive — Well, you know 
The ftory of my woes — Ev*n yonder marble 
Relenting feels the touch ; receives each trace 

That forms the melancholy tale Tho' rude, 

And inexpert my hand ;— though siQ uncouth 

Th« 
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The inftnunent — ^yct there behold my work 
Well nigh complete^— Let me about it ftraight. 

( She advances towards tie redL 
Ye deep eapraven lettersi there remain ; 
And 1^ la future time, refiftlefs fate 
Shall throw fome Briton on thU difmd fhore; 
Then fpeak aloud ; — to hie aftonlfh'd fenfe 
Relate my &d, my memorable cafe- 
Alarm his foul, call out--— - 

STor tHateller. 

HBILE 

CONSTANT-IA, 

WITH H-BfL LITTLE INFANT 

SYLVIA, 

WAS DESERTED BY HER HUSBANXV 

THE PERFIDIOX^S 

FERDINAND; 

WHO, PRETENDING TO LAND HER 

FOa REFRESHMENT, 

FROM THE DANGERS OF A STORMY SEA,. 

.BARBAROU'SLY LEFT HER 

ON THIS UNHOSPITAALB ISLAND, 

WHERE SHE ENDED HER DEPLORABLE LIFE, 

FRIEND! 

whoe'er thou art, 

pity my wrongs ; 

but against my husband 

(for LorE LIKE MINE CANNOT FORGET 

%;here once With deligh r it fixed) 
I charge you never meditate r - • - 

Revenge !— the word Revenge is waiiting ftilL 

Ye holy powers ! if with one pitying look 

You'U deign to view me, grant my earneft pray'r4: 

Let me but finifh this my fad iafcription ; 

Then let this bufy, this afflifted heart. 

Be fiill at once, and beat my breafl: no more. 

{She goes on nuiti ber n»ori^ 
Enter Sylvia. 
1^/. My dtareft mother-^oh! qoite out of breath. 
Cofifi. What 18 the matter, child I 
Sjil. My fiott'riftg heart 

Beat9^ 
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Beats wild with joy — Oh ! fuch an incident !-^ 

Canft' What incident, my fweet ? 

Syl. My little fawn, 
My dear, my loy^lieft fawn — for many days 
Whofe lofs I've mourn'd ; for whofe dear Dike IVc left 
No comer of the iile unfcarch'd : — this moment 
O'er the dew-fpangled lawn, with printlefs feet,. 
Came bounding to me ; playful frifk'd about 
With inexpreffive airs of glad furprife, 
With eager figns of tranfport— Big round tears 
Stood tremWng in his eye,. and feem'd to fpeak 
His fond regret ftill mingb'ng with his joy. 

Conji. And is it that, my love, delights thee fo ?— 

Syl. And can you wonder, ma'am? — yes, that ^e- 
Ughts me, 
Tranfports me, charm^me ; — he's my darling cartf,. 
My deaf companion, my fweet little friend. 
That loves m«, gambol round me, watches ftill 
With anxious tendernefs my ev'ry motion. 
Pants on my bofpm, leaps- into my arms. 
And wanderv o'er me with a thoufand kiffes; 
Before this time he never once ftray'd from me ; 
—I thought I loft him, — but he's found again ! 
And can you wonder I'm tranfported thus ! 

Confl. Oh ! happy ftate of innocence ! — ^how fweet 
Thy joys, iimplicity, e'er yet the mind 
With artifieial palSons learns .to glow \, 
Ere tafte has ta'en our fenfes to her fchool^ 
H^»given each well-bred appetite her laws^ 
Taught us to feel imaginaryi)lifs, 
Or euc expire in elegance of pain. 

iS^/. Nay, new, again, you're growing grave >*Tir 
you 
Give laws to appetite ;— forbid each fenfe 
To minifter ddiight ; your eyes are dimm'd 
With conftant tears ;r— the rofes on your cheek: . 
Fade like yoin.vi'lcts, when exceflive dews 
Have bent their drooping melancholy heads :. 
Soon they repair their graces ; foon recal 
Their aromatic lives, and fmlling yield 
To iighing- Zephyr all their balmy fweets. 
To grief you'jc ftill a prey ; ftill wan defpair 

Sits% 
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Sits with'nng at your hearty and ev'ry feature 
Has your dire£tion8 to be fix'd la wo. 
Nay, prithee dry thofe tears — you make me fad^— * 
—Will you, at length, forget your caret ? 

Co/^. Forget!—- 
Oh ! fweet oblivionr thy aH'-healing bahn 
To wretches you refufe I — Can 1 forget 
Perfidious Ferdinand ? -- — His tyrant fom' 
Is ever prefent — The deluding looks, 
Endearinfi^ aoeeats, and the fc% refi;ard6 
With whifth he led me to yon mo&clad eavCf 
There to repofe awhile— ~Oh ! cruel man ! 
And you, ye coofcions wildd, I edl you fidCe ! 
AccompiioM in guilt ! ■ The Zephyrs hkuid 
That pant upon each leaf ; — the melcndy 
That watbles thro' your grores ; th« fallix^ foufttauii 
That at each deepening cadence kdi the mind, > 
Were all fiihoni'd a^gawft me ; all coi^ir'd 
To wrap me xik the fiikea Md» c^- (i«^ 
Sadden I wake^Where, where » Fevdiiuaidt 
I rave, I fluiek— »0o Fcrdifkaiid rtp&n |-««^ 
Frantic I xtPie ifao' a]|>9ur wtndmg gta^'-^*^ 
I feek the ftare ^^-.-im Ferdlaand 9fpetay^ 
I climb yon craggy ftcepe— 1 fee l»ic lhi{i ' 
UnftRJing ail her hS&'^I call aloud, 
I ftamp, cry out ;*-deaf as the roaring k^ 
He catches ev'ry gale that blows from HsBi^r 
And cleaves his liquid way.- ■■■ 

^/. Why will you thuff 
Recal your paft aHli6kion8 ? ■ ■* > 

Conft. Ah » what thefir 
Thou wretched Conft^nce ; w£at were theft thy lee&iKgs? 
I rend my treffes — ^beat my breaft in vain. 
In vain dretch out thefe iaeffe^lual army ; 
Pierce with my frantic cries the wounded air, 
Daih my bare Dofom on the flinty rock : 
Then rife again, and ftrain my aching fighty 
To fee the (hip f^ lefs'aing to my view, 
And take the laft, kft glimpfe, as far, hr off 
In the horizon's vorge fhe kfiens ftill> 
Grows a, dim fpeck, and mixes with the clouds 
Juft vaaifhing-^jaft k>ft<-««h ! feeif no more. 
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"SyL I prithee don't talk fo— my heart dies m me~ 
Why won't you ftiive a little to forget 
This melancholy theme ?— The twilight grey 
Of morn but faintly ftreaks the eail ; the ftars 
Still glimmer thro' the whit'ning air ; the groves 
Are mute ; yon all-devouring deep lies hujh'd— 
I'he tuneful birds^ and the whole brute creation 
Stfll,fink^ in foft oblivion's flumber wrapp'd, 
Forgetful of their cares ;— all — all but you 
Know fome repofe. — You pafs the dreary nigkt 
In tearsy and ceafelefs grief ; then rifing wild 
Anticipate the dawn^ and. here refume 
Your doleM talk, or ^He afcend the height 
Of yonder promontory.; there forlorn 
You fity and hear the brawling waves beneath 
^a(h the refounding (hore— your brimful eye 
Still fix'd on that fad quarter of the Heav'ns 
Where my hard father difappear'd. 

Conji. Yes, there 
My melanchoUy loves to dwell ; there loves 
To fit, and pine over its hoard of grief : 
To roll the& eyes o'er all the fuUen main, 
In hopes fome &il may this way fhape its courfey 
With the glad tidings of the human race ! 
Could I behold that dear, that wifti'd-for fight i 
Could I but fee fomevveftiges of. man, 
Some mark of focial life, ev'n thp* the (hip 
Should fhun this ifle, and court prc^itious gales 
Beneath fome happier clime ; yet ftill the view 
Would cheer my foul, and my heart bound w^th joy 
At that faint profped of my fellow-creatures. 
But not for me fuchitranfport ;— not for me— 
J)ear native land, I now no more muil fee thee ; 
Condemned in ever-during foHtude to mourn, 
Fronvthy fweet joys, fociety, debarr'd ! 

SyL But to your happinel's what's wanting here ? 
Full many a time I've heard you praife the arts. 
The polilh'd manners, and gay fcenes of hlife 
Whieh Europe yields — yet ever and anon 
I from your own difcoucfe cap gather too. 
That happinefs is all unknown to Europe ; 
HSiat envy there can dwell, and difcontent : 

The 
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The fmile, that wakens at another's wo ; 
The heart, that fickens at anothei's praifc ; 
The tongue, that carries the malignant tale ; 
The little fpirit, that fubverts a friend ; 
Fraud,'pcrfidy, ingratitude, and murder. 
Now fure, with reafon I prefer thefe fcenes 
Of innocence, tranquillity, and joy ! 

Conjl^ Alas ! my child, 'tiseafy to forego 
Untafted fweets, plcafures you never knew. 

SyL Are we not here what you yourfelf have told me 
In Europe fovereigns are ?— Here we have fix'd 
Our littk fylvan reign.— The guilelcfs race 
Of animals, that roam the lawns and woods. 
Are traaable and willing fubjefts ;— pay 
Paffive obedience to us— and yon fea 
Becomes our tributary ; hither rolls 
In each hoarfe-murm'ring tide his various (lores 
Of daintieft (heU-fifli— The unbidden earth, 
Of human toil all ignorant, pours forth 
Whatever to'the eye, or tafte, can prove 
Rare, exquifite, and good— At once the fpring 
Calls forth its green delights, and fummer's blufh 
Glows on each purple branch. The feafons hece 
On the fame tree, with glad furprize, 
Behold each other's gifts arife : 
Spontaneous fruits around us grow. 
For ever here ;the Zephyrs blow: 
Shrubs ever flow'ring. 
Shades embow'ring; 
Heav'nly fpots, 
Cooling grots. 
Verdant mountains, 
Falling fountains ; 
Pure Umpid rills, 
Adown the hills. 
That wind their way, 
And o'er the meadows play, 
Enamour'd of th' enchanted ground. 

Conft. What is this wafte of beauty, all thefe charms 
Of cQld, inanimate, unconfcious nature, 
Without the focial fenfe ? '' « , 

3 Syi. 
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SyL Thofe beauteous tradst 
'Which you fo n^uch regret, are full of men ; 
Aud meu^ you know, are animals of prey : 
I'm fure that you yourfelf have told me lb 
A thoufand tknes.— • 

Conjl. Afld if I have, my child> 
I told a difmal truth.-^ Oh ! they are falfe. 
Inexorable, crud^ fell deceiyers ; 
Their unrelenting hearts no barbour know 
For honour, truth, humanity, or love. 

SyL Well then, in this lone ifle, this dear retreat,' 
From them, at Icaft, we're free. ■ 

Conft. Poor innocent ! 
I can't but grieve for her— {Burfts into tears. 

Syl. Why fall afrelh 
Thofe drops of forrow?— pray you, now give o'er.— 

Conft, My heart will break 1 do not grieve, my 

child ^ , 

I can't conceal my tears— they will have way. — 

SyL Nay, if you love me, fure you will not thus 
Make my heart ake within me ! — 

Conft. No, my fweet — 
I will not weep — all will be well, my love— ^ 
Oh ! mifery ! — I can't, — I can't contain 
The black ingratitude ! -^ — ; { IVeefs. 

SyL Say, is there aught 
Sylvia can do, that may afford you comfort ? 
If there is, tell me — Shall I fetch my fawn ^ 
Dry up your tears,^ and he is yours this moment* 

Confi, No, Sylvia, no ! 

SyL He muft, he (hall be yours. 
Refufe me not. I'll run and bring him to you. 

{Exit. 
Conflantia aione. 
Alas 1 I fear my brain will turn — The fun 
Full (ixteen times has made his annual courfe 
Since here I've dragg'd a miferable being. 
The vidlim of defpair ; which long e'er now. 
To frenzy kindling, muft have forced me dafh ' 
My brain in madnefs on yon flinty rocks, 
And end my pangs at once : if the keen inftinft 
Of flrong maternal love had not reftrain'd 

VoL.-V. Z , t My 
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My wild diforder'd foul» and bade me live 
To watch hci- tender infancy ; to rear 
Her blooming years ; with fond delighted care 
To tend each Uofibm of her growing mind. 
And fee light gradual dawning on her fouL 

And yet to fee her thus, to fee her here, 

Cut off from ev'ry focial blifs ; condemned. 
Like fome fair flow'r that in a defert blows, 
To breathe its fweets into the paffing wind. 
And wafte its'bloom, dl unperceiv'd, away ! 
It is enough to brea^ a mothers heart. 
■Let pie. 90^ think on^t — let me fhun that thought. 

{SiU down andjlngs. 

What thb' his guHt my heart hath torn. 

Yet lovely is his mien ; 
His eyes mild opening as tiie morfl, 
Rouad him each g^race is feen. 
But oh ! ye nymphs, your loves ne*er let him win. 
For oh ! deceit and falfehood dwell within. 

IL 
From his red lips his accents flole. 

Soft as kind vernal fnws ; 
Melting they carce, an^n the foul 
Deiire and joy arofe** 
But oh ! ye nymphs, ne'er liften to his art, 
For oh ! bafe falfehood rankles in his heart. 

iir. 

He left me in this lonely Hate ! 

He fled, and left me here, 
Another Ariadne's fate. 

To mourn the live-long year. 
He fled— but oh ! what pains the heart muft prove. 
When we reveal the crimes of him we love ! 
Enter Sylvia. 
SyL I cannot bring him now — in yonder ftream 
That thro* its pebbled channel glides along 
Soft-murm'ring to the fea, he ftands to cool 
His beauteous form in the pure limpid rill. 
Cwji* To thee he caufes joy— but joy to me 

Thcre't 
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Tliere'ft nothing navr can bring — hA hj my huiband 1 
By the falfe barbarous man I ■ ■ 

SyL And yet this man, 
This fidfe, deceitful man, ydti ftiU regret. 
I vow, I can't but think^/midii aU your gnef; 
All your i«proaches, your complaints agamft bimi 
That fliU this falfe, this cruel fell deceiver. 
Has found— I know not why — within your breaft 
Some tender advocate to plead his caufe. 

Can/I. N09 Sylvia, no ; my late is tum'd to hate !-« 

SjL Then diy your forrows, and this day begin* 
A happier train of years-rrand lo ! . the fun ' 
Emerges from the fea — he lifts his orb 
Above the purpled main, aod ftreams abroad 
His golden fluid o'er the world — the birds 
Exulting wake th«ir notes— all things rejoice. 
And hiSs, and groves, and rooks, and viJlteslmilci- 
Let me intreat you iKen forget your cares, 
And ihare the general biifc«- ■ ' 

{The fun isjttn tQ rifi at a di^ancs^ as it nuere out 
ofthefia. 

Cw/t. Once more all hail, 
Thou radiant power, who in -jewt bright career 
Or rifing or defcending, haft heheU 
My never^ceaiing wo !— again thou climb'ft 
la orient glory, and ycoall'fk the cares 
And toils of man and beafl^i— but oh i in all 
Your^flaming courfe, your beams will never light 
Upon a wretch fo loft, fo curfl as I am^' 

Sy^. And yet, my mother— 

Cwft. Mine are pangs, my child^ 
Strokes of adverfity,4io time ean cure^- 
No lenient arts can foften or affiiage. 
But I'll not grieve thee, Sylvia— m retire 
To fome fequefter'd haunt— There, lA forlonrj 
Fll fit, and wear myfelf away in thought. ,(]SW^ 

Sylvia ahtwn 

Alas ! how obftinately binit on grief 
Is her whole mind \ — the votarift of care I 
In vain I try to foften her aiBi^ons, 
And vrith each art beguile her from her woi; 
1 ohide, intreat, carcfs^ yet all in vaittt- 

Z a> And 
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And what to me feems ftrange, perverfe^ and wond*rou8f 

The more I fbrive, the more her forrows fwell : 

Her tears the fafter falli fall down her cheek 

In dreams fo copiousy and fuch bitter anguifli^ 

That I myfelf, at length, I know not how, 

Catch the foft weaknefs, and, o'erpowVd with grief,. 

Flow all-diffolving in unbidden tears. 

Afliil her, Heav'n. — Her heart will break at laft— 

I tremble at the thought — I'll fc^ow flraight 

And tUH implore, befeech, try ev'ry way 

To reconcile her to herfelf and nve. 

But fee, look yonder ! what a fight is there ! 

What can it mean, that huge enormous ma£s 

That moves upon the bofom of the deep ! 

-*A floating mountaial^-no— a mountain never 

Could change its place — for fuch a monftrous bulk. 

How Kght it urges on its way — how quick, 

How l^pid in its courfe U — What can it be * ■ ' 

I'll to the (hore, and from the pointed rock 

That juts into the waves,, at leifure view 

This wond'rous fight, and what it is explore*. 



A C T IE 

ScBMi, Another Vie^ of the JJhind^ n»ithan Opmt^i^^ 
the Sea bet*iveen fiveral HiiU and Rocks. 

Enter Sylvia* 

Syl. jg^TILL I behold it— ftiU k glides along 

Thro' the tumiiltuous fea — and lo I before it 
The waves divide ! and now they clofe again. 
Leaving a tra£l of angry foam behind. 
It mufl be, fuse, fome monder of the deep \ 
And, fee !— up^n its huge broad back it bears 
Expanded wing^ that^ fpreading to the wind. 
Lie broad incumbent o^er the furge beneath— 
—Ah! lave me, fave me! what new forms appear I 
What (hapes of unknown beings rife before me ! 
From yon huge monger's fide they iffue forth. 
And bolt upon the (hore ! — Bdiold, they flop ;. 
And now with eager difconcerted pace 

. . . Pre- 



Kfecipitate nifh forward cm the Ifie»-— - 
Now 'mongil the rocks they windthetr Eknt way* 
Prated me, HeaT^n ! defectd me^! (hidd me!— aht 
Hide me, jt woods, withia your deep receft ; 
Ne'er'may the£e moflften penetrate your hannt^ 
Me^er trace my footiieps thro' your darkfome wayi« 
Behind the. covert of this woo^^e bow'r 

Oh ! let me reft concealed ! {Sh Miifs. 

Entir Ferdinand and Heniica 
» Hen. No trace^pears. 
No veiligc here is ieen of hnman kind* 
'Tis drear, 'tis waftci and unfrequented aK 
And harki— 4Rrhat noife .'—from yonder toilinr deep 
How dreadful founds the pealing roar !— My firiend^. 
My valued Ferdinand, 'twere beft retire. . 
This cannot be the place. ■ ■ 

/W*. Oh ! my Henrico, 
This is the fatal fhore. The well<known fcene ; 
Yon bay, yon rocks, yon mountains, from whole brow 
Th' imbow'rtng foreft overhangs the deep ; 
Each wcU-remember'd objed ftrikes my view^ 
Anfwers the image in .my nund preferv'd^ 
Engraven there by love's recording hand, 
And never, but with life, to &de from thencCi 

Hen, And yet thv love-enfeebled ibul may fosbt 
Imaginary tokens of reiembknce. 
The foil unbeaten feett« by mortal Hep. 

Fer. My heart in ev^ry puUe confinns it to me. 
This is the phice, the dreary fpot, where fete 
Began to weave the tiffue of my woes. 
Oh ! I was curft, abhorr'd of Heav'n, or elfe 
I ne'er had.tndled the contentious waves. 
But kept my (lore of happiQef8.at home* 

Hen^ Repjne not for an adion that arofe 
From filial piety. A father's mandate^ 
Required obedience from you.. 

Fer. To his fummona . 
I paid a glad attention* Yet^ good Heav'n! 
Why in that early. period of my blifs 
Should then his orders come, to dafh my joys ? 
Oh! I waa Ueft with all that rareft beauty; 

Zi wkh 
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With all that C9*rj Venus of the mind. 
The tender heart, and the enlivn'd wit. 
Could pour delightful on the raptur'd fenic 
Of the young bridegroom ; whofe admiriag eyes- 
Still hunjr cnamour'd on her ev'ry charm» 
And thence drank long infpiring draughts of love^ 
Uniated ftill» ftill kindling at the viev« 

Hen. Indeed^ my Ferdinand, thy fate was hardi. 
Fer, Each foft defire, each joy rcfin*d was mine^ 
The hours foft glided by» and as they pafs'd 
Scattered new blefiings nt>m their balmy wings ; 
They law our ««er-new deHght ; they faw 
A blooming oSKpring crown our mutual lores i. 
The mother's features, and her ev'ry gpbce 
In this our daughter exquifitely trac'd.. 
But t« be torn from that fupreme of bliis !' 
My wife, Conftantia,— and my beauteous babe^ 
Here to be left on. this untravell'd ifle. 
To pine m bittemefii of want ! their bed 
The cold/bare earth» while the indemoit winds 
From yondor main came howling round their heads^ 
Until at length the friendly hand of death, 
la pity threw his. (hioud upon their woeSi:. 
I/en. Too fure, 1 fear, they/re.loft.. 
Fen, Perhaps, my friend,. 
Perhaps, when gafping in the pangs of deatH^, 
When ev'ry beauty faded from her cheek. 
And her. eye languifh'd motionlcis and dan,« 
Perhaps ev'n then,. in that fad difinalhour, . 
My name flilL hover'd on her quiv'ring lips,/ 
And nought but death could tear me from her heart. 
Ifen. Her tend'reft thoughts,.no doubt, werefix'dom 

thee. 
Fer. Her tend'reft thoughui Oh J no: her utmoft^ 
^ rage. 
Who knows, Henrico, but ihe deem'd.me fidfei; 
Deem'd me ^ vile deferter from her armsi 
She did, ihe muil :. each ftrong appearance join'df 
To mark me guilty. Oh ! that.thonght ilrikes. deep^ 
Its fcorpion flings into my very heart. 
Could (he but think mc forefia'd in guilt^^ 
So exqutfite a villain, as to caufe. 

A mottcat'9iPguiai u that teodcr hvoAf \7here 
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VThete all the loves, where all the virtues dwelt ; 
Twerc mifery, 'twere torture in th' extreme ! 
And yet (he thought me fuch ; by Hcav'n (he did ;. 
^ccus'd me of the w6rft, the blackeft treafon,- 
Of treafon to my love ! Stung with th' idea 
She roam'd this ide, and to thcfe defert wilds 
Four'd forth her lamehtaUe tale; Who knows 
But on fome craggy diff whole nights (he fat 
Raving in madn^ to the moon's pale gleam y 
Until at length all kindUng into phrenzy, 
Clafping.her infant dofer to her^bxcaft. 
With defperation wild fiiDm off the rocjkc 
Headlong (he plung'd into the roaring fea. 
And her laft accents murmnr'd faithlefs Ferdinand f ' 

ffen. Diftra£k not thus your foul with fancied woes^*. 
She cottUI net think^thee faithlefs.; thee,,whofe mind, 
Whofe ev*ry virtue, were fo well approv'd. 

/Vr.. Still will I hope fhe did not. Ohi {he knew- 
I made that voyage in duty to a father. 
Awhile we fteer^d a happy courfe^ until 
Beneath the burning line, .from whence the fun^ 
In ftraight direction. pours his ardent blaze 
On ev'ry fever'd fenfe^ a ftonnarofey. 
Sudden and wild ; asif a war o£ nature- 
Were thund'ring o'er our heads. Full twenty day»^ 
It drove us headlong on the dafhing furge 
Far from our deftin'd way, until at length 
Ixrevil'hour we landed on this ifle.* 

Sylvia returns 9 and peeps from behind a hedges 
Syl Metheught I heard a found, as if they bothr 
Held mutual convcrfe. Yonder, lo! they (land: 
They do norfbllow mo. What can they be ? 

Fer. . There is the fpot, juft where yon aged tree' 
Imbrown» the plain beneath, en which the villains,. 
The unrelenting band of pirates, feizM me. 
There I received my wound, and there I fought 
Till my fword fhivcPd in my hand. Worn out,, 
Opprefs'd by numbers, pow'rlefs, and difarm'd. 
They bore me headlong to the beach ; in vain 
Piercing the air with horrid cries ; in vain 
Back tow'rd the cave, where poor Conftantxa.fIept> 
With her lov'd infsmt- daughter ia her armsy 

Straining 
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Straining m^ ardeBt eyes; n^ eyes alone !' 
For oh! thenr cruelty had bouad my annsy 
And teard and looks were all I then could ufe. 

SyL The voice but indiftindly ftrikes my can 
Would they wevdd tuni<this way. 

Fer. Fetter'd, tyM down. 
They dragg'd me to the vtfleL Bbve me hieoee.' 
In vainour (hip purftt^d : in Tain gave chacc 
' Form'd with detefted flctU, the guilty bark 
In which diey plung'd mc, glidmg o'er the m8tn»« 
Outflripp'd their taidy 'Cotu&« We ftecPd away^ 
Far to the regions of atfcuried bondage. 
Far firom Conftantia, far from er'ry. joy 
A doating hu(band# and del^htcd father 
Feelain mix'd rapture with his wife and cfaild^ 
Oh i I could pour my plaintfr-^but 111 not^wooad^ 
Thy ear, my friendy with further lamentation* 
/r<ir. Would Heaven I could remove the canfb*. 
Fcr. Alas! 
That cannot be. Thou can'ft not bid return. 
The irrevocable flight of time ; reed 
The.moments of our young deltghtl annul 
And render void^ what once the hand of fate 
Hath from its (lores of wo pour'd down upon me.- 
SyL {H^lfeaneialedi) Why \nll they ftand whh loohvs 
averted thus^ 
I long to fee their countenance and mien. 

/>r.' But yety thou beft of friends, yet grant me thisr 
Affiftmy fearch; Oh! let me roam around. 
This &tal {h<Nre! the ifle's circumference 
Circles a fcantyfpace. We cannot Idfe 
Each other here. Dothon purfue that path 
That leads due eafti this way I'H bend my courfcw . 

Hen^ By heav'n there i»no taflc of hardihood^. 
Of toil, or danger, but I'll try for thee; 
For thee, my ^end: to thee I owe my life^ 
And that more precious boon, my liberty : 
Thou hail released me irom the galling diain, . 
From flaVry's bitter preflurc. ' Twas thy fkill 
That form'd the jJan of freedom, feiz'd the veflelj 
And made your, friends the partners of your fl^ht* 
For thee I'll roam around : but^oh I I teat 
Our fearch wi]! prove ia vfun» iVr» 
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Fer. Toofureitwill. 
And yet it is the doom of love like mine' 
Te dwelTfor ever on the fad idea 
Of the dear objca loft; to vifit oft' 
(A lonely pilgrim) ev'ry well known fcenc^ 
Each haunted glade> where the lov*d objed ftray'd r 
To call each'circumftsmce of pafs'd ddight 
Back to the fool : in fond excurfions feek 
Her dear lamented form* Then, oh ! my friend. 
Then let me tafte that fad, that penfive comfort. 
Range thro^ thefe wilds; afcend each craggy fteep. 
Try in each grotto, m each gloomy cave, 
If haply there remain fome veftige of Conftantia. [jExi/. 
Hen, On yonder beach we'll meet again. Farewell 
SyL Cencealthee, Sylvia. Ah !^t comes this way! 
Then let me feek the covert of the woods, 
Where nods the browneft horror ; there lie fafe, 
From die unufual fight of thefe ftrange beings. [£x/f. 

Henrico, folus. 
How cruel is my friend's condition! Doom'd 
For ever to regret, yet never find 
The obje6i of his foul. His eariy love 
He lavifh'd all on her : with her it goes 
To the dank grave, and leaves him haplefshere- 
To die a lingering death. Yet flill 1*11 try. 
By ev'ry office fnendfhip can pierform. 
To heal the wound that preys upon his life. {^Eptiti^ 

Scene, An$ther part of the JJland. 

Enter Sylvia. 
SyL What have my eyes beheld ? My flutt'riug hcaft. 
Beats quick in ftrange emotions. From yon grove 
Of tufted trees I faw this namelefs being 
Walk o'er the ruffet- heath. Its face appear'd. 
Confefs'd to« view. It cannot be a man« 
No lines of cruelty deform'd his vifage. 
Were it a man> his untam'd, favage foul,' 
Would ftrongly fpeak in each diftorted feature- 
I'his was all pleaiing, amiable, and mild : 
A gentle forrow^ bright'ning into fmiles, . 
Such as be^oke a;6adm, yet feeling fpirit. 
Sat oa its peaceful brow,, and o'er it. threw. 
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A gentle gleam of fweetnef s and of paku 

It cannot be a wonuu nekker: no; 

The drefs accords not with that mode wfaich oft 

My mother hath defcrib'd. Wate'er it be, 

Attra^ion dwells about it; winning fmites ; 

Afiuafive ain of tendemefs and joy. 

Ill feek my modier: flic perhaps may know 

Thefe forms, to mc unufnaL By this vm 

Of darkfome pines, my fteps, all unperceiv'd» 

May gain the pbcf where vikh afliduous hand' 

She worksy and teaches the rudeiocks to tdl 

Her mourful elegy. What mean my fleet f 

Why ftand they thus forgetfid of their ofice) 

Why heaves th' invohmti^ i^U And why 

Thus in quick pulfes beats my heart i My eye»- 

A mifty dimneb covers : in my eais 

Strange murmurs found; mv very breath is loi£ 

What can it be ?-«I know thee, Fear ! — ^His thou' 

That caufeft this! And yet it can't be fear. 

Fear cannot thriU widi fdeafiuK thro' the veins; 

Knows not this dubious joy, thefe gratefol trnnbEaga^ 

I cannot guefs what thefe emotk>ns.mean» 

Nor what this bufy thing my ncart wouU ^natttV 

Let me feck ibeker in my mother's arms. ^Emt 

Scixs changes to thi firjf Fiena of the IJtanft tuJkre 
Conftantia's Infcription hfiin* 

Enter Ferdinand. 
Fit. No; nevermore (hall thele fond'eyes behold Ifer; 
JLoft, ioft/ my poor Conftantia loft ! In vain 
I fearch thefe gloomy woods ; in vain call out 
Her honoured name to ev'ry hill and dale. 
My eyes are falfe, or on the craggy bafe 
Of yonder rock fome i'nftrument apoears. 
The mark of human kind. A broken fword !' 
Oh ! all ye Heav'nly poWrs ! — ^the very famei 
This once was mine ! Unfaithful to^iirtrufi, 
It fail'd mc at my utmoft need. Wee 
The well-known charaders ; the very word* 
That formed its motto. *Tis, it is the fame. 
Oh ! were Conftantia found ! What do I fee ? 
AIL o'er, with hair th& flinty rock beftrew*d 1 

* Thefe 
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Thefe were her decent treffes ; thcfe in angulih 
She tore tdentkfs horn her beauteous head. 
Up by the roots ike tore, and fcatter'd wild 
To all the pafling winds. She iUll may live ! 
Conftantial— »ha!— »what myiUc charadbers 
Are hewn into die rock ?— -My name appears! 

(ffe rtais. 

•TO? TRAYELLtR. 
HERR 

CONSTANTIA, 

IVItH HSR LITTLE ItiFAMT 

SYLVIA, 

WAS •SSBRTRO BY HER RUSBANP, 

THE PERFIDIOUS 

FERDINAND; 

WHO, PRETBNDIN6 TO LANt> HER 

FOR REFRE^HMCNTy 

TROM THE DANGERS OF A STORMY SEA, 

BARBAROUSLY LEFT HER 

ON THIS UMHOSFITABLB ISLAND, 

WHERE SHE ENDED HER DEPLORABLE LIFE. 

Support me, Heaven !. Ah ! no; with-hold your aid. 
Ye unrelenting pow'rs, and let me thus,' 
Each vital fpark fubfiding, thus expire. 

( Leans againji the rock. 
Enter Henrico. 
Hen. What, hoa I my Ferdinand ! This way the found 
Struck on my lift'ning car. What means my friend 
Thus growing to the rock, transformed to flone, 
A breathing ftatue, 'midfl thefc ihapelefs piles ? 
Fer. Behold ! read there ! 
Hen. Letters engrav*d ! 

{He reads part to himjelf, and' then repeats aloud 

SHE ENDED HER DCPLORABLE LIFE. 

Alasi my friend — (They gaze fpeechlefr at each other fir 

fome time 9 then Ferdinand /2i///. 
The ftorm of grief o'erpow'rs his feeble fpirits. 
Now rouze thy ftrength, my Ferdinand, and bear 
This load of loitow like a man. 

Fer. I do; 
Thou fee'ft I do. 1 do not weep, ray friend. 
Thcfe eyet are dry; their irery fource is dry. 

lam 
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I am her cruel hu(band to the laft* 
Hen, Oh ! thou wert ever kind and tender to her. 
Fer, Tender and kind! — look there !-» there ftaiub 
the black. 
The horrid roll of guilt denounced againft me* 
Lo ! the dread chs^^ers ! let. me pmife 
The whole fad record ; of this bitter wo 
Still deeper drink, and gorge me with affli^on. 

(He readh 
FRIEND1 
whoe'er thou AE-p, 

PITY Mr WEONGS; 

BUT AGAINST MY HUSBAND 

(foe love LIKE MINE CANNOT FORGET 

WHERE ONCE WITH DELIGHT IT FIXEd) 

I CHARGE YOU NEVER MEDITATE R - - 

Revenge, (he meant to fay : the word's begun ! 
But death untimely itopt her hand. Oh! mifesy ! 
She thought me fedfe, and yet could love me iliU. 
The wound now pierces deeper. Had (he loath'd me, 
Abhorr^ me, curs'd me, 'twere not half the torture 
This angel-goodnefs caufes. And to lofe her ! 
To lofe a mind- like hers, that 4;hu8 -could pour 
Such unexampled tendemefs and love, 
Amidll the.keeneft anguifh ! On the earth 
Meafure thy length, thou wretch accurft ! there lie, 
:For ever lie,. and to thefe woods and wilds 
Howl out thy griefs in madnefs and defpair. 

Heft. I feel,- 1 feel thy forrows. Oh ! my friend. 
Cruel event ! your tears, alas ! are juil. 
Thbfe gufhing forrows may affuage your grief. 
This ftorm of rage attemp'ring into peace. 

Fer. Who talks of peace ? Let phrenzy feize my 
brain. 
Come, moon flruck madnefs, with thy glaring eye 
And clanking cl^ain ; come, (boot thy kindling fires 
Into my inmoft foul ; blaft ev'Ty pow'r ; 
Raze each idea out; 4ear up at once 
The feat of memory-— no — leave me that ;' • 
Still leave me memory, to pi£^tire forth 
Conftantia's lovely form, that I may fit, 
With unciade fides, upon fome blafted heath* 

t And 
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And gloat upon bar image ; fee her ftOli 
See her whole days with fancy's gufhing eyc^ 
And gaze on that alone. 

Hen, Arife, my frieady 
And quit this fatal fhore* 

Fer. And quit this fhor^l 
But whither turn ? Ah ! whither (balll go i 
Where flicker me from mifery ?— Thi» ifle 
Shall be my journey's bound. 

/fen. What can'ft ihou mean? 

Fen Never again to draw the vital air 
But where my Jove expir'dt To feed my foul 
With thefe fad objeds,. this fepulchral tale, 
Ev'n to the height of yet un-heard-of anguifli^ 
To print my pious kifles on the rock; 
To bathe the groimd, whic'h^her dear footfteps prels'di 
With the .incefiTaot tears of burning anguifli ; 
To make thefe wilds all vocal with her name» 
Tin this cold lifelefs tongue fhall move no more. 

/&». By HeaVn you'muft not*ftay. 

FcTs Farewel ! farewcT ! 
Confult thy happinefs ! — for ever here 
By fate I'm doomM to ftay. Alas, Conftantia ! 
To perifli with thy infent here ! No friend 
To dofe thy ghaftly otb^. Thy pale remsunt 
On the bare earth exposM* without the tribute 
Of a fond huiband's tears o'er thy dead corfe; ' 
Without the laft fad obfequies ! Yet here 
I fliU will raife an empty fepulchre* 
There (kail no cdd, uncohicious marble foR% 
In mockery 6f imitated wo» 
Bend '<}'er the faaty'd um : myfelfwillbe 
The fad» the penfive, monumental figure^ 
Piililling reid anguiih o'er the. tonib ; 
Till wa^g by degrees I moulder 4low»f 
And fink to filent duft. 

ffen. What man could d» . * 

Already you've perfotm'd—^ . •^ 

Ter. rrithee no more. ' ^ 

I.wiUabout.itftreight lliiiplaee aff)rda v 

Materials for tlie work, .l^uther 111 brinjf^ ^ .^ 
Whatever can deck'the fcel^; Co&fiimUa, yel: 

Vol. V. A a t I 
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I will appeafe tkj <di£?Datf ntad Ai|d|^ 

Then follow thee to yonder snaifan ^ b^fs* [J&iSf. 

/fifif. His vehemence of prief Ifan dQWQ hia rcafiao* 
JEIe muft not linger here. Hi^ ftay wve &taL 
Xorce will be necelTaiy : to oi^ veflel 
1*11 haften back, and call feme traii]^ friends 
To bear hiai.iiroia ti^ izielandu^ly Qiqx^ 

ACT 111. 

Tic /ami Scene ccntimte^ 

Enter Sylvia. 
*T^RO* the thick- woven (hade of arching bowrV* 
A Through walks, where neyef fuu-beam^ piercVl* at 
length 
I've gained this deep-ei^circled vale. Ah, no^ I 
J feel Urange tremors ftiH. She is qo)^ We I 
•Conftantia ! — no reply : her mouroful talk 
Waits for her lingVipg haad.^^What aoife is^ t)iat3 
I heard fome fteps ad)Vancing. ''];'i9 jxsj i^^Kf^ 
That rvifiks tbrb'.i,he fcreft glgjje ; be ftops 
^And look^f then Tun$y ju^i ftgpsjaffaia, ^-talM^ 
A fearful ga^^ 1 He.top jierhi^a has 6en 
Thefe unkno;ai[> beings. Xo^idcr \f> i h^ ftands. 
In mute expreffive winder* .Heav-n protect Jnc ! 
Thro' thi8>clofe patl^i lba^ gradual imdiag vp 
Xeads on to plains, to wpodfii to v^d^Q^ la«CQ^i 
£tnbofom*d in4he jrock, I'll JQurQcy i^. 
The day now glows inteniie, bu^ ^)i^K pSf^ 
'That thro' ex&boijr'nMr groye^opme puHlpg 4oi9«if 
I oft can lay me, and-enjoy e,^h.J>i:ec^< 
That plays amid thofe ci?^^. feei^. A ^^^ 
from yonder ipterwQvea bfagypl^e^. |ia! 
Yc guaiding ang^ds, lave me I— JG|ej...fi^ l^ew^ 
It comes again! 

Enter tJei^MQA 
JRen* What beauteous Form i% {]u;f^|tttdRA^4H^< 
AttraAs my vumd'nng; cy^>( 
^. Ye Mv'njy^fpwriir ^ S3f^' 
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Virgin or goddrf(H-Oh ! a goddefs^ fure ! 
Thou goddefs of thefe mandons ! for thjr look» 
Beam heavenly rtidtancey with pro|^xtioas ears 
Accept tny fut>plicatioii4 

SyL Ha! it fpeaks;. 
It fpeaks ! What dbft thou mean' ? 

Ileff, Oh ! fay what {^ce. 
What clime is thts? And what art thou that thua^ 
Adorn'ft this lone retrcati 

Syl. Will you fifft 
Promife to aomt no- bearer i 

Hen. With devotion 
As true as ever pilgrim oflfer'd up • 
In holy fe^Tfor to hi» &iot, 1 promife* 

SyL Howgentlt tts^demeaaor ! Tell mc na«r 
Who and what art thou ? 

Hen. I am born to mifery ; 
A man, whom iEatte' ■■» ■ > ^ 

Syl, A man ! — art thou a man l 
Defend me Heav'n! ye guardian pd^iv^rs proteft tne X 

[Rtmning a^xMji 

Hen, Nay^fiymenot: a^ddea^iaapulfe here 
Bids me purfue. Forgive^ thouuakncwnfmii^. 
That with feft violence I thu^ prefome' ^ 
To force theesiittbireln^ tiiy ftcps agaio; 

IHe brings tar tad* 

Syl. T6itc nie not thus, nhufnan^ barbProua man t 
What have I faid-^Oh! worthy gen'rous man^ 
Thus on- my knees I bt^; have mercy on me* 
I never did you harm ; indeed I did ooti 

Hen. Arife, (raifes ber.) thou lovely tenant of thcle 
woods, - 
Andlet me thus, thu»a»tbefit8'the man 
Whofe mind runs o'er with rapture and furprize^- 
Whofe heart throbs wild with mingled doubt and joy |' 
Thus let me wprfhip this cdeftial form, 
This heav'nly brightnefs, to my wondering eyci- 
That (beds fuch influence, as when an angel 
Breaks thro!" a flood of glory tt> the fight - 
Of fome expiring faint, and cheen his foul 
With vifions G^difclofmg heav'n* 

^yU He kned»! 

A. a a He 
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He kaeds to me ! How mild hb t^rj look ! 
How foft each word ! — Can man be tender thus. 
Of gedtle mien, compaffiopate and kind ? 

Hen. In me thou fee'ft a wretch, whofe heart it prone . 
To melt at each idea beauty prints 
On his delighted fenfe ; and fure fuch beauty, ' 
Touch'd by the hand of harmony, adorti'd 
With incBUpreffiw graces,. weU may chum 
My lowlieft adoration and my lo^^ 

Syh This language all is new ; but ftill it has* 
1 know not what of charming ii>'t, that gains 
Upon the Jift'ning ear. If this be falfehocd^ 
Then falfehood can aflume a pleafing look. 

Hen* Oh ! if thou art as gracious as thou'rt fair; 
Say have you'feen Conftantia? when and where, 
And how did (he expire ? 

Syi, Conftantia lives. 
Why did'ft thou fay expire ? My mother hVes^ 
Lives in thefe bleft abodes. 

Hin. Oh ! gentle Sylvia, 
So^I Will call diee, daughter of Conftantia, 
Oh\i fly and find her ooU Mean time i'UTeek: 
Th'afflifted .Ferdinand 

SyL What deft thou fcy I 
Can he, can Ferdfxiand be hcre^ That filfe, 
Perfidioiis, barbarous man ; can he be here ? 

Hem He is, my fair ; nor barbarous nor felfc. 
Fortune that made him: wretched, could no more. 
Anon you'Ukaow the whole ; to wafte a^ moment 
In conference now, and longer to fufpend 
TJle meetiM q£ this pair, who now in agony 
Bemoan their lot, were barbarous indeed. 

Syl. But may I truft him > Won't he do her harm i 

Hen, He won't, ipy beauteous fair. 

Syh Is he like you? 

Hen. 'His goodnefs far tranfcends me. 

SyL Thpn Ithink 

I'M venture to comply. Let's go together. 

Hen. Oh! I could tend thy fteps for ever; hear 
Soft accents warbling from thy vermeil lip ; 
Watch thy mild-glancing eye; behold how grace, , 
Whatever you do, which ever way you bend^ 

Guides^ 
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Guides each hannonaous motemcDtL butlliis li6ttr 

Is friendfhip's due* Then kt us ioftact By 

Thx'o' diff'rent windings; thou to leek Cooflamtia^ 

And I to find ber hu/band : hap'lf €»». 

Their sMctii^ wtU be iooB- Mean time fattcwel i 

Pfll^ng him to this very fpot. Adieu ! 

Fx)r a fhort interval adieu>.my love! 

Syl. Farcwel !^-r> Another vHuii ^tncf whatV yMt 
name ? 

Hen. Fair excdleaee, Henriaa I am talTd. 
' SyL Pray do not tarry long, Htluic«b 

Hen. Why . 
That pleafing ohaYge* my fwect i 

Syi. I cannot teUs 
Biit as you're leaiaiig me^ eadi flep yoft m«fr 
My fpirits fink; s mdam^boly gloom 
Darkens the fcene avoimd^ m^ Iimethinksy, 
Helplefs in folitude, am left agam^. 
To wander all alone a. dreary wap 

Hen. Thorn adgci fwootnefs ! riTrctnm/a&oa;, 
Yesy I will come, and-at that. largely ihrine 
Pour out any admatioaaBdi my Tttin* 
Yes, I win ctmie^ to part ^oai tbct no more. 
A moment new £utwcU ^E^iit. 

Sylvtfk {ahfiti) 
Farewel \ hie fat yon keep your wordi He's gooOk v 
And yet is with me ftOb Abfent I hear 
And fee him iffhis aUmce: fUll hi&looks 
Beam with mSd dignity^ and ftill kit voice 
Sounds in my ear dcligUfiiU What it meaas^. 
This new-bfom fenfe, :this wonderful emotioD>> 
Unfdt tin itowy and mix'd <rf pain and joy, 
I cannot gqefs. How my heart flutters in me ! 
PH not perplex myfelf with vaiir conjf durew 
Whatever the cttufei th' effea, I fed> is pkafia^ 

(Confiantia is heartLJmglng nmthin the fanes » 
Ah me! what noi£e i&that? My mother^s voic^ ! ; 
Again fhe pours her melancholy forth. 
As fweetly plaintive, as whea Philemd, 
Beneath fome poplar fhade, bemoan»;her yottng^s 
Aiul fitting penfive on the Ipndy hough^ 

A~a J> Her 
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JHcr eye with forrow dimn'd, (he tunes her dirges 
Warhung the night away ;• while aU around 
The vooiu vroodhnd, and each hSl and dale. 
Ring with her griefs harmonious. Hark! Uuit way 
It foimda. AIL graciou»tpow's9 du-e£l me lo her. 

Enter Ck)Bftantiaa 
-^nft* From w^ to walk, from glade to glade, o*er alt. 
The lea-girt iile, o*er cv'ry mountain's top, 
I roam from 'place to place ; but, oh ! no phoe 
Affords relief to m«. The funcnow leads^ 
The fultry hours, and from his burning ray 
Each living thing retires ;. yet I endure 
His fierceft rage. The fever in my mind' 
Heeds not external drcumftaace v each day 
Sees this fad heart freik bleedinff as at firft. 
Delay not thus,, ye cruel fates, but come 
And wrap me m eternal reft. TiH.therf 
Let me purfue my melaschaly.uik.- 

[U^crhaitbaJnfcrifficvi 
~ Enter Vtr^tLoi, 

Fer. Awzj with thdr i]i*tim'd officlottt oare^\ 
1 *n none of iti 'Tis cmcky, ttat> fneadflitp : 
*Tis mifery protraded; 'tis with art^. 
Inhuman art, to length'e»^out the life 
Of him who groans in torment*. No( tkf narerjihall: 
Compel me back to a bafe world mgaixkA 
IVe Uv'd enou^ : my conrfe is ended here-; 
For here Confuntia Uca . Yeheav'idy poVra^! . 
What means upoii yon^confecrated gnmndi 
Thatvifionary fonn, with lifted arm . 
And gleamin? fteel^ (hat ieems in a& to<cafve.- 
The rugged ftonc ? 

Conft. What is't I hear! a voice ! 
A groan \ from whence— Hai [^SeHng. FcrdiuofuL. 

Jkr, *Ti8 Conftantia's fonnrl ^ 

Her difccmtented ihade, that hovers ftill^ 
About this place. 

Con/l, Ddufive, air-drawn (hapc 
Of that perfidious-^ah ! [Sj^ /Mntsofwofv 

Fer. Leave me not thus* 
0\k\ ever gracious, ever, gentle, fay—- — 
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^Is gone; in Allien iilence gone! 

Enter Henrico. 

Hen. Quick let. me find him, to his raptur'd car 
Give the delight^ tidings — Ha! 

Per. And thus 
I fink at once and follow my belov'd. 

[^Falb info Henrico^s armsk. 

Hen. He faints, he faintsc. the chilling dews of deaths 
Diftil thro.*' every pore. My Ferdinand, 
Awake^ arife, and hear the joyful founds 
Of happinefs refkor'd. His eyes unfold 
To feek fair day light, and now clofe again i 
As if they ficken'd at the view* . 

Fer. Forbear,. 
And let me die ! 

Hen. Conftantia lives ! (he lives 
Once more to fold thee in her warm embrace. 

Fer. I faw. her fleeting form : fallen and .pade 
It vanifh'd' from my fight. 

Cenji. Alas! no.help!: 
Oh ! death, where art thoui {Coming to herfelfi 

Hen. Whence that voice ? 
Conftantia there! behold!, (he too eatraacM: 
Lies ftretch'd upon the ground. 

Fer. Where is Conftantia i 
Ohi. let n(ie catch the fleeting ftiade. 'Tis fhe ! 
It is my wife ! it is Conftantia ftill ! 
Oh! ecftafyofblifs! She ftill furvives ! 

Conft. 'Tis mere iilulion all $ the falfe creatioa . 
Of fome deceitful dream.. 

Fer. 'Tis real ail- 
Again I ioH her thus ! the known embrace 
Hath thrill'd its wonted tranfport to my heart. 
My life, my foul, thy Ferdinand is come ! 

Conft. And com'ft thou then> inhuman as thou art ; . 
Com'ft thou again to wreak thy malice on me ? 

Fer. By heav'n I ne'er was faife. Dafh not my joys 
With thy unkind fufpicion of my love* 
While thus tranfported far above the lot 
Of human blifs, I prefs my lips to thine, 
Tnhaling balmy f weets, and all my foul 
Runs o'er with blifsj with wonder and delight. 

CinJI. 
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ConJi» Did'H thou not meanly leave me here a prey^^-*^ 

/>r. And can Confbmtia deem me then fo bafe^ 
Can (he believe me foch 9 vale betrayer I 
Can'ft thou 

Conft, On this unhofpitsd)le fhore 
Left as I was 

Fir. Oh, mifery! thou wc'rt ! 
While I was dragged by an infidious band 
Of pirates, favage blood-honnds ! into* bondage*. 
But wltnefs heaven, witne&ye midnight hours 
That heard my ces^defs groans^ how dear tl^ imagr 
Crew to my very heart t> 

Conft. And ha'ft thou thtfi. 
Been doom'd to flavery ? 

Fer. I have, 

Conft. And groan'd 
This long, long time beneadi oppreflion's rod? 

Fer. E^er fioce theie eyes have gaz'd delighted oii« 
thee. 
The bitter draught of mifery was miiie* 

Caaft* And wert thou true indeed ? 

Fer. By Heav'n I was. 

Conft. And:have I then aceus!dthee? Hiive I pour'd' 
A thoufand ilrong complainls againU thee } Called 
High-judging Heav'n to witnefs to my wrongs ? 
Told all that wilds, thefe rocks, thefc wood«€SOwa'(& 

hills 
Of injurM. truth and viohted lovef 
Falfefy I talk'd, ui^uAly. I complaia^d^ 
Of injured truth and violated love f 
My Ferdihand was true ! again 'tis giv'n 
With his lovM form to glad thefie eyes^ to rufli. 
With eager tranfport to hisibnd embrace, 
To chng around his ned^, and growing to fainv 
Pour the warm teaK» of rapture and of love. 

{^Theyemiracek. 
Entir Sylvia. 

Syl I heard my mocher's voke. What ia I Ussi 
In a man's arms ! embracing and embrac'd !. 

Fer. Is that my Sylvia? Oh I it muft be.fo* 
My child, my child furvives ! furvives to take. 
A ra£tur'd fai^icrfs bkffing^ and overpay 
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His (nPnngB paft by this excefs of joy* 
This interview of mingled tears and kiffes. 

SyL How gentle his deportment too ! I feel 
A foft attra6tion bind my foul to his. 
Arc thefe the men whom you fo oft defcrib'd 
Inexorable* cruel,t fell deceivers ? 

Confi. 1 was deceived myfelf, my child ; for tratfar» 
Honour, and love, and conftancy, are theirs. 
I now have proof of unexampled goodnefs. 

SyL Indeed I flrongly thought you wrong'd'emmuch|. 
When firft Hemico met my wond'ring eyes. 

Fer. Henrico is my friend^ my befl Conftantia, * 
And thou hereafter fhalt know adl his virtues. 

SjL And fhall I know him too ? 

ffen. Thou fhalt ; and i 
Will live thy (lave, if thou wilt deign to'lovtc me. 

Syl. Love -you ! I know not what you mean by love; 
But if with pleafm-e to behold thee ; if ^ 
To hang upon thy words; to mourn thy abfence $ 
With joy to meet again, and feel my heart 
Form new defires, and wiih it knows not what $• 
If that be love, I do already love you* • 

Hen. Thexvam I blefs'd indeed! Yes, thou flialt be— 
My friend will fmile confent — yes, tbou, fair nymphs 
Shalt be my bride. 

Syl Your bride ! what's that ? * 

ffen. My wife. 

Syl. No, Sir, not that. I crave youf pardon there. 
To be left helplefs on a defert illand ! 

Confi. Thy fether did not Jeave me, Sylvia; nof 
He could not prove deliberately falfe. ' 
His heart was unfiifceptible of fraud* 
Anon you'll know it dL 

Hen. Mean-time, my fair, 
Banifh thy fears ; and let me with this kifs, 
On the white foftnefs of this lovely hand> 
For ever dedicate my heart. 

Syi. Oh, Heav'nsl 
What muft I do. Mamma ? 

Conji^ Requite his love 
With fair return of thine. 

' The 
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The taik appears oot ittiddigWuL Ye$» 
To thee I can rcfigii myfelfl But te)l mey 
W3t thou «e V leuve me^ Wilt thou etcr hete* 
Fix thy abode? 

Hfn. No I w«11 convey thee henc», 
To the foft influence of a milder dime : . 
There, ]ike a Ho V)r IraoTplantcd, thou fhif t flourifh^. 
And ne'er regret tki« warmer fouthera fiiy. 
But thrive and ripea, to th< wond'rng world 
Urtfeld iag alt thy fweett to higher bkiom* 

S^L What pkce ia that ? And whither will ye bear 

Fer, To thy dear natrve fed | to Eagfandi ioirc 

SyL To Englandr . 

Htn, Yes \ .the land of beauteoos.. damca : 
'Mongft whona.thy mottUefr exceSenae ftaH %6SM 
With tadtmiaifii'd radiaaeey aod ex;ett 
Its gentfe pow'r ; by imiooetiee esdear^dy 
By virtue heighten'd»^uid by mocfeft troth 
Atteniper'd to luch fweethefs, that each fairy. 
With unrepiniB^ heart and glad coftftnt^ 
Shall own thy rival claim ; and ev'ry youth> 
Touck'd by the graces dl thy native baaiity». 
Shall ioin to make thy form the public care^ 

Syt\ I cannot quit this iiland ; cannot leavd 
Thefe woods, tbefe lawns, diefe hiHa and deep'nin^ 
Thefe flreaixls oft-viiited; each well-known lannt^ 
Where hand in hand with innocence I've ftray'd^ 
And tafted joys ferenc, as it the air 
That p^ts upon yon trembling leaves* 

Ftr. Such joys 
For thee (hall blofTom in. thy native land. 
And new delights arife. There cultur'd fiddt 
Wave with the golden harveft f commerce poors - 
Each delicacy forth, f tlusre ftately domes 
Attrad the wond'ring cyej there cities fwarm 
With bufy throngs intenfe, and fmilea around^ 
A fcene of a^ve, cheeiful» focial life* 
Thither I'll lead thee, fweet. 

5y. And yet my heart 
Mifgives me much. Does not contention there^ 
And civil difcord, render life a foene 

0£ 
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Of care, a«d to3, aadftrug^ i Doctnotwar 
From foreign nations oft kx^t^ t!k^ l»n4« 
With a^ lua tcain of nufery 9oA 4efttl^ 

Fer. Thy lately fears ar« gr«iimik& Our* tke land 
Where inward ^ace cJiSiifes fimk8.ais(iufid» 
And icatters wide her blefliag«: tluere a kiogf 
.{My friend comes later theaoe, aMi tells me all) 
There'reigns a happy^^ veneraUe king, 
Difpenfin£ juftice and maimaiiiing laws* 
That binds4ike 1^ people and HvML 
From that ibvjxe libertry, and ey'ry claim 
A free-born people bqaA, ftow equal od. 
And harmonize the flate ; while in the tvc 
And calm decline of life our monarch fees 
A royal grandfon Hill to higher luftre 
Each day expanding ; emulous to trace 
His grandfire's fteps, to copy out his a6kion8 ; 
And bid the ray of freedom onward ftretch 
To ages yet unborn. 

Sji. And do the people 
Know their own happinefs ? 
Fer. They do, my fweet : 
Tleas'd, they behold their native rights fecurM ; 
Their commerce guarded, and the ufeful arts. 
That raife, that foften, and embelltih life^ 
All to perfc6kion rifing. With a fenfe 
Of their own blefSng touch'd, with one confent 
They pour their treafixres and exhaull their blood 
In their king's righteous caufe. Fair Albion thus 
-Raifes her envied head ; thus ev'ry threat 
Of foreign force, each menace of invafion. 
From a vain, vanquifii'd, difappointed foe, 
Like broken billows on her craggy diffs. 
Shall murmur at her feet in vain* 

SyL Methinks 
-I long to fee this place. 
Fer. My Sylvia, yes. 
Thou (halt return : prbpitious gales invite* 
Comet my Conftantia— Oh! what mix'd emotions 
Heave in this bofom at the fight of th^e i 

Cmfi. My heart runs o'er with ecftafy of joy^ 
Aiid tcan i^uft f peak my hs^pinefs. I long 
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To utter aU my fond, fond thoughts ; to tdl 
The ftory of my woes, and hear of thine; 
Whfle at each word om- hearts ihall melt within us. 
And thrill with grief, with tendemefs, and love. 
Fer* The tale ihall fenre us in our fnture hours 
Of tender intercourfe^ to fwceten pain, 
To calmadveifity, and teach our fouls 
To bend in love, in gratitude, and praife. 
To the All-good on high, who thus befriends 
The caufe of innocence ; who thus rewards 
Our fu£f ring conftancy : whofe hand, tho' flow^ 
Thus leads to raptuie thro' a train of wo. 
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ACTL SCENE I. 

A Chamber : Goofecap // difccner* d feated at a Tahle^ 
' leaning upon his Artn^ in a penfive Manner • 



Qy URE never mortal, at my age, 



Was fuch a buzzard, fuch a calf: 
A man whom years (hould render fage ! 
I know not which, to cry or laugh. 
In love at fixty-fix ! 
Cons I infamy (hould fix 
A brand on the crime : 
!• threefcore a time 
For beginninff boyifli tricks ? . 
Vol. V. B b Betty! 



'^■S 
>...? 
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Betty !— This Is wond*rou8 civil. 
Betty! — How now! What the devil ! 
Will flie come, or will (he not ? 
No ; {he never heads a jot 
When I call, how long I wait : 
Well> I muft fubmit to fate : 
I took her for my maid, but (he 
Refolves (he will my miftrefs Be. 

Scene II. 

Goofecap, Betty. 
Betty* ^ercy upon us, here's a ftir ; 
Sure you have loft your fenfes. Sir. 
Goo/e, My breakfaft, huffey. 
Betty* Time enough. 
Gco/e. You've let me bawl. 
Betfy. 'Twill cure your cough. 
Go^/e. You might have faid you did not hear me- 
Betty. Why, was I deaf? 
G9off. Then don't you fear me ? 
Bctty^ For what ? to fear me you were made. 
Goo/e. Plague, fury, 'fdeath, you flut! you jade! 
Betty, Nay, hufh, good mafter, hufli ; 

1 vow and fwcar, I blufh 

To bear you make this riot : 

Be quiet. Sir, be quiet ; 

Submit, obey ; 

'Tis the wifeft way ; 

My word is your law, 

And fhould you with awe, 

Like Jove's imperial fiat : 

You furely grow forgetful.; 

You're ugly, old, and fretful ; 

And for what fhould I catch 

Such a fright, fuch a wretch. 

When of young, gay, and brave, . 

If I would, I might have. 

With half a look, piy net-full > 



Scene 
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Scene III. 

Goofecap, Betty, Simon. 

Goofs. Here, Simon, fetch my hat and caae. 

Betty. What now, Sir ! 

Goofe. Simon ! 

Betty. *Ti8 in vain ; 
Tou muft not go abroad to-day ; 
You are not well. Sir. 

Goofe. Give me way. 

Betty, I will not let you budge from hence* 

Goofe, Muft I then bear this infolence ? 
Tell me, thou devil, whence it fprings? 

Betty. Simon, take back your maker's things* 

Simon. He bid me fetch them* 

Betty. That may be ; 
But now he ftays at home with me r 
He thought to go abroad. 

Goofe. And will ; 
I'm your, and my own msdlcr ftill. • 

Simon, my hat, my cane, my cloak. 

Betty. Well, come, dear Sir, I did but joke; 
Since you'r refolv'd, you fliall go out ; 
But muil not leave me in a pout. 

Goofe. I'll leave you in what way I pleafc ;• 
And to do that your heart ihall teaze ; 
For, miftrefs'vixen^ hear but this, 
I'll marry. 

Betty. No. 

Goofe. Iwitt; 

Bitty. No. 

Goofe. Yes. 

Betty. If proper for the married lifer 
I would my^lf become your wife* 

Goofe. You! 

Betty. Yes, I. 

Goofi, Dare you further urge 
Tour boldnefs ? 

Betty. Yes. 

Goofe. 1 vow to George, 
She has a mod alluring eye. 
Yet I will marry, 

B b r Betty. 
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Betty. Fye, fyc, fye. 

Gooje. I will, I win, by all that'i bad. 
If there'8 a female to be had : 
Though "^ er face be like a vizaxdy 
And (he's crooked 98 an iaard % 
Curs'd as curs^ and old as Pole«» 
I will marry her, by goles. 
There's ray netghbonr, Liady Blinker, 
Some a homely woman think her ; 
She, 'tis true, has but one eye, 
And's a little thought awry ; 
Yet with her I'll make a (hift, 
To torn you, impudence, adrift. 

Scene IV. 

Betty, Simon. 

Betty. Well, Simon, what's the bell with you. ? 

Simon. Sir's in a pallion. 

Betty. That's not new j 
I think he's in one cv'ry day : 
Came, have you nothing elfe to fay J 

Simonv What fhould I iay.^ 

Betty. Nothing to me- 

Simon. What! 

Betty. N|iy, you bcft know that* 

Simon. {Laughing.) He, he Y 

Betty. You might have wanted to vaakAA 
Your heart. 

Simon. I dare not be fo bold. 

Betty. You love me, Simon, no difguife. 

Simon. Lord, who could tell you that ? 

B^tty. Your eyes. 

Simon. Well, finCC they've tdld y&u foi I do. 

Betty. You would be gbd to kiis me to# ! 
Say, am I right or am I wrong ? 
Come, kifs me, Simon. 

Simon. Get along : 
You're making gJime of me, I know. 

Betty. Not I ; come, kifs. 

Simon. But may I tho' ? 

Betty. Try. 

Simon. That I wxO ; (he breathee, I vow^ 

. ' - For 
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For all the world- like any cow. 
rU try again, if you defire. 
Bttty. And welcome. 
Simon. Lord, I'm all on fire. 
Betty. Now, Simon, thefc delights are fwcet |- 
But let's be cautious and difcreet : 
Th' old gentleman, you know, loves me ; 
However,. L love you, d'ye fee,. 
And mean to leave him in the lurch. • 

Simon. And when fhall us be ax'd in church? 
Betty, Next week, perhaps. 
Simony And not before ? 

Betty, Have patience ; what would you have more? 
I fay I'll marry you. 

Simon, Good Lor<14, 
One kifs. — r- 

Betty, But mum now* 
Simon, Not a word. 

1 am, *tis true, but a fervant boy^ 

And fmall the wages I get ; 
But more than riches fhe (hall enjoy. 

If I can prevail upon Bet : 
I'll make up for wealth 
With youth and with health, 
And love a precious (lore ; 
Befpife then the life 
Of a gentleman's wife, 

And choofe to be happy and poor* 

S c E N £ V. 

Betty.^ 
To marry mafter are you bent, 
You firft fhall flay for my confent :- 
I have not taken all this pains 
To let another count my gains : 
But, how to fruftrate the old fool ! ' 
I'll make this bumpkin here my tool/ 
Pretend with him to drive a match f 
My mafler will, like wild-fire, Gatcb> 
The tidings, and be flrait in flame ; 
And thta leave me to play my game* 

9 b 3f Mco' 
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Men are wily^ men are cunningi 
Still in wait our kx to catch ; 
But, their fubtle rnaze^ ronning, 
Mow and then they meet their match. 
ShaMt <kar girls, thofe vile undoers, 
Schemes with deeper fchemes^o'eroreacfa p 
Boldly turn on your purfiKrsy 
And foil them with the arts they teach. 

S C E M B VL 

Changes to a Street; on ona Sidef tht Old LadyV Hwjt; 

on the other Side^ Goofecap's. Goofeeap enters <vjitB 
'/i&ir Old Lady. 

Goo/e. In fhort, this. Madam, is my plan ; 
Would you a hiifbandy I'm your maa: 
You are not handfome, nor yet young,. 
But on that theme I hold my tongue ; 
And, if you take me, you (hall find 
111 prove a be^*mate true and kint& 

0. Lady, Are you. ia eameft, Sir I 

Goo/e. bi troth. 

0. Lady., Nay, I'll' believe^ without your oatt j^ 
A nd, fince you make £b fair an offer, 
I will not vainly flight the proier t 
I am not over yoimg, *ti» true ;. 
And, let me fay, no more are you *y 
And, if I have no charms to fpare^ 
Your beauty. Sir, is nothing r^u^. 

Goofe. Mens years and features are no matter ;: 
And mine may pafe,' 6r fome folks flatter. 
Say, will you have me, ay or no ? 

0, Lady, I wiil, Sir ; I have told you &• 

Goofe. Then, Madam, yield to my requeft ; 
Yonder's my houfe ; few words are b*^ 
When folks are flx*4 in their defign. 
Come with me there t6-day and dine ;. 
A bit of mutton, en famille,. 
And afterwards we'll iign and feal. 

0. Lady, But are yott not too much in hafte fi 

Goofe, Why (hould we time in courtfliip wafte ? 

0. Lady. Nay, as you plcafe 5 but then; I mu& 
Slfpis^ inyhead-drefa.to.ad^uftr 
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Goofe. r]l wait your comiDg, Madaaii here :. 
But let me lead you, pray. 
0. L»dy. O dear I 

You gentlemen arc fo polite ! 

But, pray, no farther llir ; 

You fhan't, I vow; you ihame me quite;. 

Your humble fenwmt, Sir. 

But, Miftcr Goofecap,. hark'e ;, 

Pwy, did I rightly mark. you?. 

To*a|orrow, did you fay, 

Should be ywir vpedding-day ? 

Well, let it if you will J 

In all that's juil and right. 

You'll find me day and night 

Your mofi; obedient fiUl. 

S c fi N. B VIL 

Goofecap; Betty and Simon enter behind; and after* 
m)ards the Old Lady. 

Geofe. Well, after all, now, by this light, 
That whidi my neighbour fays is right! 
Gad, (he's a woman of good fenfe ; 
Virtuous, and not without the pence f 
And as for beauty, ''tis a dream^ 
All women foon become the fame. 

Betty* Here, Simon, we muft both ftiwd ready; 
I faw him talking with my lady ; 
But he's as cunning as old Ntck» 
And I fufpcft fome mummer's trick.^ 

Simon. Let us go ncm^n 

Betty. HoW! take heed! 

Goofe. Beauty is but a dream, indeed !' 
And youth a flow'r that foon decays. 

Betty. He's talking. 

Simon. Hark! 

Betty. What is't he fays I 

Simon. Sometliing I could not hear, could you^^ ? 

Betty. No 5 liften, and obferve your cue. 

Coofe. I never was half fo well pleasM in my life. 
How came 1 before not to think of a wife i 
Odd$ rabbitd and niggers^ the more I reflefl. 
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It is the beft meafurey 

For profit and pleafurc, 

I could have adopted, in every refpe6^- 
Betty. And fo you fhall findia effe^ 
Goofe. Miftrefs Betty fliall fee,. 
And that to her forrow, 

Bjr this time to-morrow, 

I can be as headftrong as fhe. 
Simon, Odds my life this is no mumming^ 

Heme's the gentlewoman coming, 

Drefs'd as fine as fine can be.. 
Betty. All bedizen'd,: 

Perfum'd, poifon'd! 
A. 2. O, fhe is a fine lady* 
0. Lady. My confufion is fo great. Sir ;. 

I'm afraid f've made you wait, Sir.« 
Go9fe. Not at all, ma'am; 

Tarke the wall, ma'am. 

And oblige me with your hand^ 
0. Lady* Sir, I'm all at yaur command. 
Betty. Hold, Sir, if you pleafe, permit me^. 

In my office, to acquit me. 

Fal, lal, lal) lal, lal, lal, loo. 

By your leave, and ftand afide there ;. 

Room for Mifter Goofecap's bride ther€* 
0. Lady, Who are thefe ? Do you know who ?. 
Goofe, Betty, I've a mind to beat you. 
A. 2, Both your fervants come to meet yoiu 
Betty, With low curtfies, ma'am, I. greet you.- 
Goofe, Get you gone, you devils, do. 
0. Lady. Mifter Goofecap, maid or wife. 

Never was I, in my life, 

Treated me with fo much ill mannersw 
A* 2. Cupid, Hymen, fpread your banners; 

March before this happy pair. 

Love and beauty, 

'Tis our duiy.. 
Goofe. Slut ! Dog ! Tell me how you dare— 
0; Lady. Ufe. this freedom. 
Gtofe. Never heed them ; 

m chaftife them,. you may fwear*- 
A. 2.' Huftjand rare I 

Charming fair. Bitty, 
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JBetiy^ Fa, ra, h, ra, la^ ra, la ! 

Simon. Ha^ ha, ha^ ha^ ha, faa, hat 

Lady. Doa't you fee me made their fcom2 

Were your offerg t'amufe me ? 

Did you bnng me to abufe md? 

Had I thought 

I was brought— 
Gotfe* Oh, that ever I was born 1 

Stay, my lady, 
• I am ready. 
0. Lady. Laugh'd at, bantcr'd! 
Goi>fi. l%\ my fault ? 
Simon. Mafter yonder'g quite aftonifh'd. 
0. Lady* For that ilut I'll have her punifhM i- 

Laid in Bridewell, as (he odghw 
Betty. Fa, ral, la, ra, la, ra, la ! 
Simon. Ha, ha, ha, ha, h^ ha, ha i 
A. 4* Such a fcene, 

As this has been, 

Sure no mortal ever law. 
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AHali in Goofecap's Houfi. 

Gbofecap enters ^ driving Simon in before him njjith^bh 
Cane. 
Simon.rYE'LPl help! here, hold, Sir, go no furthtr ;. 
-d Icod you'll make me cry out murder j. 

And if I do 

Goofe. What then ? 
Simon, Why, then,. 
You may repent, 

Goofe. ^Take that again ; " 
A ftroke or two will never kill yoir. 

Simon. Once ^taore, I fay, be cafy, will yon ? 
What have I done ? 

Goofe. You dog, you knave. 
What have you done ! you ou^C to have 
Your ears cut off. {be your affurance ; 
And fiien at lead a twelve^months durance. 

Simffm 
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Simon. Why fo ? 

Goo/e, To laugh, and make your fpoit 
Of your fuptriors in fuch fort ; 
A ikdy too of wealth and fafhion : 
But let me not give way to paflion. 
Ceme« iirrah, ftrip yourfelf with fpeed. 
And quit my houfe. 

Simon, I fhan't^ indeed. 

Goofe, No ; inflantlyy I fay, depart* 

Simon. Well, then, I will, with all my heart- 
But is not Betty to go too ? 

Goofe, You jackan^es, what's that to you ? 
However, let her too bfc gone ; 
Two plagues Pm rid off'ftead of one. 
Doft hear ; tcH Betty flie may go : 
It will be ten times better fo. 
But one thing ftill W to be fettled : ' 
I know my lady is high mettled ; 
And her refentment, I'm afraid,^ 
Will not be eafily allayed:' 
But what of that, though hard the talk. 
When I forgivenefs humbly alk ? 
Yes, yes, fMccefs my mind prclagfis ; 
Call Betty down, to take her wages. 

A bear that has been long confin'^, 
I And hamper'd in a chain-, 
\ If freedom he fhould gain. 

From his den comes out. 
Unmuzzles his fnout,. 
Ope's wide his jaws, 
Extends his paws. 
With pleafure growlsj 
And jumps and rolls,. 
In ecilacy about. 

I am myfelf the bear*;- 

Odds bobs I could tread in air t 

Since liberty I've got, 
I could dance a rigadoon, 
- Leap over the moon, 

And dO; I know not what* 
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S C E N B IL 

Simani Betty. 

B^tty. Is that my maftcr there gone out ? 

Sini$n. Your maftcr I here has been a rout. 

Betty, Pooh, blockhead, never mind what he faya* 

Simon. Cod, I've been ahnoft lick'd to pieces 
For what we faid to that old cat ; 
And there's ft ill worfer news than that : 
He has turn'd off both you and I ; 
Fore George it aint a word o' lie. 
He bid me tell you to get ready ; 
And now he's gone.to feek mylady, 
To try to make it up with her : 
I'm fad and ferious, never ftir. 

Betty. Simon, come hither. 

Simon* Here am I. 

Betty. Some other method I muft try ; 
Storming, I find, will fruitlefs be. 

Simon. Did miftrefs Betty fpeak to me ? 

Betty. I did. 

Simon. I thought fo ; pray what is it? 

Betty. Mafter is gone again to vifit 
The wither'd beldame, o'er the way. 

Simon. To kifs and friends, I heard him fay t 
I warrant they'll be here anon, f 

Betty. Then, Simon, you and I'll be gone. 

Simon. Gone ! Where ? 

Betty. From hence. 

Simoji. Together, eh I 

Betty. Juft as you pleaic. 

Simon. As I pleafe I 

Betty. Nay, 
When folks are married there's no harm. 

Simon. No, to be fure. 

Betty. Well, don't alarm 
The family about it now. 

Simon. But tell me whei^e, and when, and how ? 

Betty. Within this hour we'll fettle all \ 
Only be ready, at my call. 
To come and claim your better half. 
Simon. Icod; I cannot choofe but laugh, 

To 
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To think how mad old Sir will bej 
To fee us wed as well as he. 
At the fame church too» the fame day ; 
Shan't us ? ' 

Betty* Why» ay ; perhaps we may. 

Sinatt. In the morning, what a dinging^ 
With the parifh-bclls a-ringmg. 
And the rattKng of the drums : 
Then befure the muiic comes ; 
Fiddles* bafsy and fweet hautboy I 
AH to wifli the hride-folks joy. 

But plague o' yomr homy 

*Tis not not to be borne ; 
Oh^ filence that ominous found : 

Play» inftruments play ; 

Drums rattle away, 
And let it for ever be drown'd* 

S c B n c III. 

Betty, Goofecap. 

Goefi. So, miftrefs Betty, arc you there I 
1. really wonder how you dare 
Look in my face ; hare you forgot ? 
Say, were you mad, bewitch'd, or what, 
That yeu bchav'd fo iH juft now ? 
Anfwer me. 

Betty. Sir, I don*t know how ; 
My filence may explain my terror : 
I can but blufh, and own my error. 

Goofe. It really was a horrid fhamc. 

Betty, No doubt, Sir, I was much to blmnc ; 
But cannot you the caufe unriddle ? 

Goofe. What caufe? 

Betty, Love, jealoufy. 

Gooje. A fiddle ! 

Betty, My conduA might be out of fea£on ; 
But paiikm quite o'erpower'd my reafon. 

Goofe. You fhould have kept it more confin'd ; 
However, her ladyfhip's fo kind. 
She pard'ns the flights were thrown upon her : 
And; fhortly, I expefi the honour, 

2 To 
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To tave her company within* 
We quickly too ihall be a-kin ; 
The happy vrordsy to hafve and hddi 
One flefh wSl make us. 

Betty. Sir, I'm told, 
You're pleas'd that I fliould go away. 

Go^/tf. No, Betty, you arc free to ftay 
Till wc are married. 

Betty. That's eaough. 

Goofe. She faints ! here take a pindi of fnuff: 
A glais of water ! 

Betty. There's no need. 
Yovr hand) Sir, pray. 

Geo/e. She's ill, indeed ; 
But if ihe fees I'm touch'd, (fae'Q make 
Advantage of it. 

Betty. Thus, I take 
My laft farewell ; a tear, a figh» 
You muft permit. 

Gofifi. {Half^rying.) Betty, good bye. 
B^tj* I go to die, with grief o'erladen ; 

If you my grave (hould chance to fee^ 
£.ook on't, and fay> here lies a maiden. 
Who died, alas! for love of me. 

Tears force their way \ forgive my fobbing ; 

I fcarce have power my words to fpeak. 
If I ftay longer, fuj-e, with throbbing. 

My heart will here before you br^ik. 

Aha! old cadger, is it fo ? Z^Jtde. 

He {queez'd my hand, the fign I know ; 
He ftill is faft within my pea. 
What £Uy animals are meq ! 

S C £ M B IV. 

Goofecap, Betty, Old Lady. 

0. Ludy. Blefs me, what's this! upon pay word, 
Here arc delightful doings t'ward ! 
lock'd hand in hand, and both ih tears^ 
A pair of tender parting dears : 
You (aid you bad difcharg'd that minx; 
You might bave done fa, ^vr, methinkS| 

VquY. t Cc .Before 
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Before you bad perfuaded me— - 

Goofe. Madam, fhe goes, as you (hall fee* 
Betty, about your bufinefe ilrait. . 
Leave me, do'ft hear ? 

(?. Lady, You need not wait 
r^or packing up your trmkums, child ^ 
We'U fend them after you. 

Betty. {Aftde,) AU'sfpoil'd: 
My hopeful fchemc*8 at once deftroy'd 
By her intruiion. 

Q, Lady, Wench, avoid 
Our prcfence quickly, 

Gcofe. Betty, do. 

Betty. Yes, Sir ; l5Ut iirft a »rord with you^ 

Geofe. With me! 

0. Lady. Speak out then. 

Betty. So I meant : 
I only wouki a(l< your confettty 
In duty bound. 

O.Lady. For what? 

GQofe. Nay, tarry. 
Have patience ; my confent ! 

Betty. To marry ! 

Goofe. Marry ! it mufl not be 

0. Lady. Why not ? 

Goofe. Nay, not that Vva concerned a jot : 
But who is the deluding cur ? 

Betty. A footman, at your fervice, Sir. 
He's in the kitchen 4 fhaU I call him ? 

Goofe. Do^ inftantly, that I may maul him : 
But, Betty, I'm afliam'd to think 
You fo below yourfelf ihould fink. 

Betty, Alas ! in vain I try^d. Sir, 

To quench a flame fo tender ; 
S® artfully he ply'd, Sir, 
I only blufti'd and figh'd, Sir^ 
And languifh'd to furrender. 

A thoufand matchlefs graces 
His perfon are adorning; 

More beautiful his face is 
Than dawi of fuBmier'^ morouig^ 
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C B M E 



Goofecapy Old Lady, and afterwards Betty, intr9* 
ducing Simon, 

Goofe. Who can this be (he means to wed i 
I think flie loves him too, ihe faid : 
The falfe ungrateful 

0. Lady. Tell me. Sir, 
What do you mea&.hy aU this ftur f. . 
Indeed, fo mov'd ! 

Gocfe. I will, I fwear; 
Gome to the bottom of th* affair. 

0. Lady. You think me, then, not worth an anfwerf 
You are a very ill-bred man, Sir« 

Goofe. Madam, excufe me, pray ; I find 
Myfelf, juft now, difturb'd in mind. 
Hey-day! WhatVhei«? Who's this I fee?. 

Betty. Myhufhand, Sir, that is to be* 
How do you like him ^ 

Simon. Sir, I'm yours* 

Gocjk Mine, dog! This inftant out of doors I 
Betty,. is he your choice? 

Betty. I hope 
You find him worthy 

Gwfe. Of a rope ! • 
Rafcal, I fay, let go her handJ 

Simon, For what ? 

0. Lady. 1 am able to command 
My rage no longer. 

Goofe. Let her gp. 

O.Lady. Sir, Mr Goofecap,_do youknaw 
How you're behaving to me here ? 

Goofe. Betty! my life ! my foul ! my dear \ , 

Turn that young jackanapes away : 
I'D marry you* 

O.Lady. Hum.! ' ^ ^\ 

Betty. When? 

Goofe. To-day. 
Try, Madam, to prevail upon hev* 

0. Lady. I ! 

Betty. Will you tho' ? 

Goofe. Upon- my honour. 

C c » . , Bitty. 
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Betty. Then, Simoni by your leave* | 

Simon. Hey 1 how ! 
Are you falfe-hearted ? Where's your vow ? 
Betty* Gone. 

Simon Then, by Jove, I*ve well got flwt* j 

Betty* But here's a wife. i 

0. Lady. You faucy flut ! . I 

Pray, Mr Goofecap, tell mc this f 
Are you refolv'd to t^ed her i 
Goefe. Yes 

0. Lady. And is't behaving as yeU ought > 
Gocfe. 'Tis my mlsfortusey not my fault % 
I cannot he^ it. 

Betty. Will you ftay» 
And be a bride-maid ? 
Goofe. Do, Ma'am, pray. 

0. Lady. You numpfeulli you iibpt, Jreti gicy-li^ad«d 
afs, 
Who is (he ? who ai^ you? nifao am I ? do yeil 
know? 
At this time of day, men are come to that pafs, 
They're vainer and fillier the older th«y girovr • 
At your time of life, 
la this a fit wife ? 
To a.daik room and ilraw^ thou poer lunatic go. 
A word too in your ear, 
She'll horn her deareft «kar ; 
She will, Sir, indeed^ 
Believ't as your creed : 
I can your fortune tell ) 
And to-morrow you'll fee ^ 
A lawyer from me ; 
And fo. Sir, £tre-yoii-w€l}« 
S c ft II E VL 
Gk)ofecap, Simon, Betty. 
Simon. And, Miftrefs Betty, now wli'it cool> 
Is't thus you ferve me . ■ 
G^fi. Out you fool. 

Si'mm. I'll be reveng'd f©Pt, nt^t ftit. ^ 
Betty. Come, you muft raife his wagesf Sir*—* 
A better miftrefs than a wife 
You'll find me, Simon. 

0mfi. Here, my life« Receive 
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Keceive my handt , 
Stttf* An4 take you nunc* 
A. a. Darts, flamesjjoy, ccftafydmne! 
Soofe. My heart's a forge where Beauty's fon> 
, Young Cupid and his mam are i 
There his darts (he moulds. 
And the anvil holds ; 

The little urchin beats them on. 
Ton, ton, ton, ton« 
Hark I don't you hear his hammer f 
Betty* We always find our parifh clock 
To the fame motion* flicking. 
So my hearts to you 
. In its motion true : 
?irft at my breaft you n»de It knock. 
Toe, toe, toe, toe 2 
Hark! don't you hear it clicking ? 
Goofe. My loYC !- 
Betty. My dove! 
6oofe. M7 chicken^ 

Do you love me now ? 
Bttty. So well, I vow. 

Words are too weak to tell you bow. 
Cr^)^.' Good lack] 
Betty. I'fack ! 
A. 2. What is it ails me? 
Somewhat affails me. 
That thrills and diforders ; 
»Tis plcafurc that borders^ | 

On pain^ 
Yet I fwear by this kifs. 
And by this,, and by thi^ 
I'd rather endure it, 
Than foften or cure it,. 
And cheriih it while I complain* 
€oefe. Now I?ll go buy the wedding-ring. 
A, 2. And then we^ll love, and danee, and finjg 
And friflc and playj 
Both night and day,.- 
Like any thing, 

. S .C R N » VII. 

Goofecap, Betty, Simon, Old Lady. 
Betty. Blefsme, her ladyfhip comes back. 

C c 3. Goofe. 
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Go^fi. No matter, 'tis fome new attack. 
Well, Madam, your commands fpeak ettt. 
ft. Lady, I hope I'm welcome* 
Betty* Without doubt, ^ 
0. Lady. Vm reconciled to our mifcattiaget 
And came to laugh, Sir, at your marria^. 
(%^. Laugh, Ma'am i 
Bitty. Tianeitharfliamenorfin. 
O. Lady. No, no$ and when you pleafe hegiii. 
Cc^Ji. O mighty lo^i who can controui 
Thy influence o'er the bumaii foul ; 
Thy power is felt bom pole to poky 

By vidims ^reat and many. 
You torn at will lA people's witsy 
And make them mad and fooh by fits; 
But fiHl where'er tiiy arrow hitsj 
The old fool's worfe than any* 
CmLady. Love is, in youth, a pleafia^ firuitf 
Does with the fcafon aptly fmt; 
And where its fertile branches (hoot. 
With health and joy we're feafted : 
But love with age will never chimes 
'Tts a tree bearing out of time> 
• The fruit nor whdlefome is nof prufi^^ 
But £ckens where 'tis tafted. 
Sitmn. In ancient fable we are told, 
Alcides of immortal mould, 
Did for a wench a diftaff hold^ 
And gravely Cat to fpinning. 
Think when the fool a mafter pby8» 
And weds his maid, although he ftrayt, 
He is no worfe than Hercules ; 

And pray, Sirs^ fpare yolir grinning. 
Bitty. Folks may find feult with this and that^ 
Say love with youth comieB only pat^ 
That youthful paiia give tit for tat^ - 

And all goes ^ne and clever; 
That age ihould pradeat be and cold : 
But if men love not e'er they'll oldt 
Thus jnuch to fay, IwfflbebdMi 
^Tis better Istc than never. 



THE 
ROMANCE OF AN HOUR. 

tNTWOACTe. 

T ■ I I ■ » I • " • ^ III ■ I 

[ DtAltlTiS PtUOMMp 

CUoMtl Orwfy^ « • » MrOarice. 

JbrovMwf • • • Mf Benflef; 

Cr/tM^ • • • Mr<Mcfc 

^i%tf^ • • • ^ MrDunitolL 
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ACTt SCENE L 

i4£i jtfartmmt at Sir Hector Stramqiwati* 

Enier Sir* Heddr W lady Di. 

SttHitf^* A M imfmdeat pttppf , tii pieftef tte itfidb 

-^^ hi^ fe^ irfiM^H^iir; I dhdiigilt tbH «l 

oiurt it wai m>t toRounibk t» }^y Itty tikmg. 

XiR^ Di. feui, Sir HeiSkdr SunaBg^^rayt^'^*^ 

Sit Htc. But, X«ady Di^StMsj^e^af s^ I tcO yiMi agafil^ 

that if 1 bad aU the wealth of the Spaailh ^ediit; I 

would 
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mmM not part with a fingle piece of eight upoathisoc^ 
o^on. — I did not aflrthera to knight me, and they may; 
unknight me again if they like it ; fiir I irabie the broad' 
pendant on the Dreadnou^t malUhead above any title* 
which they can fplice to att the red^ or greeoy or Hue 
ngt in Ctmftendom. 

Ztfdjf DiV Wa». my ddsr, but thovgb an wanitJtm 
uniform is a very^pretty thing, there is fomething inex*' 
preflDbly attnftiiig in nfbff ; mif I eoddonlj^perfuader 
you to wear a bag-wig» that red nbbon* woti£l give w- 
world of brilliancy to your complexion* 

Sir Hec* My complexion !* Zounds/ wile, ddnYttO&e' 
stte mad I* A weather-beaten failor of fifty ou^t to' be- 
mightily concerned: about the briUancy of his com^ 
piniom . 

Lady DL Loi4; Sir Heftbr, you are not io old by 
half a year-^and if you woidd follow^ my advice a- 
bout the bag, you'd look as young, as Bflly Brown* 
low— • 

SirHcc. Avaft, Di— Avaft— I have abeady fufferedl; 
yott to crowd too much canvafst and to make a puppy o£ 
me fufficientl^. 

Lady Di. 1 beg, Sir Hedorf that yOu will fbften the 
coarfeneb of your phrafeologyi and ufe a little Ids of the 
quarter-deck dialed. 

Sir Hec. Zounds, Madam, 'tis your owff fault if the 
gale blows ia your teeth — I might have been out with a^ 
iquadron in the Mediterranean,. hadn/VI humoured yomr 
fancy, and foolifbly ilaid to be pip'd in at the inftaUatiosis 
■ ■ H owever, there's fome chance yet, — the admiral ap« 
pointed is attended by three dodors ; and if they heave 
him over,^ I have^ a promiie of fiicceeding; in the com* 
mandi^-There's a cable of comfort for you ta fnatch ^ 
LadyDi. ^ 

Lady Du Yes, you cruel ! and,, for £ear bad' new*' 
fhottld not reach me (Son enough, you Have ordered aii^ 
i capreis to be feat updire^y from Portfmooth > themo- 
.mentthe poor admiral is gathered to his progenitors* 

Sir Hec. Yes, the moment his anchor is a-peak ; aad* 
I'll take your foo^Orfon with me too ; &r I (haU have 
. bim turned into a monkey if be ftayoi much- longer a* 
fliorc. ... 

Lady 
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ladt DL Surely you won't be iuch a brute, my love 
«>-»the Doy 18 quite a fea-monfter already — and I xnuft 
keep him dofe under my own eye^ to give him fome littk 
touches of humanity. 

Sir Hec. Ocibn is wild, I grants but he is well-mean- 
big I and therefor^ I &rbid ail leflfons of good-breed- 
ktg that are likely to make a heel in his principles. 
Enter Orfon. 

Orf. Huzza, &ther, huzza ! 

iS#r Het^ What do you cheer at, lad ^ 

Orf Here's an adTice-boat, that Colonel Ormfby has 
jttft made London, and will take a birth with us befort 
iht evening-gun is fir'd i ^ 

Lady Du How often muft I tell you, child,^ that it » 
txceedingly vulgar to appear eiUier furpHfed or overjoyed 
at any thing. 

Sir Hec. Doa^t defixe the boy to flackea his fails in a 
chace of good-nature. 

Laijf m. Why, what it the fool in iliptures ht\ He 
iMSver (aw G<^onfel Ors^^ fiiiiie the memtat of Us ex*^ 
iftenee. 

Orf. No, mother — but I know that he h my ixadk 
Br6wbl6#*s friend— ^thftt he has weathered m jr QiH:le from 
Ihany a ^teir Maft, and iA to be married to the fweet 
ytmhg ladj^ tixf uiiale lately brought vA hokne front Beib- 

Sir Ihc. And has any bedjr carried iht neWft to Ze^ 
lida? 

Ld§^bi. 'i*hift Jady iellda, fhy deat— y6u knoW that 
Her father was an IncKan Omrah, or nobletnan of gteat 
authority., 

t)ff, I fettt Buffora aloft with the neWi ; and the poor 
fellow was as much rejoic'd as a man of war at ihort ai* 
lowance would be in fight of the Downs. 

Sir Hec. I do love that Buflbra^ he'b fo friithfut ft 
.creature, and has a heart as found. as a bifcuit. 

Lady Di. If don't Wonder that he's fo great a favou- 
fite with his lady, for he's extremely intelligent, and 
would, I dare (ay, readily hazard his life ill her Deirice. 

Orjl Zcunds, I'd Sand a broad-fide for her myfelf at 
any time. 

SirHfC. Damayou^ imh^io yottft^tar? cinewevM 

think 
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thiak that your flup was finkingy and that you expt&ei 
every moment to be bunched into the next worlds you 
joung rafcal ! 

Lady DL Ay, this is your blefled fyftem of fea-edur 
cation. 

^/> Hec. Hark'ee, 'fcapegrace* mind your ^ hits, if 
you'd* avoid a rope's end; and remember to keep yojor 
wickednefs under hatches 'tlU you come to years of difi" 
cretion, you puppy. 

Lady DL Mency upon us ! and is he then to let it 
appear above board.— 'Fine do^^nne, truly, that our vices 
are to be excus'd, in proportion as we acquire a confci- 
oufnefs of their enormity.— You- (hou?dftudy my mo^t 
efexpreffion, SirHe&or. 

Qrf. Why^ I meant no harm,, tho' Pve raisM fuch«a' 
fquali. Every body loves Mifs Zelida, and many a heavf 
heart has it g;ivea me» fince ihe caft^ anchor in this houfe, 
to fee her fo melancholy, poor foul I. 

Sir Hcc. She's a del^htful gpirl, that's the truth of iu 
—And I hope that the arrival of Onnfby wDl prevent 
the worms of her forrow from eating into the planks of 
her conftitution. 

Z^r^^i)/. Lord^.mry dito, do you'thiiik.that a mind 
to delicate. as hers, can be deftitute of gratitude,, or inr 
different about a maa^ who not only repeatedly (aved her 
father's life in the commotions of the Eail, but what was 
ftiU mostf prefeiv'd the ladies of his family firom viola*- 
tion* 

Sir Htc, Come, come, Ormfby is a noble fellow. 

Orf, As ever ftept from ftem to ftcrn, my undc 
Brownlow fays. 

Sir Hec. And Zelida's father behaved nobly to him 
when his dead lights were hung. out. 

LadyDi. I fuppofe you mean by bequeathing him 
this only daughter in his tail moments, who is miHrefs of 
fo large a fortune. 

Sir Hec. Why, is not ihe an Acapulco veffel in her- 
ifilf, to fay nothing of her being baUafted withcupeea 
and pagodas I 

La^ DL And could her father, who lov'd the Eng* 
Cfh extremely, who married her mother, an Englifh woi- 
8»By and who, knew the Cdoadfi w«]Pth £9 wcBt aft: 
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more prudently In the diftraSed ftate of his country, 
than in giving his child to a man who was not only able 
to proteft her againft all dangers, but calculated, be- 
iides, to make her an admirable hufband ? 

Sir Hec. Why, your brother tells me that Abdallah 
had none of his country fuperftition on board his mind. 

Orf, Wasn't he alieathen, father ? 

Sir Hec. Yes, lad; 'but for all that he fteer'd his 
courfe very fcafibly, and knew that the chart of a good 
confcicncc would bring a fhip of any nation to fafe moor- 
ings, in what our methodift boatfwain calls the river of 
Jordan. 

Orf Lord, father, boatfwak fays that river runs hj 
fomc town called the new Jerufalem, but 1 never cou*d 
£nd cither of them in the map. 

Lady Di. You may ea% judge the liberality of Afc- 
dallah's mind by the accompliftiments of Zelida. 

Sir Hec. Why, ihc fpeaks Englifh, French, and I- 
talian. 

Lady Di* Like her vernacular tongue. 

Orf. Yes, fhe has a rare knack at her tongue ; and 
Irdon't believe that tbere*«-ever a foreign merchantman 
in the whole Thames but fhe's able to hail in her own 
lingo. 

Sir Hec* Then fhe fings fo fwcetly. 

Orf. Yes, father; but |he fings always mournfiil, hke 
Ae mad negro that died in love for the ale-houfe girl at 
Portfmouth. 

Lady Di. Like the mad negro! Mercy upon me, what 
a^thing am I a mother to ! 

Sir Hec, Doesn't (he dance charmingly, Di ? 

Lady Di. Divinely— I know but one woman in Eng- 
land who is her fuperlor in that accompHfliment. 

Sir Hec. And fhe is no more to be compared to thaf 
woman in any thing, than one of the royal yauchts to a 
bum-boat upon the Thames. 

I^ady Di, I am always certain of a compliment from 
fou, Sir Heftor. 

Orf. Lord, mother, fure it wasn't yourfelf that you^ 
were weighing up wth Mifs Zelida. 

Lady Di. Yo^i. odious fca-calf— quit the room. Quit 
ft^toom^ youdcteftableporpoife! 

Sir 
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iSir fffc. Who runs foul of politenels nov» Di i 

Off. Wt hs^ve beft cut and run» lather, 

La4jf /)i*^ And you. Sir Hedor^ to ftaad by and fee 
me treated in this manner. 

Sir ffec. Slip the cables, kd : this is damnable «ea« 
ther, and wiU fpeedily blow an hunicaae* 

(£x^uttt Sir Hedor and Orfon, 

LadyDi' The brutes — the abominable brutes! No 
woman, furely, had ever fuch a hu(band or fuch a foa. 
But I 4<ierve it all* for having the leaft coime&ioa with 
an element, v^here the utmoft the very beft can arrive 
at, is to be fo many refpedabk Hottentots ! My fuf< 
ferings (houid teach ladles of beauty and birth not to 
throw their perfoas away .-^ Yet I ihould not have been 
thrown away my£df, if any lover had ofiered^of a mora 
^gible chaniAer than this barbarian here* {^Exit* 

Tie Scene changes U a Library^ 
Brounlow and BafTora difiovered. 

Brown. Your lady burft into tears, Buflbra, en hear* 
ipg of Colonel Qnniby's arrival ? 

Suf. Yes, and not the tears of joy neither, Mr Browa^ 
low. 

Bronvn, I am forry for It. 

£uf. Ah ! me wi(h (he have never leave Bengal ! ■ 
For tho' (he have no yet learn to teaeh the lie to her 
feelings^ flill me lear that (he has learn iom^ other i>f the 
no good fa(hions of this country. 

Bronvn. What do you mean ? 

Buf, Me- mean, that (he is goii^ to marry Colenel 
Ormfby without having, in my tick, any rcgani for him. 

Bronun, You were born in her father's fervice, Buflb» 
ra, are the only attendant (he has of her own country, 
and (he confided, I know, with gre^t reafon, ia your 
attachment to her. 

Buf, Me can die with pleafure for her good — me muft 
4i? with grief if her do wrong tiiig. 

Bronvn. And would it be a v^rong thing to fulfil her 
father's laft commands by marrying Coloed Ormfby? 

Buf. Ah ! Mr Brownlow, wrong ting one places right 

ting another. Wrong ting in India lady bo to love huf- 

3 baadj 
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iMind ; v€tj tiglxt tiag for Englifh lady to hate huiband 
lieartily. 

Bro*wn. ■ Why indeed, BufT^^y we never have any la- 
dies here defirous of buraiag tmnfelves at the funeral of 
a hufband : But has your lady given you any reafonable 
icaufe to fufpe6t an averfion tp the marriage with Colonel 
Ormfby ? 

Buf. Ohy if ihe love Cqlonel, why weep at him come 
to England? 

Brc<w». (^^<^ ) 'Tis as I feared. 

Buf Now £&r heaven leve, Mr Brownlew, as (he fe* 
gard you much, advlfc her. You was all care, all goed- 
fiefs to her in paflage from Bengal, and foon dried her 
tears for father and for country. 

Bro*wn. I think you faid Ihc means to fee me here m 
a few minutes. 

Buf. Yes, y.es ; and pray tell, fince her muft marry 
Colonel, that tho* no love huiband is very well among 
Chriftians, him is very wicked among Gentoos. 

Bro<wn. But you forgot all this time that I am a Chri- 
ftian, Buffora. 

Buf, Ah, no, you be too good; me faw you fave black 
man's life, and no plunder in India. Befides, you have 
behaved like brother to my lady, place he with your 
own fifter, and faid oftener than a thoufand times, that 
there was no fin in have copper complexion. J[Exit, 

Bronun* Into what a diftreffing fituation am I plung'd! 
Ormfby come, and Zelida, as I dreaded, upon my ac- 
count averfe to ratify her engagements. Little, did I 
conceive that my very delire to difcharge my truft like a 
true friend to poor Ormfby, would prove the fource of his 
mortification ; or that my endeavours, during the courfe 
of our paffage from Bengal, to foften the anxiety of Ze- 
lida's mind at the death of her father, would be attended 
with fuch unlucky confequ^nces. I-.et my fentiments, 
however, in favour of this lovely infidel, be what they 
may, the obligations I owe my friend, as well as the truft 
he has rejiofed in my honour, would render it not only- 
cruel, but infamous in me, to indulge a hope repugnant 
to his wiflies. Since, therefore, fhe can never be mine, 
I (hall fhow my regard for her in the beft manner, by 
prevailing upon her to accept the only man on eaith v ho 
^ Vol. V. D d il 
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is moft intitled to her affections ; and who^ if I had nolt 
unfortunately interven'd, would certainly have poiTdf- 
fed it. 

Enter Zelida, 

ZeL So, Mr Brownlow. 

Br9^n. Something has offended you, my deareft Ze« 
Uda. 

ZcL I am not fatisfied with myfelf^ Mr Brownlow. 

Bro^n. Then I am afraid that you are not juft to 
yourfelf ; for when have you once committed an im- 
propriety ? You have heard that Colonel Ormiby is ar- 
liv/ed ? 

ZeL It was upon this very bufinefs that I wanted to con-s 
fult you, Brownlow. 

Broiun, As your engagements with Colonel Ormfby 
are no fecrtt, there caik be no impropriety in fpeaking 
upon the fubje6l to his friend. 

ZeL Engagements! — I am under no engagements. 

Bro^jjfi. No, Madam ! 

ZeL (With empkajjs.) No, Sh*! My father could not 
engage me to do an Impoflibllity. I efteem, I reve- 
rence Colonel Omifby ; but my very gratitude for the 
fervices which he has rendered my £amily, obliges me 
to deny him a hand which is not accompanied by a 
heart. 

Broivrt. My deareft creature, the ColonePs inerit and 
your principles will be fufficient foundation for happinefs 
after marriage, tho' at the performance of the ceremony 
there (hould not be as much paffion as might be wiih'd 
on your fide. 

Zei. The Colonel, as a man of merit, fhould not be 
deceived with an alienated heart-r— as a man of honour, he 
would defpife it. 

BrG<wn. And have you no pity for the Colonel ? 

ZeL You have no pity for me, and indeed very little 
for your friend, when you want to give him a wife who 
cannot be his without a falfehood. 

Bro*wn. Poor Ormfby, what muft he feel ? 

ZeL He will feel like a man of honour ; otherwife, 
what he feels is below coniideration. — In one word, there-* 
fore, I never will be his. 

£ro*wnn Confider your father's la(t commands. 
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ZeL I confider the fpirit of his intention^ not the mere 
form of his words ; he wanted to make me happy, and' 
I will not difappoint him, if I can help it. 

Bronun. Excufe me for prei&ag this matter fo 
ftrongly. 

Zel. I do excufe you. I know that you have obliga- 
tions to Ormfby as well as myfelf ; but it is a falfe gni« 
titude, a falfe gcncroiity, which requires us to fdrego. 
our happinefs : and, if we muft repay a favour with our 
honour, or our peace of mind, it may often be the kind— 
eA thing imaginable to leave us fmking under our mis- 
fortunes. 

Briywn. O, Zelida ! 

Zel, You tremble, Brownlow, a tear is ftanding in 
your eye ; what's the matter with you ? 

Brawn. Nothing. (Sigh. 

Zel. And that figh fprings from nothing too, does it ? 
Why do you torture roe, Btownlow ? 

Bronan. Torture you ! I wiih you to be happy; I im-- 
plore you * to 'raaTry Ormfby. 

ZeL And do youy Brownlow^ really y do jow Jtn-- 
cerely^ do you indeed^ wifh that I fhodid marry the Co- 
lonel I 

Sronun. Why d« you aflc fuch a qneilion ? 

Zel. Why (hftuld you hefitate to airfwer it ? 

Brawn. It is already anfwercd in the advice I havft 
given you. 

Zel. Jsit? 

Branvn. O, Zelida ! you are as dear to me as — 

Zel. As what, Brownlow ? 

Brown: What would I fay I As if you were aftually 
xny fifter. 

,- ZeL However, if I muft be your fifter, where is the 
necefiity of being married at all ? I can live with you and- 
Lady Di. 

Brawn. I muft relinquifh you to the guardian(hip of 
Ormfby. — ^My fifter, belides, tho' a worthy woman, is 
a whimfical one, and my family is importunate with' 
me 

Zel. To marry, too— And perhaps your heart is al- 
ready engag'd. 

Brown. Spare me on this fubje6l| dear Zelida \ 

D d 2. ZeU 
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Zil, Whj, you mxf tell me> you know, iloce I am 
your fiftcr. , 

Br.nufi. If I muft fpeak, it is too deeply 

ZeL Ah! {Jfidt.) And is the lady very haadfome, 
Brownlow ? 

Brrr.'. ff, How (he wfings my heart J (jffde^) An aogcl I 

ZeL But why do you figh ? Yoa don't defpair of ob* 
taining herf 

Bre*wH. 1 find it fo, indeed, Zelida but there is a 

fatality in love. Few, I fear, are hawy enough to mar- 
ry where they really beftow their affettioas Your cafe, 
my deareft girl, is far from fingular ; let me therefore 
again conjure you, for all our fakesi, to give Ormfby the 
reception he experts at your hands : I will not trefpafs 
any longer on your patience. To fee you thus agitated> 
overwhelms me with afHt6tion ! Summon up your forti- 
tude, my fweet fifier ; and be aflur'd, that if my life 
could purchafe your tranquillity I ihouU cheerfidly re^ 
fign it. \^E;eit. 

{!Lt\v^zJ!ts and tnufes fome, iimCf tken rk^t a hil*) ; 
Entir a Servanjt. 
- $€r. Did you ring, ^dadam ? 

ZeL Yes, James, fend Buflbra to me. 

»SVr. 1 will, Madam. ^E^t, 

Zcl {Walking ahmtfomt Umf m ^forif*) Where can 
tkis BuiTora be \ 

jE^/^r-Buflbra, 
T You have been a long time coming. 

Buf. O dear lady, when miiid is no eafy--^the ligbt* 
ning himfelf walk on crutches. 

ZeL I have news that will rejoice you, BuflR>ni^ iSfgh.) 
I mean to leave England immediat^y. 

Buf. And go again lo the land of omr fether'sy 
lady? 

ZeL I do. 

Buf. How come him bkffing about, hdy ? 

ZeL Not liking Colonel Onn&y ^-— «>^I am refolv'd oe- 
^Itr to marry him. 

Bit/. Heav'n be tank, lady. 

ZeL We muft, however, get away by ftealth, Buflbra, 
ig^ this ig a nation of contiadidions ; and as the p«(^ie 

9Xt 
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arc nughty lovers of liberty, we may not be fuffered-to 
follow our own inclinations* 

Buf, Me thot that in this houfe you have all friendiv 
lady. 

Zel, Ah, Buflbra, there is no living in this unaccountt* 

able place A father, here, will break his daughter's 

heart to make her happy ; and a woman may be a very 
excellent wife who has no regard whatever for her hufl 
band! 

Buf. O dear ! — Law too lady, him very^le here, of 
which 'em boalt fo much — Poor flarving devil he hang 
tip, if he fteal rupee for dinner— but him good 
enough to be a lord, if he rob a hundred thoufand 
pounds. 

ZeL Well, Buifora, we'll ilay no longer in a place . 
where the kindnefs of the beft friends is as dangerous 
as the malice of the word enemies — Yet as I quit this 
houfe clandeftinely, it will be proper to leave fuch little 
prefents as I have accepted behind me ; together with 
a letter accounting' for my condu^, and making pro* 
per acknowledgments for the civilities I have received. 

Buf. Te be fure, lady ^ ungrateful him only belong to 
Chriflian. 

ZeL Here's a watch fet with diamonds, given me by 

Colonel Ormfby This brilliant, {Heigh ho!) 1 had 

from Mr Brownlow— and this is Lady Di's picture. 

Buf, Yes, lady; me wonder how painter can make like , 
of the lady's in England — um have fo many complexion. 
In morning um is yellow—in noon um is red— -in 
evening um is red and white — and when um go to bed;- 
um faces have fifty colours, jufl fo as back of alligatpr 
upon Ganges. 
- Zei. I think I have recollected every thing. 

Buf, No, lady; here i»a little paint of Mr Brown- 
low for lady his fitter —-You bid me borrow him this 
morning from limner, and roe forgot him in other buTi- 
Dcfs. 

Zel This!— O— this I'll t^e with me. 

Buf Ah ! lady-^ white man, him coi>'d do no mprt^ 
worfe as take what no his. 

Zel, Wiiy, to be fure it is not mine, BoSbra, nor is i^. . 
of any intrlnfic value. 

Dd 3 Bu^ 
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tfi^t' ^ tDw^ left reafan for take hini» ladj-*-*-** 
Then he flatter Mr Brownlow fo much» that he no like > 
alalL 

ZiL NaT) now I don't think it flatters him In the 
kaft. 

Buf. Here is a mout fo pretty. 

ZWl Why, does not Mr Browolow fmile in this de* 
KghtAd manner ? 

^fl/I Mr Brownlow very good man— and gna very 
kandlome — but-^— 

2^L Then obferve thefe eyes. 

Buf. Mr Brownlow very good man — and ftare very 
HeB— but 

ZtL Here take the pifturc 1 fee you know nothing 

0{ the matter — And yet, Buffora, I have a ilrange fancy 
for the pi6iure too — ^it will remind me of many intcreft- 
iiig occurrences, and I would gladly give ten times its * 
Wni value to take it along with me. 

Bfrfl O then^ lady, leave him ten times his worth, and 
take him away-i — for greatcft man in country here, he 
fiever quarrel \v ith good bargain. 

Zil, I'll follow your advice, my good Buflbra — fo 

Ert a coach ready in the next ftreet, while I prepare a 
tter for lady Di I'm quite delighted that you have 

taught me a way of taking this trifle fo properly. 

Buf, O kdy, 'tis by do what him ihould not, in little 
ling, that Europe man fcarn trick of committing biggeft 
wickednefs But we fhaB foon again fee land of fore- 
fathers — and tank de kind Heav'n, that have no let our 
tninds be worfened by live in England. 

• [JEx/V exultingfy, 

Zel, Heigh ho! — Now Boflbra is gone, my fpirits 

link, and I tremble at the thought of executing my own 

Mfoiution i hifthoufe is very dear to me, tho' I am 

preparing to bid it an eternal farewel How tenderly 

Cd Brownlow look at me ! And muft I never fee 

him again ? But why fhould I dcfire to fee him ; hit 

keart is another's, and mine /hall break before it enter- 
I a wifll that ii either mean or cfknioaL 

Scam 
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« ScBNi changes to another Room. 

Enier OrtoA and FSbigt* 
. ^Orf. Well, Mafter Pfllagc, I am heaitilf gbd to lit 
along-fide of you once more.-— -^-Aod how bav^ yx>u Id^ 
«U our old (bipmateB at Poftfi&outh ? 
. P/7. Pure and well as to.bea}tb» Mafter Ovfon, but 
curfedly down in the mouth that there is no war.— *Tradt 
is damn'd dead in Portfmoutb^-iwdf tb« public-hoofe* 
ihut up — little or no playing at oacds* 

Or/. And I fuppofe not a quarter of ^e girls at the 
back of the Point that there ufied to be i 

PiL Nothing like it> Mafter Orfon-*-^ We did hppe 
that the death of the French king would have kick'd 
up a duft. But; damn it, there's no fpunk left in th« 
nation now. 

Qrf* No more there is, purfe»^-fbr enn when they 
pipe all hands at the parliament-houfe, they do nothing 
but reft the coin, or give a larger tier of cable to the Fa- 
pi(he»-^Our ihips are now rotting in peace, and we may 
as well have no navy at all, as not be at war with fome*^ 
body, you know ! 

Fii And I warrant, now, you have not half the plea- 
fore here that you have when you arc down with the 
Dreadnought ? 

Orf. Plcafure! Lord help your head-— 1 lead ten times 
a worfe life than a cabin-boy. , 

PiL I feared as muck* 

Orf. Mother is wanting me for ever to read fine books f 
and iather, if Pm not at home before it's dark, is for 
ever threatening me with the bilboes— >Then I'm obliged 
io go to church twice every Sunday. 

PiL You don't fay (b? 

Orf Aifi but I do — Father thinks me too young to 
be viricked — If I fwear an oath, or get drunk now and 
then, he ftorms as if a candk was left 19 the powder- 

PiL Why, that's damn'd hard. 

Orf. {Haljf crying.) Isn't it?— If tbefc was a war* I. 
•ould fit up all night fometimes at jeards, and grapple 
now and then with a girl^^Falker loK9 a gid hiinieU^ 
though he i$ married. . * -^ 

pa. 
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PsL Why, I tboaght you had girls in plenty here. 
Orf. Ye8| there's enough of 'em cruizing in every cor* 
ner at night — and^ for that matter^ ia the day-time too. 

But they can't produce biU» of health And there's 

no making 'em perfonn quarantine^ you know. 

FiL Well, I am come up pofl to London, toaik your 
father a liiTour, a&d I'U beg of him to let you fup with 
me this evening. 

Or/. Egad, and if you do, I'll uke you on a little trip 
to Bagnigge WeDs, where you-ll fee fome tight (loops 
very prettily rigg'd, though they mofily fail under Jew ' 
commanders. 

PiL And if the admiral 1 beg his pardon, Sir 

Heftor, ftands my friend you fhan't want money 

to keep a littk pleafure-boat of your own, Mailer Or-* 
fon. 

Orf, Zounds, you are the beft friend I ever £ail*d with 
in all my life ; and, if I can help to tow you to your 
wifhes, you need only make a (i, nal. 

Pil- Thank you kindly. Mailer. Orfon Butwhere's 

your father ? 

Orf» Afleep in his great chair. 
Pll What, he got a Ittde rodi;y or fo after dinner ? 
Orf. Ye?, he fhipp'd a good deal of grog- — but he left 
ftri^ orders with me to wake him if any came from Portf»- 
' mouth: 

Pil. Zounds, that's bcky, for my buiinefs requires^ 
hafte — You mufl know the purfer of the Riiing Sun died 
laft night. 

Qyf. I wiih youhad'his birth— She's a-firil rate. 
Pit. And my prcfent ftip is only a feventy-four — L 
want a letter, therefore, from your father to a certain* 
great man— Sir Hedor's intereft is very good — and he 
promifed to ferve me at any time — Befidcs,. I am a free- 
holder in five different counties. 

Orf Ah ! that' wont do you much good now, as the: 
cledions are all over ; though father fays that above fiftjr 
thoufand pair of jaws harvc been wagging away thefe ' 
diree lail months for the good of the kingdom, ^t 
come along with me to the fhrotids^ andl-U wake \ikon 
direaiy. 

Pii He's above flaifs, then > 
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Orf. Y(6> mother «nd he had a tight engagement a 
nAik ago; and fo to fhow that he wan^t afraid to keep , 
the fedy he ordered his pipe and his grog to be haul'd 
aloft into ber drefling room. ' 

Fit. Up with you then, I foBow. ' 

Or J". Well, a good voyage to you, and then hey for 
the httle pleafule boat, Mr Pillage. {Exeunt. 

Scene changes, and dif€(fvers Sir Hcdor afleep in a drej/ing* 
room. A punch bcwl, nuith pipes and tobacco on a- toi^^ 
let talk. 

Entmr Qrfon. 
' Orf. Hip, father, holloa ! 

Siir flee. Hey^ what noife ia aU that \ Can't you 
change the watch quietly and be damned to you ? Thr 
timbers of my head are ffditting. 

, Orf. Mailer Pilbge, the pi^rfer, is come at the rate q£ 
nine knots an hour from Portfmouth, father, and fo L 
waked you according to orders. 
^ Sirffe^. And haw is the admiral? Has be ftrock the 

%g.QfliJfe? 

Orf I didn't afk, firthef. 

^/> Hec. You biockbeftd — Yon a^ a ine one to keep 
a Jook ^t ft tb^ tpp-maft — ^Wb«r« i« Pillage ? 

Orf Clofe a-ftern in the hei^t room- 

Sir Htc. Bid bim eome ft-bwrd here inftandy* 

Orf I will* fether—F^heir lays a littk gunneUto yet* 
he'll be right upon his keel quickly— ^Zpuodt^ if a matek 
yf^ fet t9t bim, 1^^ b^'l i^ boi, he'd go off like a ikj^ 
i?i>cket. lEtiit* 

Sir Hec. My friend, the reiident commiffioner, has ceiv? 
tainly difpatched Pillage to me expreft> with an account 
of the admiral's ftrikiog-* WeUy there's a brave officer 
laid up for ever in dock—- B«t death VfriU yellow us allia 
turn, and fp I ihall oply tbink offucoeedittg to the com<« 
mand. 

J?«lfrPiaage, 

Ptl. Sir Hedor, yaw m^ efccdient. 

Sir Hec. Ha! honeft Pittage -«-my old Heart ofO«k, 
as 1 uf'dtocaUyott* 

Pi/. Ab! Sir Ho&oxp you ymt alvayt my goodk 
faiood. 

Sir 
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Sir Hec. And I always will be your friend, PiOage. 

FU. I know you never forgot your word, Sir Hefton 

Sir Hec. Never faiPd in the teeth of a promife, fincel 
was iirft rated able in the books of creation, damn ine->^ 
And fo he's dead, Pilhge! 

PiL Yes, Sir HeAor, he's gonCi,- 

Sir Hec. And a worthy fellow he was !* 

PiL As ever fold a puncheon of rum, Sir He6lor. 

Sir Hec, Sold a puncheon of rum! — But what time 
did you leave Portfinouth, my good Pillage? 

Pit. Within an hour after he died. 

Sir Hec, And all the fails in the harbour were lower'dr 

PiL Not one, SirHedor. 

Sir Hec, Wasn't that behaving with too* little rclj)eft 
t© the fervice^ my dear friend ? 

PiL He was not of rank enough, Sir HeAor, thouglr 
sm excellent officer, and fcarcely to be equalled in his Na- 
tion by any in the navy. 

Sir Hec, You are miftakcn, Pillage, 'tis a complimenf 
always paid tt> anr officer of his rank — However, if my, 
intereft carries the weight of metkl, I expe6l the navy wiif- 
not fufPer very much by the accident. 

. PsL O you are too good. Sir Hed^or. 

^/> Hec. Too good, man* — for what? wHy 'tis the top-- 
gallant objedi of my heart. 

PiL O' Sir Hedior — But as there may be other people 
pufhing, when fhall I hope that you'll mention the mat- 
ter at the Admiralty ? 

Sir Hec. I'U ft retch for Gharing-crofs this very hour 
-^The pinnace out there — Poh! I mean the chariot, you* 
rafeals. 

Pil, A thoufand thanks to you. Sir He6lor. 

Sir Hec, And a thoufand thanks to you for flying the 
flareamew of your fatisfa^ion. — Here's a little mark of 
friendihip, I muft beg you to wear as a keep-fake. 

(Giving him a ring,)- 

PiL Dear Sir Heftor, you* quite diftrefs me— ^Thea 
you think there's no danger of refofal?> 

^/> Hec. Refufe me, Piihgc ? 

PiL Why, Sir Hcdor, I don't believe tbey*d ven*- 
tare to do that— your confequence is too ^cil known. 

Sir^ 
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^fr Hec. Let me fee which of them would open- a 
port-hole of denial upon He6tor Strangcways. 

FiL If they fhou*d boggk, however, Sir Hedor, you 
know I have fome pretenuons. 

Sir Hec. I don't underftand yoji. 

PiL I have been thirty years in the navy, you know. 

ISir Hec. And what then, my dear friend? 

P/7. Was wounded at Martinico. 

Sir Hcc. I know your merits my good Pillage-»But 
what then? 

Pil. Tho* I was not obliged to be on deck. 
- Sir Hec* Zounds ! and what then ? 

Pil Nay, Sir He£ior, I don't fuppofe that mo»c re- 
gard will be paid to fcrvice than ufutd. 

Sir Hec. Why, which way does the wind blow ? 

Pil. Yet, if I fhould have the good fortune to be ap* 
pointed. 

Sir Hec* You appointed, man ! Why, you have loft 
the rudder of your underftanding. 

PiL Why not, Sir Hector? For tho' a fevcnty-four 
is the largeft fhip I have ferv'd in 

Sir Hec. We are iailing here without compais. 

Pil. Dear Sir Heftor, didn't you fay you'd be fo 
good as to fpeak for me at the admiralty? 

Sir Hec. Zounds, for you ! I couda't be fuch a mad- 
man. 

Pil. O Sir Hedor! 
. Sir Hec. Speak for you to fucceed vice-admiral Gram- 
pus? 

Pil. Vice-admiral Grampus! Why, Sir He6lor, I'm 
not quite fit for Bedlam yet — I thought mailer Orfoa 
had told you 

Sir Hec. What? 

PiL That I came to beg your intereft to fucceed ho- 
Xieft Ralph Rapine, 

Sir Hec. V^'ho> 

Pil The purfer of the Rifing Sun. 

Sir Hec. Damn Orfon — and damn you— -and damn 
the purfer of the Riling Sun. 

PiL SirHeaor? 

Sir Hec. Why, harkee, .firrah — Weren't you dif- 

patched 
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iwtdied by the oMbmiffioner, to acquufit me widi the 
death of vice-admiral Grampus? 

PiL Not 1 indeed. Sir Heaor. 

^ir Hcc. Not you indeed !— 

Pil For I left the admiral out <rf danger, 
;6irHffc. You did? 

FiL Yes, Sir Hedor^ aad never fpoke to the com* 
miflioner in my life. 

6ir Hec. Vhijt then you are a moft impudent rafcal, 
for fuffering me to he didurbed on your account, when t 
had turn'd iti with a fire between decks, and a damnable 
{ma(h in my round-top. 
, PH. Sir Heaor.— 

Sir Hec* Get out of my houfe this moment, yois 
puppy, 

PU. Sir Heaor— 

Sir Hec. You dcferve a keel-hauling, you dog— o!% 
damn me, if I was a defpotic prince, I'd inllantly hang 
you up at the yard- arm. 

[£x/7 PiDage driven off by Sir Hedor. 



ACT 11. 

The Scene an Apartment. 
Enter La^y Di and Orfon. 

Laify Di. pART of Colonel Ormfby^s baggage 
^ come already ? 

Orf. Yes, mother, and he'll be here himfelf in a few 
minutes. 

Lady Di. WcD, and where's your father, child ? 

Orf. Lighting a frefh pipe, I belicTc, mother, over a 
little gin-grog, in the cabin above. 

J^ady Di. Go, child, and tell him I wifh to fpeak to 
him this inftant : this inftant ; do you hear, booby ?— 
Mercy upon me, I am quite weary of this world. 

Orf I wi(h you were landed upon a better, with all 
my heart then. 

Lady Di. Why, you wicked, unnatural reprobate. 

Orf Lord> mother, is it wicked to wilb you riding 
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fafe in the other world, if you are afraid of foiuxdering ia 
this? lExit. 

Lady DL Lighting a frefh pipe over a little gia*grog 
in the cabin above ! A pretty employment for a Knight 
of the Bath, and my hufband. He'U breathe ini flame 
and ^eak in fulphur ; yet I mufl throw myfelf into his 
atmofphere, if he was as dangerous as an eruption from 
Vefuvius ; for unlefs the bear is ftroak'd into fome condi- 
tions about behaviour, we fhall appear downright favages 
to Colonel Ormfby. ^ 

Enter Sir Utetor. 

Sir Hec. Well, Di— I have bad news for you. The 
dodors have new-flieath'd Admiral Grampus — and I am 
to continue land-lock'd upon your hands perhaps, till the 
nation is indulgM with another war. 

Lad^ DL How can you, Sir Heftor, do fo much inju- 
ftice to my feelings, at to think I fhali confider that bad 
news ? 

Sir Hec. Why, how's this, Di ?— The flcy's cleared 
up, and your temper as fmooth as the Pacific in a trade- 
wind ! 

Lady Di. I have been thinking, my dear, how very 
ridiculous it is for us ever to have the fmalleft difagree-; 
ment. 

Sir Hec. So it is, Di — The quarrel of a man and 
wife is like a fight between two privateers, where 
there \& nothing but hard knocks to be got on either fide. 
Enter Orfon and Ormfby. 

Off. Here he Is, father, here's Colonel Ormfby. 

Lady Di. What a bawling the blockhead keeps. Dear 
Colonel—— 

Ortnf. I rejoice to fee your ladyfhip. 

iS/> Hec. What, my old boy ! Here we are all. Hec- 
tor, Aftyanax, and Andromache ! 

Ormf You are too good to me in this kind recep- 
tion, and I am already too much obliged in the pro- 
tection which you have extended to my pOor £afl In- 
dian. ) 

Orf Lord, father, neither ihe nor Buffora is come 
back yet. 

Sir Hec. Come back ! I didn't know they were out 
of the houfe. 

Voi,. V. E e t Ormf. 
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Orm/^ It was not akogcdier fo kind of Zdida to be 
Afent on thit occafion, as your brother informed me kc 
liad aoquabted her with my arrival. 

Sir Jf€e. That fellow there might hwn kept an ej* 
fqpon the haxhoac 

Or/. Lord, fether» as (he was not an enemy, what 
fight had I to wateh her failing in or oat of port ? 

Lady Du She was our gueft, not ocr fHifoner, xcef 
•dear Sir Hedor. 

^/> Hee, And therefore yon (hould have watch*d al 
her figndsy my love. 

Ormf. Nay, Sir Hedor, if Zelida would go out pri- 
^tttely» how «ould Lady Di prevent it ? 

Dady DL 1 hope, my love» that I am not altogether 
4eftitute of breeding* 

Sir Hec. My dear, you are the heft bred woman alive \ 
but, Zounds ! what fignifies your breeding, if this acci- 
dent (hou'd make us fpring a leak. 

Lady Di. My deiur, don't lofe your temper — 'tis fo 
underbred, you know. 

Ormf I am quite unhappy that fo trifling a <^um- 
ftance (hould occafion the fioalkft difference between 
your lady(hip and Sir Hedor. 

Sir Hec* You are very good, Colonel, and will make 
allowance for the manners of the forecaftk. 

Orf. N0W9 father 

Sir Hfc. If he makesallowance for your manners, he'H 
be very good, indeed, Di. 

Lady Di. This is too much ! Excufe me, Colond 
Ormfby— Stand out of the way, you impudent puppy, 
(Tc Orfon.) you fcem quite delighted with your father's 
brutality! [^Exit. 

' Ormf. Sir Heftor, let me requeft that you will follow 
Xiady Di, and make up this little diifereuce. 

Sir Hee* What, chace for the puvpofe of ftriking to 
the enemy ? 

Ormf. Fof my lake do it, or I (hall confider myfelf a 
diftiu-ber of the jBunily-unioh. 

Sir Hec. Well, for your (akc. Colonel— Tho, damme, 
this begging a defeat, is very ilrange fervice for an £ng- 
lilh admiral. [J?x// Sir Heaor. 

Orf. Lord| Colonel, don't be concerned at this little 

bruih 
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hmA between fkther and mother; ibiej engage in tke 
forae manner twenty times a-day. 

Orm/. I am forry for it, young gendeman. 

Or/. Wliy yeflerday it rained very hard, and fethergo- 
kig out for a little pkafure in an open boat— you muft 

know*-0 here's my uocle FU (heer.off; for two old 

meffmates parted fo long, may want fome private jaw to- 
gether. lExiK 
Enter Brownlow. 

Brown. My dear Orrafby ! I aik your pardon for not 
being immediatftly in the way to receive you; but after 
we parted at the India Houfe, I was unexpectedly de- 
tain 'd on a very particular buiinefs. 

Ormf Once more, Brownlow^ let me exprefs my hap- 
pinefs at feeing you, and my hopes that we are both now 
fieeiurely fix'd for life in our country. We have eacb of 
us acquired a fplendid fortune in the Baft, without in* 
curring a flain upon our humanity. 

£ftttr Jenny *t»M a letter. 

^enny. (Ti? Browaiow) Sir, my kdy ordered metO' 

liver you thk letter, wfakh'&e found direCked to her« 
ftlf in the young Eaft Indie lad^r'adreffing room. 

BrpvMu Give it to me, Jenny; [£xi> Jenny. 

Onfff My dear Ffowalowy excufe isy impertiaenccy 
but mfty I aik i£ »; thing la ihatJetter relates toZic- 
lida? 

Bromtu There it is » ■ ■ * tis from hcrfel£«-Aie hat 
abfolutely elop'd^. and even feys that my advice hu de» 
teraiB'd her to purfue fo estnwrdinary a mcafute. 

Oimf. {Mtads) ^^ To Lmdy Dt Strangevays. 
*« Madans, 

*< Though it is. with infinite pain I tear myCdf firoma 
'** £ttmly whidi has treated me with foch peculiar civiH^ 
^ ty, neither my ha^pinefs nor my honour will allow 
** me to receive the protedion of your hofpitahlc roof 
^ any longer. 'Tis impoffibk for me to a6^ as your 
'^ brother vriflies ; and his advice, joinM to fome other 
*^ reafons, determine me to leave England as fpeedily aa 
M poifible. In return for a miniature I have robb'd you 
** of, I beg you will condefcendingly accept the diamond* 
^ which lies on the toilet, and believe n^» witk the moft 
E c a " perw 
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" perfeA gntitiide for all your goodnefs, your cverde- 
" voted ^ Zelida/' 

" Poftfcript. 

•• The agitation of mind under which I write, is fo 
«* great, that I have forgot to beg you will prefent 
*' my bcft wifiieff, my beft acknowledgments, to Colo- 
•• nel Ormlby ; your brother too has my warmeft re- 
** gardi, though he wants to make me miferable, and 
'* drives me from a couatry in which I hop'd to end my 
*« days.'* 

— ^Brownlow !— — 

Bro^Ti. Ormiby! 

Ormf. For heaven's fekc explain this myftery ! 

Bronun. You know at much* of it^ my dear friend, as 
Ido. 

Ormf, Why, fhe fays pofitively here, that you wanted 
to male her miferable, and have driven her firom the 
kingdom. 

Brown. Simply, Ormfby, you muft either think that 
I am a man of honour, or that I am not. ^ 

Ormf. I have ever found you a man of the niceil ho- 
nour ; and as fuch, I have priz'd your friendfhip amoiig 
the peculiar bleiDngs of my life. But, Brownlow, Zelida 
lias exquifite beauty, and you have a fufceptible heart.— 
What did you want her to do which would have made 
ker miferable ? 

Brown. Nothing injurious to the firiendfliip I profe&d 
for you, Ormiby. 

Urm/. Come, come, Brownlow, in the fulnefs of a ge- 
nerous friendfhip, I trufted you with the woman of my 
beart, and I mufthave a fati8fa6^ory account of hen 

Brown. That menace, Ormfby, is very little calcula- 
ted to anfwer your purpofe; yet as I fincerely fympa- 
thize in your diftrefs, and have no view but to refcue you 
from farther anxiety, I again conjure you, not to infift 
upon an explanation. 

Orm/l Don't infult me,^Mr Brownlow, with your pi- 
ty, while you are deliberately binding me upon the rack: 
but if you ever valued my peace, -or regarded your own 
honour, be explicit and tell me. 

Brown. You fhall be obey'd, Ormfby — however rc- 

kiftantly— 
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In^iidy-i^What has driTen Zelida from this houfe, was 
my advifing her to marry you. 

Ormf AdvifiDg her to marry me! Why fliould you 
odvifc her to marry me?—- Where was the neceffity of 
fuch an advice^ — She came from India for the pwpofe} 
and your intercefficm in my favour was a friendly fuper* 
erogation* 

Bro^n. This fncer, Mr Ormftty, you will one day be 
forry for^ becaufe you will one day know that it was not- 
merited. However, inftead of lofing our time in this fruit* 
kfs altercation, fet us exert ourfelves to recover the fair 
fugitive, and you will then know from her own lips» . 
whether my conduct is intitled to> your refentment or* 
your approbation. 

Ormf. O, doubtlefs) to m^ decpeft gratitude-^ But^^ 
Sir, what right had you to tamper with her affedions?— 
What right had you to think yourfelf of more import- 
ance to her than I was ? You fancied, perhaps, that (he 
was fmitten with that irrefiilible form, and therefore 
GooUy took fnuif, with a requeil that fhe would not quite 
kill the mifierable Ormfby. 

Brrwtt* Colonel, don't let us nmke this affair a war o£ 
words You have more than once fav'd iny life, but*' 

you tiow attempt a murder on my honour. Liet me ring., 
for a fervant to attend >you to your apartments 

Orfhf, Will you be at leiiure. at eight \ . 

£ronv/t. 1 ihall certainly^ 

Of w/T I'll beg to fpeak with you.- 

Bro*wn. You will j^rticularly oblige mo.^ 

Ormfo Your fervaaf, MnBrownlow.. 

Br0^». Yours, Colonel Ormfby. ZExfWtt: 

Thi Scene changes to an JpartmenU 

Enter Pillage. 
P/7. How lucky it was that fo delicious a girl fhould 

come, at ibis time, to lodge in my fifler's houfe. — 

She defires to be very private — and I dare fay fhe has 
jfood reafon for her defire. — Yet demure as fee feema 
to be, it (hall go hard if I do not* get the purferfeip of 
the Rifmg Sun by her means^^ That hot-headed old^ 
fool. Sir Heftor, will do any thing. to obtain^ a pretty,- 
veoch \ and sotwithfUnding he was lately in fuch apat* 
£ e 3 fioB 



53« ROMANCE OF AN HOUR- 

fion with me,liaS; for anfwer to my note about tbe new- 
comer here, promifed to call upon me immediately. I 
can't fay, indeed^ tkat thia way of gaining preferment 
is the moft honourable ; yet my betters are every day 
pradlifing ways as bad, and not one of them is, in hrs 
own opinion, difqualified for the firft employment in the 
kingdom. 

Sir HeAor, hehind. 
. In this cabin, child, is be ? 
. P/7. Here he comes 

Enter Sir Hcaor. 

Sir Hec. Honed Pillage, I have a thoufahd pardons 
to aik for my late behaviour — but you are a true {ailor, 
and forget a friend's faults, where you can do him a &- 
TOur. 

PsL O Sir He6tor, it was a miHake on both fides. 

Sir Hec. So it was — but I'll make amends. — And 
new tell me, is the frigate you have brought me to look 
at weQ built ? Is (he likely to come to in a little time ? 
or do you think (he'll (land out to fea in expedlation of a 
fcttlemcnt? 

PiL Look at her firft, Sir He6kor, and fee how you 
like her. 

Sir Hec. I (hould have made more way to you, but we 
are all in a damn'd buftle about a wench at my own 
houfe— A wench that I fhould have thought of myfcKi if 
(he had not claimed the prote6tion of my own fort, and 
been brought in by my brother Brownlow. 

Pil In that cafe the laws of honour, Sir Heftor ■ 

Sir Hec. O ! intitled her to quarter, damme 

Straight as a main maft — none of your clumfy Dutch 
ftcms — her lanthorns bright as the fun--*and then fome* 
thing divine about her buwfprit, (feeling his nofe.) But 
where's your girl all this time I 

. PiL in the dinfng-room — My fifter*8 unluckily gone 
out -But if you'll walk into the next parlour a moment. 
Sir Hedtor, you'll find a new chart of Otaheite, which 
will amuic you, while 1 ftep up flairs myfelf, to fee how 
the land lies. \^Exit. 

Sir Hec. Otaheite! — O that's Queen Obcrea's coun- 
try, heaven blefs her, who fent the failors in diftrefs the 
fupply of women and hogs—^Zounds^ if ever I (hould be 
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ftation'd there, I'll have a tender loaded with large nails, 
to prevent the honeft Johns from endangering his Maje- 
fty's fleet a fecond time, in their prefents to the ladies* 

Scene change j td a Stair-Cafe^ d' Dining -Room in viewjp 
. wth a Landing* F/ace, . 

Enter Pillage, 

J?iA Herc'g the door — ^The lady has been kept by one 
of the India captains, I fUppofc, and defigns to enter 
hcrfelf in the catgo of damag'd virginity ; which, for the 
honour of Engliih delicacy now-a-d^, makes fo confi- 
derable an article in our exports to Bengal 

[^KnocAs at tie doon 
Enter Buflbra /?•<?« the Door. 

Buf, What you want, gentleman ?. 

Pit. I am brother to the miftrefs of the houfe. 

Buf, And why no ftay below with your fifter? 

Pi/. Come, don't be furly, my honeft friend, here's 
half a crown for you. ^ 

Buf Scorn your money, gentleman ; — Buflbra do no 
bad ting. 

PiL Why (hou'd you fuppofe I want you to do a. bad 
thing ? 

Buf Becaufe white man him never part with money 
but for fome to do — and good ting want no pay for. 

PiL That's not foohihiy thought for an Indian. 

Buf O, Indian him no quite fool — tho' he no tink 
Englifhman right, when he choofe to take him life, or 
him fortune. 

\ PiL My lifter was telling me that your miftrefs want- 
ed to know the proper method of taking a paflage to 
India. 
I Buf Very true, 

PiL Now there's a fnend of mine below, who knows 
every thing about it, and will be happy to tell her, if ftic 
will only give him leave to wait upon her. 

Buf ^lany tank in my lady name— me go afk if you 
only flay one minute^ gentleman. [_£xitm 

EiL If the gentlewoman here condefcends to receive a 
▼ifit, I'll >nd Sir Hedor up by himfelf, that he may 
have no interruption. 

Enter 
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Enter BaiTora/rMKr the Ihor* 
Bm/. Lady will be verjglad to fee you friend» gentle* 
mao. 

FiL I thought as much ! 

Buf. O you may depend^-Indiaa maa him alwayt^* 
ft)eak truth4 
PiL Indeed! 
JE^^ O indeed. 

PiL Wdl, int* ftnd my frteiMl~Who wou'd have 
Aought this tawny rafcal fa wdl qualified to be eitiier a; 
pimp or a puritan. ( Afidf. ) [Exitm 

Biaf. He farprife at me &)r fpeak tmth. me fure 
truth 18 all dc treafwe toft to poor Gentoo — aad no k&i 
poor Gentoo that, if truth he was. worth any thing in • 
England* {Exit thro' the tUor* 

Sccfte ehsnges to an Apartment* 
Enter Zelida. 
ZeL This fthmgerS coming fo opportunely is very for- 
tunate^.at Bufibra with all his fidelity might be unable to 
obtain the necefiary information about oor paffage, with-* 
out hazarding adifbovery^-Colonel Ormfhy poffibly has 
emifiaries in fearch of me— or poffibiy Brownlow.— • 
No, BrownkMNF^s heart is occupied by other obje6tsy and I 
mufl never expe6b to engage a moment of his recoUefUonl ' 
EfOtr Sir He£tor. 
Sir Hec. There fhe is — a fine figure— -aad deac decka 
too. — Madam^ I am your moft 

ZeL {turns about) Sir Hedor Strangeways I 
Sir Hee. {jffide.) 2^unds, is it fhe I have borne down 
upon ? 

ZeL For heaven fake, Sir Heftor, how dicLyou know* 
of my being here ? 

^/> Ifec. 'Sdeath ! I muft tack about ! 
ZeL Speak^ Sir. 

Enter Buffora. 
O Builbra we are difcoverM. 
Bu/. WeUy lady, we have do no harm. 
ZeL True — but in a country where confiftcncy is ab* 
fiirdy to be innocent may be criminaL 
Sir ffec. Don't be alarm'd. Madam. 
Bu/. No lady^don't fear— -me am come* to proteft 
you, or no live (drawing his dagger-^) White man, 

Gcft- 
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Gentoo be die more foon as fpill blood— But Buflbra he 
die two times more foon, as fee danger offer him lady— 
Go from room ' 

SirHec. Why you damn'd Idiot ?— Pd die myfelf 
fooner than do your lady the fmalleil hurt. 

ZeL Put up your dagger, Buflbra, or I (hall link with 
terror. 
! Buf. There he ilay 'till him wanted lady, 

iS/> Hec. Dear madam, why fhould you fuppofe me an 
enemy i you have hoifted fail from my houfe, and I am 
forry you did not like your moorings better, but I don't 
come to prefs you back; tho' quitting your former an- 
chorage, let me tell you, may perhaps endanger the lives 
of Ormfby and Brownlow. 

ReL Endanger the life of Brownlow ! 

Buf. And Colonel Ormfby, him life too lady— Sir 
He£kor he fay. 

ZcL But why fhou'd they fight about me ? 

Sir Hcc, I am afraid. Madam, that nothing but your 
marrying the Colonel can prevent them from ihattering 
one another's rigging a little. 

ZeL Surely, Sir, the Colonel will hear reafon*. 

Buf. O Lady-— ^Engliih gentleman when him in pal^ 
^n, * fcandalous for he to hear reafon. 

ZeL Heavens ! — and can Ormfby, after the ftri&eft 
intimacy of years with Brownlow, after receiving a.thoK- 
liuid proofs of his honour, believe him in a moment ca- 
pable of being a villain ? 

Sir Hec. He muft take care of his honour. 

Buf And honour in here country, lady, oblige gentle- 
man to kill friend without caufe Poor man, he only 

give friend a black eye, or break him bones— ^ It too 
grand for any but gentleman to make murder. 
: Z^/. WhatfhaUIdo? 

^/> Hec. Sling in the fame hammock with the Colo* 
nel, if you wiih to prevent mifchief. Madam. 

Z^L I'd do any thing to refcue Mr Brownlow from 
danger. ^ 

Buf {jijide, ) Mr Brownlow ! I me begin fufpeft. 

Sir Hec. Whatever you detennine> Madam, mufl be 
determined fpeedily,for they will not be long drawing up 
in a line of battle. 

ZeL 
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Z$L The8» Sif , I hsn determibci, that Mr Browxv 
km AbB not fefie hit Kfc oamy aooonat— I am ready toi. 
many Colond Onnfty. 

Sk^ Hie. Gencroufiy refolv'dy and PU ftecr yon im.- 
■lediatdy to my hoiifefer the piixpofe> if yo« pleafe. 

ZiL I attead yout So: Hc&oiw^Buffon> follow me 
immediately. 

Sir Hec. Aad be aflWdr ny lad« you flian*t have the- 
WNffc cheer for drawings your cutlefc ia d^oec of your 
flttftreia^-Come, M^riaia. {Su^* 

** O the very nett tooma% our ei^pi^emeat proved 
hot, 

^ And admindBeaboivr received a chain ihot. 

[Exit ^fjithXtHiau 

Bnf O what fool me wae,, not h> fee lady how her 
toTc Mr Bcoarnbw i«— fhe take paint away— Yet I fo 
tick in head^ I no fufpe6i — But love him ftrange ting ] 
When I waa love at Tanjmour, bk was ready to. do 
thonfiuid mad adkm for ]&alfota^*0 ihe was heaven 
handftwif.^— Fmc high cheek faone<--]ittle grey rj^-^ 
mout wide from ear to ear—- and teeth more btautiful aa 
brick duft--*-Then«^Yet me am encoun^e fond idle 
ttmKfat*~*-«fceA hdy lad me foBew at Sir Heaor 

Straogeways And muft fiie aany hiok flic no fcvffe 

•feraH-^Ihsaeatiokl 

The Scene changes to an Apartment at Browiilow^d. 

Enter Brownlow and Otmfby* 

Brown. Cokmd QraaAy, yon are very punAual ; yet 
if reikdion, fiace I bil law yon, haa made the faaae im-^ 
sreffioA i^on your heart that it haa upon mine, I fliaK. 
aiope that thiacaB is lefa. hoftHe than you originally vb^ 
tended it. 

Ormf. Mr Brownlow, you deiired that we ftiould have 
Ao war of words : I am not, therefore^ come here to talk,, 
but to requeft your company a few miles out of town* 

Bronon. Why (houlB I betray your confidence, when, 
you fee that I have derived no advantage from Uie per* 
fidy i 2^1]da is loft to me as well aa« to you ; and un- 
kfs you meant that I fhould be her jaikir, you have no- 
jkift caofe to be offended with me for her flight. 

Ot:mf. Mr Brownlow, Mr Browiilow I. it is pbuA by 

tlML 



ROMANCE OF AN HOUR. 33J 

tlK Axpjgt in Zdida'« lettef> of yottr bxnng driven ker 
away ; it it plain by your own confeffion of advtfing her 
to many me, that (h^ has been tampered with : perhaps 
yoa have oot in dire^, 10 pofitlve wordf« folicked her 
affe6iion $ but there is an inGdious fmoothneft 6f beha^ 
riour, a cunning male coquetry, which is more perfuafive 
with an innocent mind than all the ftudied modes of ver* 
bA folicitation. 

Brawn. Yet hear, mc 

Orwf I'll hear 90 more. Sir ; come along with mck 

JBronvn. When you confidcr my obligatiooa to you*— 

Crmf. They aggravate the injury. 

Br9WH, But they prevent me firom drawiiig asy fword 
againft you, ttnd I will not attend you. 

Orwf I'll brand you as a coward to the whole world. 

BrenuH. What will the good opinion of the whole 
world fignify, if I lofe my ovni ^ 

Grm/. Draw hete. Sir. 

Brovjtt, Nay, to defend my life— — «* {Dr^mtf* 

Enter Sir He£kor, Zelida, Lady Di, and Onon. 

&> He&^ Hey ! what the devil latitude -are we in 
here? 

Ormf. My dearcft Zelida ! 

Z^/. O, there's my hand. Colonel Orm(by«-*-You muft 
not kill your beft, your trucft friend. 

Brown. To what are we indebted for this happy re- 
volution ? 

Lady Di. Sir He6k>r will tell you, brother, when you 
are reconcil'd to the Colonel. 

Brown* That, Madam, is eafily done.— I fincerely 
give you joy, my dear Ormfby. 

Ormf. Brownlow, I feel moft fenfibly the unworthi- 
nefs of my condu^ I feel alfo how wretched I muft 
have been to lofe your friendfhip ; can you, indeed, for- 
give me, and impute all my madnefs to the excefs of my 
love ? 

Sir Hec, Poh man, of what u(e is friendfhip, if it 
does not teach us to forgive one another's tumbling on 
the fea of abfurdity ? 

ZeL Mr Brov^ow, befides, knows what it is to be 
himielf in love. 

Brown. 1 do, indeedi madam—- know it defpairingly. 

Lady 
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L^iy DL Lord, brother, and never confult me ? ' 

€r/. Nor rac, uncle ? 

Sir Hec. You, you puppjr.— Well, Madam, (71? Zc- 
fida) I hope you will now give me leave to ialute you as 
Mrs Ormfby. 

Enter Buflbra abruptly. 

Buf. O, Heaven he forbid ! 

Br9wn. Why fo, my honeft fellow i 

Ormf, BuiTora, what's the matter? 

Btif, Matter lum enough. Lady no like—* 

Zei. Buflbra, retire this moment* 

Ormf. Permit him, Madam, to ftay ; for his inteBi- 
gence leads to a fubje6i, upon which I was going to re- 
queft 3rour own ex^nation. 

Brcnun. Why, Buflbra, you are out of your fenfes. 

Sir Hec. Zounds, no interruption—- We feem doubling 
the cape of a difcovery here. 

Ormf. Buflbra, your lady, I much fear, has, fix>m 
motives of generofity, hononr'dme with her hand againft 
the indinadoa of her heart. 

Buf, O, fool fo great as I fee th^t— or why flie run 
away from you ? 

Zel. This madman will betmy aB ! 

Brown. But you fee your lady k come back, you 
blockhead. 

Buf. Yes, file come for fear of you fight with Colo- 
nel. 

Sir Hec. The vnnd is fliifted here with a witnefs. 

Orf And blows frefli againft the Colonel, father. 

Ormf. My happinefs, no kfs than my honour, is con- 
cerned in this information. 

Buf^ O, if one of two, he muft be unhappy — me ra- 
ther you unhappy great deal than lady. 

Ormf Zelida, you are finccrity itfelf, and you don't 
C(mtradi6i Buflbra. 

Zel. One cannot force one's Inclinations* 

Ormf I know it too feniibly. 

Lady Di. But if a lady is ready to marry, what more 
can a gentleman require ? 
• Zel. O I I am ready to marry Colonel Ormfljy. 

Ormf Ah, Zelida! paflionately as I admire you, nei- . 
I ther 
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tker my pride nor my reafon can allow me to aocept of 
your handy if I am not in poflefiion of your heart. 

ZeL How happy do you make me«— O, Mr Brown- 
low» did I not fayi when you i^dvis'd me this •morning to 
marry the Colonel^ that he wou'd nobly defpife a rekc*- 
tant heart ? ' . 

Ortnf. Mj dear Brownlow, this is an unexpefked 
ftroke. 

Or/. Never nund it, Colonel ; I'll marry her myfdf^ 
wdth. father's confeftty if ike'll lie up in harbour tifl I 
come of age* 

Sir Sec. Damme, fo you fkafi boy, if (he'H only torn 
Trotcftant. 

Si^. Pear lady, make uneafinefs him all end here. 

ZeL What do you mean ? 

BuT, I mean that you fhou'd no blufh to be happy 
Chriitian, if him can make lady happy ; here him h you 
know* (/'d/W/;^ /^ Brownlow. 

ZeL BufTorn, never fee me more — O Lady Di ! 

Lady DL My own feelings to a tittle, at the firft dif- 
covery of my affedions for that dear deluder there* 

Sir Hcc* Me a deluder? ' 

Ormf, Then we have fuftain'd a frefh misfortune, 
Brownlow — It wou'd have been tfome comfort to have 
fcen Zelida yours, fince I muft refign her for ever^ but 
you are pre-engag'd, and my poor girl, like myfelf, is 
difappointeS in the firft fearch of her heart. 

Br&wn. No, Onnfby, we have fuftained no new mif- 

fortune, if Builbra is right in his conjectures ; &r after 

fuch uncommon genendfity on your part, I need not ke-, 

' fitate to own that this angeMc creatare is the oaly objedt 

of my affections. 

ZeL Heavens ! is it pofRUe ! 

Sir Hec, Zounds, wQl the wind never have dcme ihift* 
ing? 

Ormf I wou'd offer no violence to ZeUda's indiiiatioa 
Speak, my fweeteit girl. 

ZeL I cannot fpeak. 

Buf. Oh lady, do not fear to teU true. 

Bronun. My lovely Zelida, look up. 

Zei. Your affections are plac'd upon another. 

Branvn. It was neceffaxy to make you Uunk^fo, be&re 
1 knew the peculiar nobknefs 6t OrmlbVs fentiments 

V0I..V. Ff Sir 
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Sir JKv. Coane, come^ don't kt us wafte powder ui 
idkialutct. 

Zik Iwok OTcrwhdm'd with diftreft. 
. BMmm. And jou fiitt periift in &yiog mo to my £q]^. 
citation? 

ZcL What would you haTC me fay ? 

Brammm I'd have you {sfjfi* 

ZcL Why f m often means^/ among the ladies of Eng* 
limdydoeaitJiot? 

BramM. B«wifedung creature ! thus kt me thank yoiu 
{^Kiffing her hand*) 

Ormf 'Tig my tuxa to wifli you joy« Bmwnlow ; and 
i do it moft heartily. 

Sir Hoc. So do we aB-— This is a gloiioas voyage, in- 
•deed. 

Or/. And the ihip may be paid oS, hther, £>r there 
lieems to be an end on the fennce. 

luufy Di. hjy dcarea fifter! (£^/tftf/Zelida.) dus is a. 
fuperlative Uemng**-*and I believe there are not two 
fuch women as ouriekes in any one houde of this king- 
dom. 

ZeL O, Madam, I am too happy— fiut» Bu^bra^ my 
£ttthful BufTora. 

Bu/. Will you never fee me more now, lady ? 

ZeL Mr Brownlow, Colonel Ormiby, we are all in-^ 
^debted to my good BuiFora^ ^nd muft all think of me- 
thods to reward him. 

Bm/. I am too reward in fee you happy, lady. And 
Gentoo, you know, he fcom any other reward than liim 
4>wn feelings^ for behave like honeft man. 

ZeL What muft I feel on this occafion, then ? My 
Joy is fo exceflive, I think the whole a dream; yet if tbia/ 
company is but plcafedy my^ dream will laft for ever. 

l^Exfunt Omnes^ 
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A C T I. 

S CEH E, ^Street. 

Enttr Ijovemort and ]f&TY* . 
Love, *TnIS liw€, Jcffeiy \ I have an intrigue hcie.' 
X ^^ An intrigue ! With whont» Sir? 
Z(7t;^. Wuh pretty Mra Brittle, the g^m»i'f wife^ 
t!ie landlord 'of yonder houfe. 

y^^ Give you good fortune, Sir ! - ' 

E f 2.^ Z.wr, 
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Z#vf • DixnatiSy her chambennaid, I have ah^eady won, 
who giires mc all the encouragement I can wi(h for : (he 
£m the hufband's jealous to diftradion, and that hia 
mA loves company and courtfliip moft extremely. 

J^efl Yoa have ground enough to Work on, I think. 
Sir. 

Zsvr. I have a letter ready, which I muft get convey- 
ed to Damaris $ (he'll give it to her miitrefs, and fend 
me an an(wer inftantly : thou ean'ft convey it very pri- 
vately? 

ye/. Do you think this life will laft for ever, Sir ? (ball 
ao condition 'fcape you ? 

Lwe* Good v^fe Jefifery, fpare your counfel, and de- 
liver my letter for me-— Take it. 

yef. Do not truft m^, Sir ; I (ay, do not truft me. I 
haite a very fqueami(h ftomach, and i (hall fpoil this buii- 
nc£i i therefore, do not tniil me. 

Zcve. What ails the fellow ? 

ye/l I have a mind to marry myfelf, and have no mind 
to be a cuckold. Sir. 

Lavr* Why, thou a cuckold, fool ?- 

^i/l If I carry this letter, Sir, and you di(honour this 
honeft citizen, then I am partly the occafion on't ; and 
ought not I in confcience to exped the fame return wheni 
I am marry*d. Sir ? If I, by accident, (hould fee a briik 
young gallant with mj vnfe, I (hould prefently conclude 
that he has done the (lanie for me; therefore, I fay again, 
do not truft me. ^ [£*// Jeffery. 

Z^ove. What's to be don6 now? Which way fhdl I get 
-this letter conveyed to Damans i £h ! is not that Clod* 
pole my tenant ? Egad, a lucky thought ; he's a fimple, 
honeft fellow, and will be glad to ierve me. 

£ftter Clodpole. 
He (hall do it — Ha] Ck^dpole, how doft thou > 

Clod. Pratty w^, and thank your worfhip. 

Love* Well, Clodpole, and what brings thee to town f 

Ciod, Why, you muft know. Sir, I came only to fee 
a fwioetbeart <^ mine, one Danlaris, that lives there at 
that houfe, vi^om 1 have had a kindnefs. for fome time ; 
\mi (he's phguy crofs and ill-natur'd to me. 

Love. And does (he live, there, at that houfe i 

CM Yes, Sir. 

Love. 
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Lwr. Thai» faonpft Cl^^pale^ I muiSb b^7ou;t0^do 
me a fmall klndnefs. . ,^ 

Ckd: That I will, iucaftcr^-~Wl»t i$ It ? 
Lovff. Only^ to deliver this letter to Damarid'your m^^* 
jtrefs '■ - flie kxK)w8 what io do with it* 

CI^. Troth will I, and t^at diredly. ;^ 

ievA. But be fore to keep thi& fecret, and don't let 
9ny one know .y;ou have brought any letter or meilage 
from mc. ^^, 

Clod, O mtafter, never fear CIodp.oJe. Icod I'm no 
fool— -they rouft be devilifli cunning that gets any thing, 
out of me-^X can tell un that. v 

Lc^. Well, g9 then-^-^i^and If you perform this dlf- 
(;reetlf3 1 fiudl leave a couple of guinea with niy fervao)^ 
for you^ 

Cl(^* Thank yo«> kindly, mealier j I warrant you4 
Icod thi«.i9 a good morning's work* 

[,Ex/V into the hufe^ 
Lovf. W^U, faccefc to ypu-<-^£gud here's old Bar--- 
oaby, lExltJ 

JBi?/^r Brittle. 
Brst, Thefe gallants flock fo about my houfe, that it is 
grown as common as the exchange or the playhoufes, 
where all ibrts of company meet to laugh ana talk non- 
fenfe; it makes me mady ilark mad, t6 think on't : I 
mud marry a gent]ewonian> with a mm rain to me ; and 
fill my houfe with her proud, vain kindred. WeD, Bar-. 
Baby Brittle, you have nobody to thank but ypurfelf for 
this ; you muft marry- above your quality, and now yow 
ike the cffed on't. 

JS/i/^r Mrs Britrfe. 
How now. Wife, wTiither away fo fell ? ^ 

H^lfi. 1 am going to Ranelagh Gardens with mj cou* 
fm Philadeli^hia. 

Brii. To Ranekgh Gardens ! 
fVi/f* Yes; and thence to the play, wh^rewcfli^ have ' 
fuch fport ! 
Brit. Howfport^ wife! 

K^i/e. 'Tis the pleafantell thing iii the whole world, to 
h^ve a £ock of wild gallants fluttering- about two or three 
ladies. 'Tis a better tntertainmeat than any part of the 
plby can be; 

^ F f 5> Sfit' 
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CUtL No^ 8irj. no ; I oalf ccmbc to prepare mn cnt^* 
taloment for to-morrow. 
Briu Forto-mosrow! TeU mc wbo makes k» wiB 



your 






Clod. 


Mum! 




Brit. 


Who? 




Clod. 


Peace. 




Brit. 


What do'ft thou 


meaof ? You came out of tliat: 


tioiiiie. 






Clod. 


You muH not teS 


it tho\ 



BrU. Why^ 

Clod. Softly— I am afraid we (hall be overheard; 
Brit. Noy never fear it, man. 

CUd* The bvlinefs I came about was to deliver a let^ 
ter to the xnidrcfs of that lioufe, in the behalf of a fina 
young gentleman ;. but- nobody muft know of this^^ypu 
underiUod mo I 
Brit. Yet* yea^ 

Clod. For look you, I wa& chax^'d not to be feen whea- 
ls came forth ; therefore do not dUcover me* 
Brit* I warrant you. 

Cl$d* I can be very fecrct when Lam commanded^ 
Sir. 
Brit.. Yes, ye% I find you can. 
Clod, Her hu(band, tlicy fay» is the jealbufeil: old cox-^ 
comb in the whole city ; (o iU*natur^d a fdlow, that he. 
deferves not to have love made to hia^ wife. If this (hou'd: 
Qome to his koowJedge, Sir/ he^d play the devil-*— yptt - 
iSKterftandme? 
Brit. Yes, yes, very well. 
CJod. He muft know nothing of all tbia* 
Brit. Notjno. 

Ckd. They^n cozen him, and doit privately— ypu nn-'' 
Arflandme? 

Briti Nobody better: but what's, the gehtleman^ 
name, friend? 

Clod. I can. never remember thefe hard names — I think 
be is call'd Mr Love>— I, J, Mr Lovemore. HeJiaa^ 
a^ brave eftate in our country^ Sin 

Brit. O, I. know him very well ; he lodges a t ' ■ ■■■ - 
Clod. The draper's over the way* 
Mrit^ The.veijr iame» 

Clod.. 
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Clod* I afTure you he is thehonefteft gendeihan I ever 
-was acquainted with ; he gave me a piece of gold only to 
carry the letter to this gentlewoman. 

Brit. Well, have you delivered it I 

Clod, Yes, yes ; and there's one Damaris, a notable 
girly I warrant her; flie knew my bufincfs before I 
ipake to her : (be carry'd me to her miftrefs inftantly. 

BriU Ah ! danmM witch ! 

C4od. In troth that Damans is a very pretty wench : 
the match between us is half made up, for I have got my 
own confent; there wants nothing but hers. 

Brit, You'll foon have that, to be fure. Welly and 
what anfwer made the gentlewoman to the young gal- 
lant's letter ? 

Chd, She bid me tell him^-ftay, can I remember it ? 
That (he was very much oblig'd to him for his kindnefs 
to her^ and defir'd him to appoint fome. place where they 
might fafely^ meet, and be very careful that her hujfband 
did not difcover 'em. 

Brit, O vile woman 1 [Afide,) _ • 

CUd. Then he will be fitted for his jealoufy .-^Will It 
not be very pleafant? 

Briti Yes, certainly. 

Clod, Farewd — mum !— -not a word of this : be furfc 
you keep this fecret — you underftaad me i 

Brit, Never doubt me. 

Clod, For my part> I'll make as if I knew no^ 
thing of it ! I can be cunning when I have a mind to iti 
They (haQ get nothing oilt of me, I wsurrant 'em : — ^^you 
undcribuid racf Farewel. [_Exit, 

Brit, Good by.— Weil, Bamaby Brittle, now you 
find how your wife ides you! This 'tis to marry a gentle- 
woman ; had (he been a good honeft tradefinan's daughr 
teri» I might have taken the liberties of the city, and have 
drubb'd her from Wapping to Weftminfter. A wicked 
jade ! to promi{& a meeting to a wild young fellow, oh 1 
■ I'll not endure it : I'll complain to her parents in- 
ftaotly : now they (haU fee I have reafon for my jealoufy 
-«— and here they come raoft opportunely for't. 
Enter Sir Petw and Ladyr . 

Sir Peter, You fcem difprder'd, foa ! Pray what's-the 
matter now ? 

Brit. 
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Brit. I am mad, ftark mad ! 

Ltdy. Good lord, fon, where were job bred, tbatyos 
life UB with no more refpe£i i Is that hat of yours nsoi'd 
on ? Is it not poffibley fon, to teach you how to beha^ 
ywxMS to peHbns of our quality I 

BriU Pray, mother-ia-bwi forbenr your inftm&iooa 
now. 

Lady, Again ! Wiflyou never leave that ill-bred trick 
of cidling me mother-in-law ? Is it not as eafy for you to 
iay madam ? 

Brit. 'Slife, if you call me foQ-in-law» I know no k»' 
foQ why I may not call you mothei>in4aw. 

Lady. Yes, there are many rcaibnt; if yen do not 
know *em, I'll inftrudl you, fon : tho* — I am your nuv 
ther-in4awt yet 'tis not fit for you to Irfe that name to 
a perfon of my quality : there'^ a great diffierencc 'tween 
you and me : pray know yourie^, and keep your di- 
wmcetoo* 

Sir Peter, Enough, love. Son-ia<Jbw> jaxxecd meth»> 
dically; tell me the bufiaefir. ' 
• BrB. Wdl» finceImiA,niteIiyoa medx)dica&y— ^ 
Sir Peter— 

Sir Peter. ScMy, fon-in-law ; know 'tia il!>bree£ng 
to CaB perfons.of my birth and education: by ^ir names : 
to thofe above ua we ihoidd iay, tothe ladies^ Madam; 
to the men. Sir, (hort. 

Brit. Whythoi) 8nv (hort (if you*H hai«e itib) my 
wife makes me-*-* 

Sir PHer» Nay, hut ion, know yon mnS notiky yonr 
wife, when you fpeak of our daugfatert foQ- 

Brit. hoed, \ will you make me ftiH madded I Is not 
my wife, my wife ? 

Sir Peter. Yes, fon-ia-law, (he i» your wife i but 'tis 
«ot fit you ihou'd call her fo : you cou'd do no more if 
you were married to your equaL 

Brit. Puh ! what a rout and a fufs is here ! the de» 
vil take all oeremooies ; for the lo\«e q£ goodaeis lay your 
l^ntility afide, and give me leave to fpeak what I have 
a mind to :^^1 tell you I am ill-fattsfy'd with my mar* 
mge. 

Sir Peter. Your reafoo, fbn4n-law ?^— Do you think 

it 
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it QO advantage then to be afly'd to the honouraUefami^ 
iyafthcFridci? 

Lady. A noble famQy that will make all yoturchildrai. 
gentlemen ? 

Srk* Yea, jth I bdieipe my chSdren may be gcn- 
tlemen, for they're like te be of a gentleman's getting;- 
biit I fliall be a cackold. Madam, unlefa I take great 
•care. 
' Sir Peter. Pray^ fos, explain yourfe]f : we wiU not 
maintain her in ill adiions: we'll be the firft fkall do you. 
juftice on her. 

Brit. There's a young gentleman makes love to her, 
apd (he receives his couitdiip^^-This gsdlant, under pre- 
tence of vifiting your ktnfwoman^ who lodges in my. 
houfe, watehes for all occaiions to conmpt her. Madam* 

/wM^. By this good day» I had rather ihangle her 
with my own hands than (he fhoa'd ftain the honour of 
iier fasuly. 

Sir Peter, And I'll run my fword thro' her and her 
^alhmt too» if fhe forfeits her reputation.*— !But are y<ou 
iitire all this is true? 

Brit^ Ay, ay, too iyxct on't. 

^/> Pettr. Have a care, fon, for thefe are ticklifh 
points, and ought not to be dally'd with.. 

BriU All I have told you is a certain tmth. 

Sir Peter^ Go you, love, and talk with your daugh«^ 
tbv while my £Mi-lB^law aad.I£eek out this amorous ^- 
lant. \^Exit, Lady.] Follow me, fon, and yon ihali'icsx 
how Tigor^ufly PU manage (his alBuc. 
Enter Lovemore* 

Brit. Here he comes. Sir, to faveiirou the trouble of 
feeking him. 

Sir Peter. Do you know me. Sir ? 

Lpve* No,. Sir, not that I well remember* 

Sir Peter. I am cafl'd Sir Peter Pride,' Sir, . ; 

Love. I am glad to hear it^ .Sir. 

Sir Peter* I am known at court ; I had the honoui'un 
cny youth to behave my fdf gallantly in the late civil wars ; 
I was in every battle that was fought in Ithe .kingdom, 
Irom Edgehill to Nafeby. 
' Lax. Very good. Sir. 

^ Peter. My grandfather, Sir Alexander Piida^ ifom^ 
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fo confideraUe m his time, that he had permiffion gtant- 
cd him bv the parliament to fell hit bnd and follow Cap- 
tain Drake to the Weft ladies. 

Lovi. SiTy I believe all this. 

Sir Filer • Now, know. Sir, I am inform'd that yott 
make love to a yottn|; gentlewoman for whom I ani con- 
oem'dy bccaufe, (he is my daughter, Sir ; and this man 
you fee here has the honour to be marry'd to her : I am 
glad I have found you, to know of you the bottom of 
this bufineis. 

Low* Pray, Sir, who told you this ? . 
. Sir Peter*, One that knows it to be true. Sir. 

Lwe, Whoe'er reported this of me is a rafcal: tell me 
his name— I'll cut the Tillain's tongue out. 

BriU O lud! what will become of me now ! 

5!i> Feter* Thisi Sir^ you fay, is the gentlewoman's 
hu(band? 

Sir Peter. Yes, Sir, 'twas he made this comphunt to 
me.' 

Love* You! Sir; did you ?^-»'Tis well you have the 
honour to be rekted to Sir Peter Pride, elfe I (hou'd 
teach you what it were to raife fuch reports of me. 
£ntsr Lady Pride, Wife, and Damans. - 

Lady Pride. Well, jealoufy'sa veiy troublefome thing: 
I bring my daughter to clear herfelf in the £u% of the 
whole wotid. 

- Love^ Was it yott> Madam, that toU your hu(band I 
made love to you) 

Wife, i ! Sir — prny how (hou'd I tdl him fo ? you ne- 
ver fpoke to me before, that I remember. 

llady Pride. L«ok you there, 1 knew ihe was abu* 
fed. 

Love. Madam, I, have more refpe^, and more reve- 
rence for your brave father and your honourable mo- 
ther, to have the leaft thought of afl^nting you. 

Lady Pride. Now, fon, do you hear this f 
: Sir Peter. Arc you yet fatisfied ? What fay you now I 
. Brit. I hj it 18' all damn'd cunning : and (ince I muft 
^leak, 'tis not half an hour fiiice (he received a Icttdr from 
mm. 

fTi/e. Did I receive a letter fpom him ^--^Damaris, am 
ypvr oath now} 
< 3 JDam. 
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Dam, O, Sir, I never heard a falfer thing in .ray 
life. 

BriU Hold your peace^ carrion •; I know your tricks 
too well : you were to have introduc'd th« gallant. 

Dam. Who, I? 

Brit» Yes, huffy, you. 

Dam, How full of malice is this wicked- world !*Ta 
Jufpe6t me who am innocence itfelf ! 

Brit. Hold your tongue, haggage, or I (hall cudgel 
your hide for you — You are not a gentleman's daughter 
—I may do what I will with you. 

Wifi. This is fuch a« abufe I have not power to an* 
fwer him. Alas! if I am to be blam'd for any thing, tii 
for loving him too weH. 

Dam, So it is; Madam. 

Wife. Ay^ Damaris, that's my greateft -misfortune. 
And to be thus wrongfully accus'd, Oh ! oh ! Who can 
endure it ? I wtU not (ky te be thus abus'd. [E^H* 

Lady Pride, Go, jealous coxcomb^ go; thou do'il pot 
deferve to have fuch an honed wom^n to thy ynlk. 

Dam. No, Madam, he deferves to be made what he ' 
fears to be. Truly, Sir, I ihin'k you ought to make love 
to my miftrefs, if 'twere for nothing but to punifli him ; 
do it, Sir; I promife you, you fhaH have taj affiftance. 

• [i?xi7Dam. 
. BriU There** the flower of brimftone and -cream of 
tartar! 

^/> Peter. Truly, (cm, you deferve a9 this they threaten 
you with : your ridiculous, behaviour fets all the woild 
againft you. 

Lady Pride. Go, clown, and learh to ufe a gentle- 
woman better. 1*11 foHow ^icr, my dear^ and comf6it' 
her. - . - . l^Exit. 

Sir Peter. Do, my lady. 

Brit. Why, this is tlic devil, to be in the wrong when 
a man's in the right ; but can I get nobody to believe 



me 



? 



Love. You fee how wyuftiy I have been accus'd. Sir : 
you are a nan of konoiu**: I demand fatisfadion for thii 
affiront I have received. 

Sir Peter. 'Tisbutjuft, and you fhaB have it, Sir. 
Come, fon, ^ve the gentleman fatkfadtoB* 

Vol. V. G ^ Sfii. 
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. BrU. Satis&aioii, Sir, ibr what > 

Sir Peter. For accuiing him thus falfely. 
^ Btsi. I doo't belieTc I have accua'd him fidftty. 
' Sir Peier. That's all one ; he denies itt and 'ti& 
enough if a gentlemaa unlays what he has £ud« 

Brit, Very pretty truly ! 
^ 9ir Pei0r. No jpaot^ ^ekyh but do aa I cosaoaad 
you* 
• Brit. Umt What wiH you have me. do? , 
. 9sr Peter. Truft me> you (haB not do too much. Firft 
take off your hat, for h.e*s a gentleman, and you are none 
-^o itt I fay— that's well— Say after me. Sir — 
Brit. Sir— 

Sir Peter. I aflc your pardon— 
Brit. I aik your pardon — 
Sir Peter. For the ill tbou^^ts I had of you« 
Brit, for the* iU thoughts 1 had of you. 
Sir Peter. But now. Sir, I befeech you to belieire^-^ 
Brit. 3ut now. Sir. I beieech you to belk v e. ■ ■ 
Sir P^r. That I am |E>r ev^er^ 3iv^, your humUe fer- 



Brif* Howl Your humble fervaot ta hm who wouM 
fuat^e me a cuckold^ Ski 

Sir Peter. How's this ! 

J^ove. *TiB enough. Sir— I am fatisfy'd. 
' Sir Peter. No, Sir, he ftall fiiy it m fc^rm^that I am 
for ever your humble fervant— 

Brit*' Then the devi} tak« me if I will fay i$-^ 

Jffive. Sir, I h^ire. troubled you too much* — Yoiirfcr^ 
vant, Sir. [^Exit. 

Sir Peter. Sm% your humble fcrvant-*-Now i hope 
wu £e^ pay fpn is matcb'd in a family that will not fee 
kim.wrong'd. Come along, Barnaby. 

[Eyteunt'inip the boufi. 

Scsiic, a Chantier in Brittle*/ Houfe. , 

Enter Clodpole and Damaris. 
: D^nU' I gucft at firft this buiiiiefa c^toe from yoo. 

CM.. la g<>Qd faith, Damaris, I only fpoke two or 
three words to a man that faw me come out of your houfe^ 
tn defi,p^ ]^i^'n<ft to fpeak ol it, and he. betrayed me. 
Your neighbQwn az$ hQCr3:>ly given to prating* 

: Dmn. 
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/>«mr; Mr LcHrenwrt made ftfr excelktit di^tee rAt^ 
he pick'd you out for aa ambaifador ; he's like to makV 
a fucceftM treaty oK^t,' 

. GhiL Hereafter PIT be movt comunger^ aild Hdke more 
care. Hear me a little. 

Dam, What Oiou'd I heaxf 

CioiL Turn, thy face towards me; • » 

Davi, Well, Sir, what Dow ? 

Ci<7^. Damans, miftrefB Dantam* 

Dam. What aft'ft thoa? , ; 

6^9^. C^nii thou not guefs what I wou'd &y t(kfkttf 

Dam, No, by my trc^, liot L 

Ckd Why^ then»Ik»vetlaef3,DmnartK 

Dam, Indeed! , * > 

Chd. Yes, indeed,. de I, or the dettl take me*^**-*-^! 
hope you'll believe me when I fwear ?—l^ never lookjup- 
.«n thee but mj heart jolts in my ftomach like a cart ia> 
9m uoeten way.— ^Yoii tftderftand me? 

Dam, ^n excellent fimile! 

CW. What io% thoa do to make thffidf look fo» 
-fcetkilyf. -k^aiiu. 

Dam. What fhould I do> 

CM. We woa't make BBUcfa ttdb about t&A bttSoefs ;, 
Init if thoQ .w3t manry me*-*- ( Goes to kifr hep*. 

Dam. StaA4 off,, em I :ihiA boK y«a» depend oii't^ 

Clod. Cruel, favage,; barbarous^ inhuman creature ! • 
: Dam^ Be gone,, im^ tdl'yoQr naftet^ the oli fiian at 
jMine. 

• Cicd. Farewel flinfc, pebble^ Iro^k, maii>le, or anyr 
^ng that's harder* 

2)«iv« Here comes my mStrefs, . ^Exit^. 

Enter Mrs Brittle; 

Mrs Brit. Lud! i bok like a fright to-cbly, Dama* 
ria— I am drefs'd intoierably<— this go^«n is wretchedly 
made, and does not become me*. When was Thieveikirt 
the mantua<;maker here ! 

Danu Yefterday, Ma'am, with hst IhU* 

MrsBrit. Herbill? 

Dam. She fays. Ma'am, you bid her bring it, and left: 
word with Jeremy it was the fcventh bill i&r the fame 
.wock, and that (he is in great diHrefs for her money.. 

Mrs. Brit. No doubt fte is— every body is in. diftrefs 
G g 2, sow^ 
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soWf and i inantua-maker flioa'd not be out of the fa- 

Dam. What (haO I do when fhe comes again ? 

Mrs BriL Ycm miift — ^f ou mail fend her away again, 
I think : plague a gentlewoman indeed with her hSk ! I 
wonder ia a civilized nation there are no kwt againft 

Enter Jeremy. 
Well, haye you delivered my mef&ges? 

9irr. Why, I think fo — how many did you give me 

Dant. ' Madam — always hj* 

Jer. Mrs Thiogumbob» at the IJog's-head, was gone 
out chud feem. 

Jlam* Madam—- 

^er. Madam. 

, Mrs BriU .Well, and how is Mrs Squabble Mrs 

Lockup— Mrs Lpveit— Mrs %t-up — Mrs Coftly^ and 

fifter Mrs 

' ' Jir\ Waui)^ - Miftrefs's tongue goes like the mSl at 
my fadier's orchard end, that fcares crows from the cher- 
ry tree. ^ ' 

• ' Dam^ Hold your Audacious tongue. 

Mrs Brit. Well, Mrs Seti^ at the BoarVhead, which 
you call the Hog's-beadp was 'gone out you (ay, Oum- 
fey? 

* yer. So fine .was — yes they are ^ell. Madam, and 
hope you are well; and they'll all, or fome of them, 
i:6me .to. fee you— fo they gives their loves — no fJEirvi- 
ces-an^ Madam, that's all, Madam-<-there*s Madam 
^oU^ for you I think* if you know when you have 
enough. 

Mo Brit. This boy muft be fent about his bufinefs^- 
he will difgrlce me before company — 1 have been teach- 
ing him the diiiinguifhing rap thefe three days, and yet 
he'll knock with the fneaking tap of a tradefman— *- 
Damaris, bring tea. P*ye hear, wben you wait, firrah, 
don't bring the bread and butter dangling in your hand 
as you did yefterday, you filthy brute, you— remember 
%o bring nc^ing without a plate. 

Jer. Yes, Madam. [J?x// Jer. 

Mrs Brit. I declare I am perfcftly fetigued for want 
... of 
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oT fomething to do ; I wifh Lovemore. was here to fquire 

me to the Park O dear me, whcre*a Miflia ? tretty 

thing, I han't feen her thefe-two hours; Call Mxflia. 

{jCaHing 9Ut ixfithotth 

Dam. Jeremy, 

Jer, Well now, what's wanted ? 

Dam. Bring Miiha up to miHrefs^ 

Mrs Brit, I hope the fwtct creature wJB have pretty< 
gups. I am determined to keep them aU. ' 

Efiter Jeremy. 

Mrs Brit.. Well, Where's Miftia ? 

Jtr. By the mefsr I can't bring her, not li 

Mrs Brit. Why not, pray, is fte fo heayy ? ^ 

Jer. No, Madam, 'tis not for ihat> but I can*t make' 
her lie upon a pleat for the blood o' me, though I cufiF'd 
and thump'd her never fo much. 

Mrs Brit. A plate! Bid you eyerfee adog.brought' 
on a plate ; did you, moiAler ? 

Jer: Why, . no. B«t how do I know your London • 
famion« You tould me jnfl now to bring nauglit with- 
out a pleats- fo you did. * 

Mrs Brit. What, living things \ Did I fay living tlnngs? 

{Furftring Jeremy i 

Jtr. liiving thing*! 'Sbldod, the devil wou'd not live 
with you. [Eriti 

Mrs Brit.. My patience is quhe exhaufted with fiicb 
dolts of fervants. Damaris^ VU take a wa]k in the garden-^ : 
fetch my clogs: hither. 

Dam, Yesv Ma'am : Jeremy f 

Jer. Well, now, what want yej 

Dam. Bring miftrefs's dogs deftly ? 

Mn Brit. I'll take a turn or two, and then go witK: 
my coufin for the evening. . 

Enter.]t:rcmj naith the Chgs on a Plate* 

Jer. Here they be, Madam. 

Mrs Brit: yifxcTf be good unto me^ 1 am quite in i 

»H agony— Why, thou ferifelefs ideot, Mras ever a pair 
of dirty clogs bron^t on a plate ? ( Strikes him: 

Jer. Why, the dogs ben't living thia^s^ be tKcy ? 

Mrs Brit. Out of my fight, thou ftupid log, 

{Throwing the Chgs and Plate at himn 
G g 3 Enter 
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Ent<r Bvittle. 

Snt. What the murraia ift the matter now — Are you 
not a(ham*d, wife, to dcftroy things wUfuliy thus — when 

thou knoweft how chargeable necefiaries are Begone^ 

Jeremy^ and mind the (hop. [£x/7 Jer. 

Mrs Brittle hats offth boy. 

Brit. I fee I might at well hold my tongue — I had as 
good fit down and comfort myfelf, tli^t whea 'tis at the 

worft it may mend Came, who' knows — I may have 

the luck to (how the queaa in her true colours ; then, I 

think Ihe'll be out of countenance Ah, dear madam 

Fortune ! let mc but live to prqve myfelf a cuckold — 
then I ihaH die contented. [£x//* 



A C T IL 

Scene I. 

Enttr Damaris ta Mrs Bnttles 

IP^.TX^ELL, Damaris, have you given the fignal? 

Dam. There was no need: of a fignal;. I founds 
Mr Lovemore in your clofet, Nfadam. 
Enter Lovemore. 

Isove. My dear Mrs Brittle, I have taken the oppor- 
tunity of old Argus's going out ^ and the- moment I &w 
bim hobble over the kennel, cameLupon the wiogft o f 
I was going to fay Love — to meet thee. 

Wife. I hope you don^t flatter yomielf veith fuppofin^ 

I entertain any unlawful inclinations 1 endure your 

company, indeed, only to lighten the hour^ which my. 
siA tyrant makes othiei-wife infuppoitable. He'agone 
for the whole evening to his club of cits. Hke himfelf. — , 
Get the cards, Damaris. ^Exit Damaris. ]t— -I'll have, 
my revenge. 

. Love. That yen fliall. 'with all my heart. We win- 
employ the time nauch better than at cards my Ufa 

-^ my fowl. ( CaUbing hold ofber^ 

Wife* ,Blef8 ny, what do you mean \ 
Enter Damaris. 
. . Dfim.^ O, Ma'am, ray mafter'si come in. 
. Lftve, The devil !" which way fhall 1 go, out then ? 

Wife. 
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Ifs/c. What fhall we do ?— -Here, here, quick, get 
behind the clofet*door, and don't even bret^he for youc 

life. (Retires^) 1 hear him coming (Fails dc*wn.) 

Oh! ohl 

Enter Brittle. 

Brit. What's the matter ? 

Daw, Oh, my poor miflrcfs— — -Help, Sir Where 

have you put him, M»'am I {^^Jide. 

Wife. Oh, my leg !— my leg !— Into the clofet. 

{^ftde.. 

£rit. What 18 the mattec, deary ? 

IVt/e. I fear 1 have broke my leg. 

BrJt^ Heaven forbid L (Though I wifhit may be fo, 
then fhe can't ftir abroad thefe two months^ Whcre- 
about» have^you hurb it, love ? 

ff7/e. J^ift in. my inftep -*— Oh ! oh ! 

Brit, Help, Damaris, and fet your millrefs in a chair. 
How earned thou to fall,, Fudfey I 

Wife. Wliy, hearing you were come in. unexpc6^edly 
— -I ran to meet my own dear, and my heel caught hold' 
oil my cloaths, and down, I fell — X fhallbe better if you 
wiU lead' me to the fopha,,that I may lie down a little. 

Brit. No, no, let ma rub it a little-*! doo^t find any 
thing broke. 
» Dam. I wiih^your neok was broke. (4fi4c* 

Brit. Its only a fprain— I have fome camphorated 

joints of wine i« the clofetr I'll fetch it, and bathe it 

with that ; it's very good for you. What's in the clofet I 

Wife O dear nump8> don!t leave me— ^Ict Damaris 
get the fpirit out of the clofet. 

Dam. A y,. I'll fetch. It direSly. 

Brit. No, no, (he'll do fome mifchieP— I'll go my- 
fdf. 

Wife. Oh I— rftiall fwoon— Holdme, mimps— I (hall£ 
L ftiall — Have you any hartlhoruy^dieary ? 

Brit. Yes, my dear, plenty — How is.your leg now ? 

Wifi. Oh rub it gently. 

(He ruhsiflje beckons Lovemore to g$i 

Datn. Here, Sir, here's the bottle. 

(Squats donun ia hide Lovemore. 

Brit. What; is the dc«l. in you, huffy j have you .a 

mind 
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mind to lame me too >— ^^Wkj don't you. ptilT out tEe 
eork ? 

U^ifi. Hiing the cork— Do rub oa, dear nompft. 

Dam, Now, now! lyifide to LoVemore^ 

Brit. What's now, now ? 

Dam, Why, now the cork's out-- ^Lord, you doo't 
ouhd my miflrefs's foot. 

Eril. Where lies the pain now ? 

IVifi, Juft where you arc. 

Btit Come, try to ftand'up. 

Wife. ( Rijiftg ) Gently ! — Ah ! my dear life*— I can*- 
not bear it. 

{ Catches Brittle r^und the neck /d prevent his feeing^ 
Lovemore. 

Bfit, Why, you will fmother me— Damans, call for* 
more help^(7ttr»/> and fees Lovemore.) Hey ! who- 
the devil are you, pray ? 

Wife, What will become of u»? (jifuk. 

L(,vt, I am amazM, Sir,, you fiiouM leave your doors 
•pen ; no fennttt in. the way to take amefiage ? 

Briti Had you any to fend up, Sir .'i— Pray, Sir, who* 
are you, and what* do you want here ? 

Love, My bufmafs is with you, .Sir« 

Wife, Impudence affid him V {^ffde^ 

Lave. The afiair I came upon requires privacy. 

Brit, ( Very iikeiyi ) Sir, 1 keep my private ears for- 
ny public fneads — therefbre your bufincfs I infift upon, 
knowing. 

Lave. Sir, ymv reputation is ooncem'd in what I have 
to fay. 

Brit. My reputation does^not depend upon your tongue, 
I'm fupe, and I'll net ftir a foot. 

Love, But, Sir, my regard for the lady prevents ——-^ 
Pray, is not ftie your wife ? 

Brit, Yes, Sir ; and what then ?— What have you to- 
dy againft*my wife ? - 

Love, Sir,. I have nothing to fay againft.yottr wife-— 
Hia only againft you. 

Brit. Speak out. Sir* 

Love. Nay, then, knowy Sir, I am employed by Sir 
Andrew Gudgeon*. 

BriU 
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Brit. Gudgeon! I believe you have miftaken yourfiflu 
I know no man of that name. 

Love, Harkce, Sir^ a word, you know his wife, I fup- 

pofe ? Sir Andrew will have fatisfadlion before he 

and you have done. 

BriL Satisfadion I for what pray ? 

Love^ (Lstui») For diihonouring him with his wife^ 
fince you muil know. 

fFi/e. How J Oh mercy! 

Brit. What the devil do you mean ? You muft not 
think to make a gudgeon of me^ Sir. 

Love, Nor you muil not think to make a cuckold of 
Sir Andrew, 6ir $ I don't value your high words, nor 
yoiu: big looks — I am a pro6lor in the bifhop's coiut, 
mad employed by Sir Andrew to exhibit a hbel againft 
you for crim. con. 

Wifi. Oh i Bamaby ! I wonder you have the afiu- 
rance to look your honeft wife in the face — ungratefifl 
jDin'— — Have 1 hugg*d and ki&M you for this ? 

(Crying. 
.irvBum. Oh ! what a rogue you muft be^you who 
have fo tender and loving a wi^ of your own F Oh, I 
Aall break my heart. 

Love. To fay nothing of the fin, the (hame of it at 
your advanced time of U£t 

Brit. Was ever poor man thus baited i 

f^i/e. Ah, nmnps, I never thoi%ht you wou'd have 
vfcd me thus. 

Brit* This is a trick— ^Zounds, you dog, get out of 
Biy houfe. 

Love. Get you out with your b%il. You muft under- 
go the fentence ufual in thefe cafes, to ftand in a white 

eet. 

Brit. I'll white fheet you, you dog-^Go, Damaris, 
fetch my barber^ he's a conftable»— Why don't you go, 
hufly? 

£)am. I'll not ftir a ftep, you wicked old wretch. 

Love. Sir, I am not afraid o£ a conftabk ; but the 
lefa noife you make in this affair the better. Sir Nicho- 
las. 

If^i/e. Sir Nicholas! Here muft be fome miftake. Sir, 
my huft>and it no Sir Nicholas; ~ 

L^ve, 
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Lm}e. What (ay you» Madam^ is Doi this Sir Nicholas^ 
Widgeon? 

Brit, No, nor Woodcock nekhcr*— you aflaiSnatiog 
dog, as you fhall find. 

L^cve. Blefs me, what a miflake ? I aflc pardoo, Sii^ 
but I was dtrefted next door to the Sun, 

Wifg, Sir Nicholas lives the Bext boiiie biit one» and 
I am happy at the miftake. 

BHU A very pretty mifbke> truly, t« come into a 
flun's houfc and abuTe bimy and throitea him with a 
white (heet, and then think it reoompence to aik pardon, 
and fay 'tis a miftake. 

/.^^. I alTure you I ^Ok grtev'd al the accidcikt, I wilh 
I knew how to oasike you -fattsfaftioa. 

Brit. You may. know ^redly^ by. waUui^ out at that 
door. 

Lov9^ MsKiami can you forgive \be <rror I have Com* 
fliitted \ 

Wife. Freely, Sir ;. the |>Ieafate of finding my huAsBi 
innocent, inclines me to pardon the miftake. 

Love. Yon are t^o goody Madaoi* Yoar farttot. 
Madam ; I affure you I am quit< oikt of countenance. 

Brit. Thank, Sir, thank ye, enovgb feid— Your fiav 
*aat. 

Lwe. If you (hould ever have aHy bu&ntb in Do6bQr*6 
Commons, I am youn entirely* . 
. BrH. rU £bc tbegcaitlemaa tut* lovc^jrottr fisrvant. 

[Rxeunt^ ^mdrttm-mh 

Wifi. Egad, Damttis, this was wdl managed— a 
troublefomc old ^well, is the pro6lor gbne, deary \ ; 

Brit. Ye8» truly, the rogue is on the right fide of the 
door at kft, which is* well barr'd and bolted f<Mr the night 
—Go, wife, go to your chamber. 

^e^. Yes, deareft. You won't ftay long, I hope. 

Brit, No, fwect one. I don't know how it is — I 
firmly believe my wife phiys me a trkk — ^but I can't 
frove it. What to do I know not— beat her 1 can't, I 
believe; turn her away, I dare not— adod it is a very hard 
circumftance, that a man (hall be fure he is a cuckoldt 
and can make nobody believe it but himfelf— 'tis not fo 
with my ncighboars. If you ftcp into, 'Change Alley; 

you'U 
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yolill fee a thoufand honcft felloes that every one bc- 
lievet to be cuckolds but themiielTes.*— — -Welly I'll fay 
i)o morey but eat my raefs of fugar-ibpe, and to bed* 
Let aU take warning by mc^ and never marry a p6orgenik- 
nvoman^ for you wed their whole family, and entail a. 
plague upoif your pofterity. 

ScENF, Outfid^ ^brittle's Houfi* 

Enter Clodpole and Lovemore. 
> Cf^di. Sir» Mrs Datnans bid nac tell yoa her miftrefs 
would 0oine hitber to yon inftantly. Is not the night very^ 
unkind. Sir, to be fo dark i 

Love,' Qwte contrary; it hinders me, Godpole, from 
heing fcen. Hufh J I hear *em coming, Clo4pole. 
£nter Wife and Dbxhbxis /rom theHoufe* ' 

Wife^ Damaris. 

Daw* Madam. 

Wifu Leave the door half open. 

Dam* 1 have ib* Madam. 

Love^ Where arc you, my fair milbrfs ? 

Wife. Here, MrLovemore. 

Live* Let me kiis this pretty hand of yours. 

Wife* Now we are iafe ; my hufband is aileep, Sir. 

L^ve. Let us retire and walk ; the night is pleafant.^ 

• Wife* Lead me, Sir Come, Damaris. 

[Exeunt Wife, Lovcmore, and Damans* . 
. Chd. Damans, where art thou, Damaris? 
EmerYixivC^QUtoftheHwfe* 

Brit, I heard my wife ileal foftly down ftaxrs, and got 
my clothes oh as faft as I could, and foUowM her. Where 
can the baggage be ? 

Cl9d. Why, Damaris, I fay—0 ! art thou there? 
Thy miftrefs iays her hufband is very fafc ; he fnorcslike 
any devil : he little thinks his wife and Mr Lovemore 
are together now : I'd give a crown to hear what the 
cuckold dreams of; certaunly it would be worth laugh- 
ing at. Why do'A .thfMi not &eak to me. Damans f 
Let's follow 'em ; and give me thy pretty little fift, thi^ 
I. may kifs it. Ah, how fwcct it ia I Methinks I am 
eating fugar-plumbs.'— *^(Bcitde^fC«f him a flap on the 

Pace.) O fie \ what dofft thou mean by that f I do 

Dpt take this for a favour^, 

Brit. Who's there? Chd. 



a6o BARNABY BRITTLE. 

CM* Nobody, Sir, nobody. [^ExiU 

Brit. He's gone, but haa informed me who my treach- 
erous wife is with. Once more TU fend for her parents | 
I hope I fliall convince 'em now— —— Ho^ Jeremy ■■■ ■» 
Jeremy— 

yer. Did you caU, Sir ? • (fTttSm. 

Brit. Yes ; come down quickly, iirrah. 
Enter Jeremy ivith a high Night-cap^ jamming* 

Jer. Here I am, Sir. 

J^rit. Sirraht look you, go to my lather and mother- 
in-law, and tell 'em I defire they'd come hither inftant- 
ly— D'ye hear, Jeremy ? — Jeremy ? Jeremy ? 

{M'hiU Brittle ^<tf/t/, ^txtmy ftands halfafleep and 
nodding* 

yer. Sir, {Snoring^ 

Brit. Why, where are you, firrah ? 

Jer. Here, Sir {Groping. 

Brit. O, that's well ; I fay, go immediately to my 
father and mother-in-law, and give 'em my humble fer- 
vice, and tell !em that ibmething has happen'd — (d'ye 
hear) and deiire 'em to come hither inflantly. {jIj Brittle 
// fpeakingi he takes hold ©^Jeremy's cap, nuho falls domm^ 
and leaves^ his cap in Brittle 's hand. ) Ha ! Why don't 
you anfwer, firrah ? (Strikes under the cap at his ear.) 
Jeremy ? Why, what, is the devil run away with him ! 
Jeremy? , . 

^er. Here, Sir. {On the Ground* 

Brit. Here,. you rafcal ! If I come to you. Til— fir- 
rah, come hither, or I'll beat you to death. 

yer. Ay, but won't you beat me if I do ? 

Br/t. Come hither ; I tell you, I wen't beat you. 

yer. Ah! but won't you, indeed?. 

BrJt. I won't, indeed — Come nearer, booby — Go to 
my father and mother-in-law, and pray 'em to come hi- 
ther inftantly ; .tell 'em it is a bufinefs of th» greateft im- 
portance to me in the world: if you find them unwil« 
litig, deilfe 'em to come this once, and I'll ne'er trouble 
'cm more D'ye hear? 

yer. Yes, Sir, I «m gone. {^Exit*, 

Enter Lovemore, Wife, Cledpole, .atfd Damans. 

Brit. Who conies here ? 1 'tis my hopeful wife ! I 
I hear 
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licarher voice, aod^ergedlsnt. PU ep«Ju vk ^ ibt 
darkneis of the night, and bear what 'if;^ tb^j fay. 

M^ffi. I sEMjft hi gonci jny huibaod m^y mjia me* 

jLomt. Will you leave me b foon ? 

M^i/e. fl^ bure had difcour& eoQugh for the &t& timcw 

IsMiff. i haiGt not told ifou half J had to lay. 

ffi/e. Farewel ; another time you ihull .iJsS^ mc : i»f 
iiufts^id wxtt—^ 

Zm;^. He 16 not worthy to be your huibftnd, Ma^ao^ 
■^Twas cnx^y to nuory you to £o ixieaii a *£dlQw ; i<iea« 
ven never meant you for a dtuBen's wife* 

i?r/>. I have heacd epough-^^rijl in. 

l&citt Anifina^ the do^^^ 

BaM. If you have any more to fay of yoiM^ ^uftaf^ 
Madam, ^ifpatch, for 'tis late. 

W^e* lanoft begone : Crewel, Sir# . . 

Love, Since you wiU have it fo I muft obey; but I 
•befeech you, ftuidam, confider what torments JL endure 
that I muft leave you. Farewel. [Exi^. 

Wife. Is he gone> Damans \ 

Dam, Yes, Madam. 

Wife. L.et us go in again, and make ao poife. 

Davu O ^heavens! What ihall we do? The door's 
lockMi Madam. 

fVife. Lock'd ! Call Jeremy tp open it-^^ fofUy, 

Dam. Jeremy — Jeremy* 

Brit, (aheve) Jeremy— Jeremy— —Ah ha! have I 
caught you, my fine lady wife ? J am glad to fee you 
abroad at this time of the night, fweet Madam. 

Wife. What fhall we do?— -rl am now at ;aay ynts 
end.— «What hurt is it to take the frefh iair of t^ even* 
ing? 

Brit. Alas! none in the world; 'tis the prop^e^ 
time you could have chofen ibr't — ypu witph you: I 
know your whole plot, gentlewoman ; I^beard how fweetly 
you and your impudent gallant fustg out my praife ; % 
'(hall now ccmvinqe your. father and mother that my com* 
plaints werejuil: now they fhaU f^e what a difoiderly 
•life you lead ; they'll be here prefently. 

Wife. What ihall we do now, iWiaHs? 

Brit. A ha ! What, is your prompter to wickedae^ 
Jbruckdumb! This was an accident you did SK>t 1oo)l 

VoL.V. Hh for: 
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:fer : now (thanks to my ftan) sdl your plots unH be boA 
open, to your lafting fhamo 

IVife. rray» huiband, let the door he open'd for me I 

Briti, No, no; you ihaU e'en ftay there 'tffl your pa- 
fenis ooine ; t^iey ihall fee what hours you keep : in.the 
mean time— can't you t;hink of fome trick now to deli- 
ver you from this damnable adventurei 

Wife. No, indeed, hulhand ; Til difguife nothing from 
yoif) I^Unot'dc^end'myfelf, or.deny anyJ:hing. 

Brk. Ah! 'tis becaufe you ha^no .hope to invetft 
any thing that will be bow believ'd. 

IVife. I confefsi'm to4ilame.; you have caufe to be 
angry wi^ me; 4>ot I befeech you 60 not expofe me to 
«ny patents «fory. Dear IxuAnndt I befeech you. 

BriU Ah! Now you aic caught, I^am your dear huf- 
band, am I ? You aencer os'd foch iind words to me be- 
fore. ' 

Wife. Truft me, M never give you xaufc to ^complain 
of me again. 

Brit. You'd as good fiiy aothing — Farewcl. 

Wife. Pray ftay, hear me but one word before you.go. 

Brit. Well — and pray what have you to fay now ? 

Wife. I confcfs I have been to blame 5 I only pray 
you to forget a fault I heartily repent of, and aflc your 
pardon for. — I proteft, dear, 'tis you, and only you, I 
love. 

Brit. Ah ! wheedling crocodik. 

Wife. Will you «iot believe me, then ? 

Brit. No. 
■ Wije. Let me intreat you. 
- BHt. No! I'll have the world fee what you arc 

Wife. If you make me d^fperate, know a woman la 
that condition is capable of doing any thi)ag. 

Brit. Ha, ha, hal What wiD your fwcet ladyftiip do? 

Wife. That whidi you may repent of ; I'll kill myfelf 
^Hh diis kaife, if you deny me. 

{Holding her fan iike a dagger. 
\ Brit. Vtrf goo d 

Wife. 'Twill not befo good as you imagine neither : 
when I am ^-ead, nO one will donbt Uxt that you were 
iny' murderer ; I am not the iirft wife that has killed her- 
self to {>e revcAg'd of a cruel hard-hearted hufband* 

Brit. 
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Brit 0\ four iervint; kxUing (me's felf has been 
long out of faihioa, Madam* 

fVife, If yott 'fcape the law, my* ghoil fhall haunt yoq^ 
fork.. 

Brit, Ah! If L were but rid of your perfon- noW| t 
ibou'd not muchvfeap your ghoft- hereafter.^ 

fVifi. 1 am jiift doing it. 

Dam. Hold, Madam — you capnot be ia eameft*- 

m/f. Stand oflF, I?H kiEthec elfe— there:— 

Dant^ Oh,, fhe has don't — ihc has don't*— oil !• 

Wifi^So — now you find It too late I did not jeft. Vo«' 
^n wifnefs^ Damans, who was my murderer. Commend 
me to my parents; tell 'em my laftre^efi is,, that they- 
will fee my death reveng'd upon my cruel hulbaod. . 

Dam, She's gone! She's gone I O jealous monfterl 
To murder fo fwect a creature ! I'lLto her father an4 
mother inftantly ; my witnefs will be^ enough to hang , 
)K)U ; you were the caufe of her death ; and I may with 
a-iafe. confcience. (wear 'twas you that did it. , 

[Tbej retire^ 
^ • Brit, Air<- very flrilU Is4t poffiblc- fhe can^ be fo ma- 
licious to kill.herfelf only to have me hang'd.?— *-»I'll 
light a candle and come down immediately. 

aComei i(o*w/fi'' 

Wife* Damans:?.' 

Dam* Madam. 
. Wifp. Com&hither, andftand up<:lofe by me; , 

^ Enter Brittle nplth a Light. t 

{As he enters y they flip in andjhut the door, ^ 

Brit, Can a woman's wickednefs extend fo far to mur- 
der herfelf» only to be reveng'd on me? Ah ! here's no* 
body : Wife ! wife I i mig^t have believ'd this at fir/i ; 
when the cunning quean found neither prayers nor threats 
wou'd work upon me, fheTan away :. better and better 
ftill ; this will convince her parents with a vengeance, ai^ 
reader her odious to the whole world— -Ha! how the 
dieuce^came this door lock'di Open the door, there 
quickly. . - :> 

Wifi; tf«i Damarl&wi3^v^. , 

in/e. Away, you drunken fot ; get you to the tavern 

£com whence you came. Is this an hour to come home in ? 

Is this' a life for an honeft man to lead ? . ;i 

H h 2 Dapn» 
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JSUm. SSiin^ M yottf malef f to tt»f abroad' Whh 
your ballots and jades fo latCi and sfe yov good #ifc ikl^ 
Ab fiamdaloQB iiUhiii^* 

fi^ifi* Go, go, bafe man j 1*11 endure h no longed f 
P]> conkplutf fo' my father vM ihother ot\. 

Brit. Have you tke impudence to &y all tbi^ fo my* 
fcry&cc? 

£ntir Jctttttf n»ift a LMnfbdrn; Sir Peter andlatdy wp- 
Set anUtnbrella 

Wife* I befeech you, Sir, and you, dear Madaib, to 
tOiAe hitber, and do me juftice on a bu(band ^hom jea- 
loufy and ^ne bave qttite dlftnr6led ; be has fent foiP 
yoB himfelf, to wifn^ the gfcatcft pi^cc of extrava- 
nnce that ever yet was beso^ of. Thire he fbrtids, juft 
low come from the tarem. Madam — How many nights 
4o I fit up for him ! 

Brit, Was there evtr fuch a devil! 

Wifi. If you h^aHten to him, he'H tell you, tbai whiK€ 
he flept I ftoU away from him, tad a l9ioufiu3d idfe fto^ 
siis of the iitoe nature. Sir. 

L^y. *Tis tie ftrangeft impud^rtW in the whole 
^orld, to caB tto out of 0^ bedk ltt this tintaf of the 
sight. 

Sir Pfftr. I muft confeii I never faw fo much impu- 
dence before.— What is your meaning, foii, to ti£s us thus? 

Wifi. Ol mydearfadier,. Pm weary of my 19^, ttnd 
can no longet endmt fuch a wiched hufband; ihy pa* 
ticnce is tir'd ; be has faid a tfaonfand i^^urious things to 
me be(idd. 

Sir Peter. I'rotb, fon, you't* a vefy unworthy l^bw. 
Do not anger me any mo^->do not, I fay, 'tis not fjift< 

Brit. C«i I endure sdD this ! Pfay^ Sir, hear me but 
iftak t#o words. 

Sir PeteK SUnd farther off— you fni^ll of #ifte moft 
intolerably. 

LMify. Out upon him % *tid enough £6 nxAt otie fidit. 

Brit. Wdl then, if you'll hear me, I'll ftand fartbef 
off— I fwear to you I have not been out of my boufe td 
night, nor three minutes out of my bed : 'twas (he that 
was abroad. 

Un/e. NoW| Madam, did not I tell you he'd fay this 
before! 

Wife. 
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JBrit. I call all the ftars to witnefs. 
^/> Pctef, Come, trouble us no more, but aflc her . 
pardon. 
Brit* I afk her pardon!— What,, {he offends, and 1 ' 

muft aik 

Sir Peter. Do not expoftulate with me, left you re- 
pent It. 

Brit. Ah KBamaby Brittle, what haft thou brouglit 
thyfelfto! 
Lady, Daughter,. ^omt down;* 
Sir- Peter, -Make hafte, that your «huA>and may vJk 
your pardon before we go. 

La(fy^ I'll pi^l down youTiftubborn heart*^PIl teach ; 
you what it-is. to abufe a gentlewoman fo* 

Enter Wife ^«</ Damaris. 
Come, clown, and afk your wife forgivenefi quickly. - 

^ife^ Shall I foi^ve him, Madam? No j 'tis impof- 
fible ! I defire to be divorc'd from him. 

Sir^Peter* Daughter*,' ibch Ceparations are fcandalousi . 
tho' he's fo foolifh to^-deferve it,yet you ought to be wifer^ , 
diiijd :. have patience, and try him onoe.again» • 

/fif/i:;:' After .fo many, affconts,,! caa't endure- him 
l€ing.er. . 

Sir Peien^^ Yomnttft: I command you to do it.. 
Wifek That ilbps my mouth : your power is abfolute— 
Come, dear, give me your hand ; we will be friends. I « 
aik yourpardon^. 

Sure I was mad with !a -kind fpoufe like this, 
To think of wronging fuch a lovely piece ; 
Behold his eyes fo bright, his ikin fo fleek, , 
His winning love, and dimple in his cheek. 
Well, 'tis^ refolv'd: VRJirive with Hymen's grace 
To doat upon this venerable face. 
jBrU. Patience long time has been the hufband's cure. 
For what we cannot mend we muft endure; 
Wives at the bcft, they fay, are but an evil, . 
But an unequal match is fure the deviU . 



Hi J. 



DAPHNE AND AMINTOR- 

A COMIC OPERA. 

Altered from the Oracle of Monfieur 9t 
Foix and Mrs Cib&cr. 
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Drury Ldnti. 

ji%Mbfw, a Magician, i> • Miis Young» 

Amimt^ry hor Son, • * * Kfr VerncMEi. 

■B^^t * TOttDf Priiicelk». ♦ Mn Anci. 

3 e ft M X, Mmdora** PalaKc. 

Ill I II I J ' ' " . \ 

A C T L 8 G £ N E L 

The Curtain rtfingy difcovers a Vejiihule ofnuBiU Marbk^ 
nvith a Gate, fiifpofed to belong to fome Building nedr 
the Garden to Mindora's Palace. Mindora enters 
naith her Wandj follo'wed hy AminltOr, feetningljf in a 
Papon. 

MSodora» Anunton 



Min. pj 



RiTHEB) fon — 
Amin. Nay, prithee, mother^ 
Min. Wab there eret fuch another ! 
Amn. Cruel 1 
Min. Silly ! Hear but reafon : 

Only wait a proper feafon. ^ 

AfHin. This ift now the proper, fea&n. 

What has love to do with reafon I 
Mm% Onc$ morei Amiatori I defire you will go a- 

bout 
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bout your bufiaefa. How dare you .venture here, wbeo 
I4uive fe oftCDt and £6 foldnnly^rbid you I And wUat 
have you been doing ? The thing on earth which I 
have told you would prove your deftrudion : you have 
feen Daphne. 

jftnin. I confefs it. Overcome by the heat of the day, . 
ihe fleptiupon a bank o^fldwers. 
JIf/ir* And did (be fee you ? 

Amifi. Nay, Madam, don't I telTyouihe was afleep ? 
No, fhe did not fee me. Tranfportoi at the fight of fo - 
chanmag.an t>l]je&, I feiz'd one of her fnowy hands, and 
kifled it as ihe by ; but (he ilirred; and, fearing fhe 
might awake, I retiKd : howevtr^ -Madam, ?tis- in vaia 
you command me any longer to keep out of her fight; I 
cannot obey you| I have a paffion for her $ I will fee her 
again, ,and ppfitively tell her fo. 

Mtn^ My art is great ; I can, in an inilant, build pa- 
laces,, raife tempe&s, an4 change a pla'oe^ the moft 
charming, into a frightful defert ;,.'but I fee' it is beyond 
my abiUty to govern a young fool, whofe head is turned 
with love, WtU,' fon," go on;*'aftd, by your own im- 
prudence, lofe Daphne. 

rJfHin. But what reafons can you have for infiftiHg fhe 
fhould not fee me ? 

Min. You will know- them ? be attcfitiiafe. then. At 
your, birth, I confulted the oracle about your deftiaj^; 
and this waa its anfwer: " TKe fdii of Mindbi-a, the ma- 
** gician,* is threatened 'with great misfortunes ; but /hall 
" avoid them, and even be happy, if he can make Kim- 
*' felf beloved by a young prlncefs,' who believes Jiim 
** deaf, dumb, and infenfible." 

Jmin, Deaf, dumb, and infeafiUe ! 
Mtn» Judge, Amintor, by the tendemcfs'I haye for - 
you, how I was fhocked at fo dreadful »fentcnce. ^ At 
length, however, after much reflection, 1 hoped, by ta- 
king certain meafures, not oaly to ovevcome t^e. dangers 
with which you were menaced, but ev^n to bring ^about 
the accomplifhment of the oracle. ! 

„ Atnin- Dear Madam, impofliUeJ 

Min. Hear me. Wfacayou were «bout two yean old, 
there was born a pvinccfs, the .daughter of a neighbour- 
ing king ; 'twas your Daphne; I inftaatly .CQnv.eyed her 

away ; 
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away ; aad, traafporting her lo tkis palace, inacceffiblc 
to all human beings, me has been here educated, and 
fa^ed Only bf ft^tiic^, to'^Weh, bftliyait, t g^ Mo- 
tion. In ftiort, I have taken et«ry tt^tkdd t* fflttfuad^ 
her, that fhe and 1 ar6 th^ dnly two creatures that 
fpeak, think, and reafon; and that ail Olliew, fcrmed 
merely for our ufe or aiftufc«Aent> ^^ ifefolutely wfen- 
fible, and incapable rfike of lote ahd hsmd^ )f9iii and 
pleafure. - ^ 

jfmitt. And to what purpofc, 1 befeech yott, hav^ you 
faied her mind with all thefe ftrang^ pfejudicee? 

Mm. To make her believe, wk^ii I prcfeni you to her— 

jimm. Oh ! I underftand yoa 5 thftt I ^fo am fome 
uninformed being, fome puppet, but better organized 
than the reft. The thought plcafes me, arid may fucceed. 
Pfychc, before (he faw Cupid, believed him a monHer ; 
yet fhe loved him : and Daphne, full of the notiows you 
have prepoffeffed her with, will believe me what the oracle 
requires ft6 fHould ; and^ notwithftanding, k>ve me. 
Yes, Madam, nature wiB inftroa her? that itttcBec. 
tual intelligence, that fympathetic force of hearts,' Will 
ir&ti\ and I ^iB be the h^p^idft oiF mnJist Gotoe, 
i€sr mbf her^ l^ m g6 thid UAttA aUd find bet dut i I 
Will be ^ fteae, a piee^ of lAfi^nfible fsalbk. 

Mm. Hold; it kilottJttc forfcm tdi^|»<aJry«. 1 

k6 Biphbt fci^ffing the jgOkfy yoA*^ i fc«*e tt»| «* 

in the toftverfaftion tre hnw€ t6gfe«lW** d€pci^ tipc*i h I 

^endeavour to fttptttt dririgi fe « «d Wng' t!le« fd 

▼our mtisiacbcMi* , 

Am^. Muft I go? Wa then--*ac rtiAeftfbeiV lA 
leaving you, fecHir much I trufl to ytmr eftte : thy f^e tt 
in your hands 5 oit you it depends il4ietber 1 (hall b« 
happy or miferable. 

Think, oh! think, within my breaft^ 

While contending padions reign. 
How my heart is robbed of reft ; 

And, in pity, eafe my pain. 

To a lover, thus diftreft, 

Tom with doubts, and hopes, and fean, 
SVry motftent, till he's bleft, 

U 9 diottftndi dMufanJ y^af^ 

. SCEIUI 
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ScBHE II. Mind^ra^ Daphne. ^ 

Mifu Here comes Daphne ; (he appeara thoughtful ^ 
PU fttnd afide a little and obferve her. 
Daphne. 
Ye zephyrs that fas the cakn aur,. 
Ye fountains that ilream aroundy, 
Ohi oeafe my heart to wounds 
Your gentle blowing. 
Your murmurs, flowing,. 
But waken my care x. 
Lack-a-day, 
Well-a-day^, 
Ah, me! 
Muft 1 dieiu'defpair* 
It was not an illufion—- it was not a dream— -he had hit 
, Gps prelTed upon my hand. 

Min, What do you fay, Daphne ? 
Daph. Oh! Lord, Madam, I did not fee you. 
Min^ He had his lips prefled upon yopr \axA\ Wh« 
had ? 

Daph* I donU know ; he difappeared like lightning v 
but I bdieye he haa done fomething to me, for my part \ 
he breathed fome fire upon my hand, when he kiffed it» 
that went to my heart. I have never been myfelf iSnce ; 

fo refi^fs, fo th(>ughtful, I want 1 don't know what 

I waat«— I have been jiift admiring two little birds-^ 
they were perched upon the fame branch — they fung^ 
they look'd at one another— but with fuch looks I , 
Yfou and I never look af one another fo — r-They. were' 
£leota-few moments, and then began to fing. again, on 
vathecto aafwer one another, with, a tenderneis, a .. ■ 
May, you laugh at me. 

Min. Witliout doubt. To anfwer one anptjier, my: 
dear Daphne, tiiey muflf underfHind; 

Daph. WeD, and 1 really believe they did. 
Min, Ridiculous !* Do you believe that your -guitar 
and your harpiichord underiland you wHen< they accord 
b> jufUy with your voice \ 

Daph. A pretty comparifon ! They are machines. 
Min. And have not I told you, an hundred aad an? 
hundred times> that jpur birds 9X^ merevmachin^ ; only. 

witk. 
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Willi fpringB better reguhted, being the work of Nature 
herfelf? . . 

Daf/f. And you may repeat it to me a thoufand and 
atboufand times, my dear, but I ihaU not bdieve it : a 
fecret fenfation I felt at the iight of theie, two little birda 
refutes aH you can fay. 

( Min* 1 muft furprife her with a new ftroke . of mf 
art. ■ . • . . . ,. : 

s c tf H B in. 

Mindora wavfffg her Wand^ the Scene changes to a Gar- 
den ornamented nvith Vafes and Flonjier-pots. Four 
mthite. Marble Statues^ reprefintmg tnuo Men and tnvo 
Women y the former luith Flutes j the latter nuith Gut* 
4arsf ivho a/^em»}ards defcend an^ dance. 
W^iidora, Daphne, Dancers. 
Daphne, look at thefe ftatues ; examine them ; they 
are marble, and can you not believe them fenfible ; yet, 
by. touching certain fprings, I will give them motions as 
extraordinary as thofe you admired in your birds, which 
made ygu.bdiei^ tbf yfek and thought.— -^^ How now, 
JDaphnej yc^ .are fad of a fudden; does this little enterr 
tainment difpleafe you I 

Daph\ It does indeed. Ah] my poor pretty birds ! 
Are you then but machines ! I thought you fenfible, and 
that you tailed infinite fatisfadlion in fitting upon the 
fame bough in the day, ai\d retting together in fome hol- 
low tr«e at night. Nature, (aid I to myfelf^ has in- 
fpired thofe birds with fuch tender fentiments to make 
them happy. She certainly has .not been Icfs kind to 

me But teU me, my dear Mindora, for you know^ 

who could have come to kifs my hand while I was 
afleep \ 

' Min. Why, I fufpeA It was a young man, whofe 

footftcps I have to-day traced about the palace. He 

took you, at firil, 1 fuppofe, for a being of his own 

' kind ; but iinding his miftake when you waked, he ran 

away. ' , ^ 

Daph^ A young, man !-< — .-Arc men machines too ? 

JUIm. . Yes; but more perfed, and better finiihed, than 

«ven your monkey, whofe wit you entertain fo high, an 

opinion of : they are generally white, and fliaped fome- 

thing 
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^tung like 4it. i k<y^ feme of $iiem here formerlyi 

but they had fo many faulUi that I took a diflike ta 

themi 

' DmfS. Bkdt tag, ftatues daaoet mj harpfiohord gives 

me mvAc^'-^^VJha^Ai it iqjpb 4o ^ 

Mifu Oh ! there are feveial forts of them. Thofe who 
are oAtA feldiersy and are generatt^r the haadfomeft to 
look atf meet, ibmetimeB, in great plains, twenty or tlur- 
ty thodSmd of them togethcx' s luid there, with fworda 
and other infbuments, cut one another to pieces. 

Daph. Fye! that's horrid. They are ceitaudy sia- 
chines ; there can be no fenfe in all that blood-ihed ; and 
yet I ihoold not be fony to fee a man neither«*-for I 
don*t thiidL he would kill me. 

Min. No, you ha^e nothing to fear^ Daphne. We are 
women ; tbe fierceft of them afl think it a glory to fub- 
mitto as. 

Dafh. I do long vaftly to fee a sum— — «-Pray, my 
dear, tiy to get me a fight of him that kifled my hand ia 
the garden. 

Min. If you did not fcare him too much, he may^ 
perhaps, ftill be fomewhere hereabouts; I think 111 go 
look for him before he gets farther off. 

Daph. Will you? Oh ! my dear fweet Pray run 

then as ia&, as ever you can, for I am the moft impatient 
mortal alive. 

Min, So it feems, indeed ; but I beg you will mtti« 
gate yoat impatience at prefent, for it is what I by no 
means approve of. 

Such riot aad romping, fuch wildnefs and fury. 

As if folks were juft running out of their wits $ 
No man (hall come near us, of that I aflure ye, 

Unlefs you reftiain thefe extravagant fits. 
Remember your flrift, philofophicai breeding ; 

Fye, fyei I'm afham'd of a girl at your age : 
Are thefc the effei^ of our fludy and reading, • 

That every trifle your mind (houhi engage I 

S C B K H J[V. 

Daph. I obferved her (mile as (he went out ; the cer- 
tainly makes a Jefl of me : I don't wonder at it ; my cu 
I rioiity 
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fibfit^ is fo great, that really it 9q>pcBn ridieuIouA to my- 
felf — A man !— Well ; a maa !— I'll go and play a tun^ 
ttpoa my harpfiduurdt 

In vain, in fearch of quiet. 

From place to place I range j 
My refllefs care augmentmg, 

No med*ciae find in change* 
Delights, fo lately charming, 

Have loft their power to pleafe : 
Yet fomething, could I find it, 

Methinks would give me eafe* 

Scene V. -Daphne, Mindora* 

Dafii. Oh! arc you come back!— Well, is he 
catch' d I 

Min. Yes, and I had not much difficulty to bring 
him. 

DapL Where is he then ? 

Min, He followed me. 

Daj>h Oh ! yon have let him mn away. {^Running U 
the lotum of ike Jiage^ fees Aminton] Ah ! my dear* 
dear, good— —But how— Indeed — *— Yes, 

Msn, What do you mean ? 

Daph. Why, he's taller than I am 2.,,,-^How he 
looks at me ! [ Drawing back *wUh thnidttyJ^ He won't 
do me any harm, will he ? 

Min, Nay, you muft take care of that. 

Drnph. Poor thing, poor thing* ^approaching very 
fiftlj% andftroking Sim'] Lord, he's a^ tame asalamb! 

1 am fure this is not one of your murdering men—* 

I'll -keep him for ever and ever— —-He fliall be my own^ 
(han't he ? 

Mln. Ay, ay, I yield him to you willingly. 

DapL I muft give him fome name, what IhaU we caQ 
^ira ? 

Min. What you pleafe. 

2)^. Wh^ do yott think of Cha-Chs— Charmer i 
—-Charmer ! 

. Mifh With aQ my heart. But cow we muft leave Mr 
Charmer a little, and go tnd obferve a pheocMOMnon that 
will ap2>ear thift evening about fuo-fet. 

Vol. V. I i t -O'^A 
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Dji^. Oh ! my dear creature, I have fecn the fun fo 

Mht. But you haw never fecn this phenomenon, and 
«re*ll rcafon together. 

Dapb. Indeed, Ma*am, I fiiall reafon very ill. 

Min. Indeed 1 Well, wcD, ftay with your charmer; 

1 wiB not conftrain you. -How totally he engages 

her I Itt well this is a paffion Ihave a mind to encou- 
nge, for I (cc ahcady my oppofition to -it would be of 
little confequence. 

Vainly bent to conquer Natur^, 

We our utmoft force cflay; 
What can foil her ? Whal can .cheat her I 

What her facred po-wc^'rs allay ^ 
Nothing prudent, there, nor wife is j 

^othing liable, nothing true % 
With fuperior ftrength (he rifes, 
Spite of all that art can do. 

S C R H E VI. 

D9ring ihefiregomg Son^, Daphne leads Amintor ^ffthe 
Stage ; Mndjuft as Mmdora is going ^«/, enters 'mth 
him again at the oppojitefide^ peeping firft tojee if the 
Ceaft he clear. 

Daphne, Amintor. 

Daph. I'm glad (he's gone ^What fine hair he 

Has ! how he holds up his head ! He's perfedly well 
Ihaped ! Well, I now venly think I have got the thing 
I have been wHhing for fo long. Yes, yes, I find I am 
perfeftly well fatisficd. Come, Charmer. He kneels 
to me ! How pretty that is ! 

V Having fat doijjn on a chair y <wki!e Ammtor is 

kneeling to her^ fhe pulls a long ribhon out of her 

pocket t ties it about his, neck y and tnvifti the other 

round her arm> After 'which ^ fhe runs to the door^ 

and pulls him after her. J 

i hear a noife 1 Sure me is not come back already ! No, 

'twas only my apprehenfion ; fhe's bufy, coniidering her 

•»ioons, and her ftars, and^her nonfeiic. I hope ihc'II 

ftay till I fetch her. 

{ She places a Jkolf and makes ^gm for Amintor /» 
; — 'fit. 
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Jiti ihcnftarts up in a tranfporU giwi him a kift^ 
and * 'walks a'way.'] 
Charmer, come, Cbarmery fit here. He won't fit dowot 
He kneels again ! Ah ! you dear* fweet creature^ yoa 
are a charmer 1 

Antin Was ever mortal fleih and blood in fo terri^ 
%ing a fituation I i find. I (han't be able to contain my- 
felf: (jijidc- 

Daph- What can be the matter with me ? I am fei* 
zed of a fudden with the fbnngeft agitation ! I hardly 
know where I am I An agreeable diforder, a fecret fome* 

thing, till now unknown!' Charmer, give me your 

hand Oh la^ what's this! If here's not fomething 

that dirs within^ fide of him ! --I believe its a heaxt^. 

it beats for all the world Hketjlaine ! . 

Say, oh ! too lovely creature, 

Thou caufe of ail my fmart f 
What means this palpitation^ 

Without a feeling heart? 

There's conjuration in it : 
It ceafcs — then, in a minute,. 

Such rapping-, 

And tapping, 
As if it ne'er would reft j; ' 

Mine too, 1 vow, 

I can't tdtt how^ 
Is like to burft my breaft; 

ScsN^B VIL. Mindora, Amintor, Daphne.* 

Min. I find it is time for me to appear : my giddy- 
j^te would foon forget that he is to be deaf, dumb, and 
mfenfible. 

Daph.. My dear, grant me one favour. 

Min. What favour ? 

Daph. Animate Charmer, I befeech you. Contrive 
tiiat he may think, fpeak, underfland me, and anfwer 
me. 

Min. You aik an impoifibility. 

Daph» An impoifibility. Madam ! 

Min. Yes, Daphne, an impoifibility. Muft I again 

repeat to you, that thefe being» who amufe yoo^ can, by 

I i a the 
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the dffpofition of their fpridgs, be made t& imitate fome 
of oar aftions ; but that thefe fprings, manage them as 
we wiDy can never produce a (ingle thought. 

DapB. I UMkrilaiid you, Madam ; underftand yxm ; I 
penetrate very vtrell into your defjgns. 
Min* My defigns ! 

Daph. Oh ! Madam^ they are no fecrets, I aflure you. 
I {See that you are extremely learned, and that you want 
to make me as great a philofopher as yourfelf, in order 
to have ah^ys fome one to reafon with: and you are un- 
willing to animate Charmer, becaufe you think, if we 
were able to entertain one another, we (houl^ have very 
little pleafure in rendering ourfelves qualified for your fub- 
lime conver£ition. But take notice, from this moment I 
am ignorant, and refolve^to continue fo. The feven 
idences ave my utter deteftation ; and, left you ihould 
doubt the truth of what I fay, I will go inftantly and 
^ve convincing proofs of my.fincerky. 

However you may think ftiU to deceiiw me, 

And keep me confin'd like a bird in a cage; 
Kind Fortune* perhaps, yet may relieve me. 
And (how you the fimpleton quit with the fage< 

Yes, my dear, depend on% 
One time or orher there will be an ead oiz't ; 
* Some notions have ta'en me^ 

That freedom will gain mcy 
And matters cxplam me. 
More fuking my age* 
Ttrft and fbremoft, my books IlIdemoM ; 
Next» allyourleam'ds^paratusfliallgo; 
Ev'ry trace of fenfe to aboUfli ; 
Then judge if Pm ferious or no« 

S c £ V B VIII. Mindora, Amintor* 

jtmm. Adieu» globes, fphere, »id maps of the world ' 
Is not this anger delightful ! 

Min, It 18 pleaiant at leaft. 

^min. I fove her the better for it. But'let me teHyou, 
Madam, you arrived at a very critical moment ; I was 
juft going to fpeak. 

Miu. And the Oracle——* 
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. Awim. Oh ! I could dnak of oot&iDg bot Dafdiac ! 
Flattened, careffed^ encouraged^ I, for a long time^ kept 
my eyes fixed upon the ground; I bit my lips; my 
trnok peifon was a burden to me. Ah! Madam^ ipv^at 
terrible thii^s are Ixpt and eye% wheo oae daret not 
make ufe of them with the angel one adores \ 

Min, It is necdfary^ howeTer, to conftrain yourfelf 
far ibme'tbne longer. Perhaps the fcntiments which 
Daphne entertains for you are not thofe of love^^ but 
mere caj^ce and curiofity. It will be pntdenty there^ 
fore, for feven or eight days 

Amin. Seven or eight days ! 

M'tn^ Yes, child, (even or eight days. 

Amiiu Well, but, dear Madam, coniider my fituatioA 
a little. Daphne will be pulling me after her vwef 
where , fhe will have me in hor apartment, in the gar* 
den, in all her walks and retimments about the palace* 
Do you think I can bear to be tantalized at fuch a rate; 
while flie pkys with me at indifferently as if I was a Isq[>« 
dog? 

Min. Kovdo.you think young ^irls do; who, for 
months togedier, refift their indinaftioni ; aad iwt onlf 
hide thdir paffioASi but evea fecm crud to the man they 

likcir 

Amin. Oil! but I am ao gidl, nor can I be aa]r 
longer a ftatae ; and, lor that veaibii, I wiD this mo- 
ment folow Daphaie, and discover myidf to her widmA. 
Tfiervc. 

Pretend no longer to reftrab 

The paffioQ ftruggUng in my mind ; ^ 

Like fprighdy cowers that difdain 
The feeble curbing of the reign» 

It ftartOt and leaves the wiU behind. 

My pangs increaie ! I'm all on fire I 

Then let me to the charmer fly ; 
Obtain her love, my folds defire ; 

Or, at her feet, a martyr die. 

Scene IX. Mihdora, Amintor, Daphne. . 

Min. Son> I intreat you to defer your defigns for a 

few 



lyS BAFHNE Im AlClMTOIt 

few momeiiU. Here's Daphne again : let me makrone 
thorough tiial o£ her heart. 

Enter Daphne. 

Daph. Wdl, Madami *tis done : I have broke the 
zodiac and the polea^ and thnMnra the world out of the 
windows. 

Mim You are very paffionate. Daphne. 

Dapb. And you lery cruel; Madam. You fay 9 fopie* 
times^ you love me $ aad yet^ when i afk you to do the 
orfy thing m >ature that can make me happy, yoa «. 
fufe It. 

Min* Why, look you, Daphne, to convince you that 
I am willing to do every thing in my power, for your 
aniufementy this puppet (hall, if you pleafe,'go, and come, 
and laugh, and cry ; throw himfelf at your feet, appear 
tender, fubmiifive, complaiiant, amorous, - uneafy. But 
all mechanically, like your monkey and your parrot. 

Daph. My mopkey, my parrot! Alwaya>my monkeys 
my parrot ! You only make thofe aomparifons, that the 
inclination 1 have for him may appear ridiculous. 

M4ii, And you, my dear, do nothing but Icold. Yoa 
Ut re^ i|k a very bad hiunour to-day. 

Dapb. And who can be otherwi&i For, aftor all, do 
bat look at him ; is it not a cruel thing that he cannot 
he made to comprehend how much I love him ? 

Jimin, The oracle is fulfilled, ^^h^mmtor ftrugghs to 
j^tfi, nubile Mindon prevenh Ifinh] and I violl ipcak.^ , 

Daph. How many times a-day (hall I grieve at his in^ 
lienfibility ! , . 

Min. 'Tis very true; and: therefore take my advice ; 
turn him away, and think no more of him. . . 

Daph. You only fay that to vex me now, becaufe you 
know I can't bear the thoughts of it. 

Min. Weff then let him ftay, and divert yourfelf with 
teaching him verges, oc an^r thing you have a mind he 
fhould repeat. 

Daph, Ay, now, that's good>-natured ; rH begin to- 
give him his firft leffon this moment. Come, Charmert let- 
me fee if you can pronounce my. name. Dapkjie.. 

Amln* Daphne. 

Dap]h. My dear Djapbne^ 
^ Amin. My dear Daphne* 

D«pb^ 
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Hafhi Suppofc I was to try him with a fong. 
* ifcf/». Do fo if you like it. * 

Daph. Butdoyou thmkhcwiHbeatfctoiiiig? 
Min, After you perhaps he may. 
Daph. Well, that will b« vaftly charming! Hold^ 
%rhat (hall I try him with ? I have it. Come> Charmer^ 
obferve 9^0 w and ling after me; and let me fee that you 
do it prettily. 

Dapb. For thee^ within my bofem. 
What tormeats do 1 feel! 
jimtn^ For thee, &c. - 
Dmph. I bleed with rounds, which only 

Thy tender cares can heal. 
Amin, I bleed, &c. 
DapL Each moment while I view thee^ 

. My pains grow more and more : 
Amin. Each moment, &c. 
, Daph, My life, my foul, my treafure, 
I love, and 1 adore. 

Scene X. Mindora, Amintor, Daphne, « Spirit. 

Atn^. Yes, my life, my foul, •my treafure, 'tis true I 
do love you! i adore you! 'Tis not in terms to exprefs 
the violence of my paiEon. 

Daph. Blefs me. Ma'am, he fpeaks of himfelf ! This 
48 not in the long. 

Min, You fee how he has advmeed upon once teadiing. 

Avnn^ Dear mother, do not endeavonr to keep her in 
the dark any longer. The oracle is now certainly ?ic<- 
co^plifhed. 

DapL What Oracle ? 

Ajnin* A dreadful one, which declared I fbould be mi- 
ferable if you did not think me infenfible. Can you blame 
my deceiving you, as I have done, fince the intercft of 
my love rendered it neceffary ! 

Daph, No^ no, I don't Uameyoii; but you, naughty—- 

Min, Come, my dear children, I no longer refifb your * 
happinefs : ttehold a welcome meffenger ; his appearance 
is a toJLcn to ine that the Oracle is now really accom- 
plifhed; Everything is already prepared for your nuptialst 
and we will inflantly proceed to the celebration of them. 

Sc£Mi 
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S c B V B XL 
iCiidorB nuning hr Wani^ the Garden isan/lanily changed 
int^ m beam^ Palace, d^ceuering a number of Singers 
andDancers.AricbTbrffneisononeJde^vibereJhepTacei 
D«ph»e and AxaiaUxt Jiating berjeifon tbe otber : of- 
Ur ^bicbf tbe nuhde cencludes mth a Dance proper ta 
tbeS^jea. 

Min. Lovers^ iwlio wi(h to be blefs'd in your paffion. 
Learn tbe morsd of what we have ihown; 
Though* upon theatret, moials are grown 
A little or fo out of fafhion : 
Deafodsy and diux^»c&» and blindnefs, away ! 
Mere expiefiioB» 
Sound advice to convey : 
Lovers, lovers* bave difcretton ; 
Thatft what the Orade aoeaostQ iay* 
Cborus. Li)vcr», lovcci, &C. 
jimin. You gentle youths, who the fair are addreffing, 
Vmn fome amiable dbje6t you find* 
Be to all others infenfible^ blind ; 
Sue only to her for the bleffing : 
Then* if your ardour vrith fntiks ihe repay^ ' 
TWnk that beauty 
Rigid rules muft obey. 
Silence* fikncc, that's your duty ; ' 

And what the oracle means to fay. 
Cborus* Silence, fifeace* &c. 

DapL Maidens wkh cauttoa your paifions concealing^ 
Firft your bver* attentively try ; 
View not the tranfport, be deaf to the figh. 
No Aatue more cold and UnSeetiDg ; 
But* in their aiiSlions, when worth yjou furvey^ 
Artfefs reigning. 
Why to blcfs them delay ? 
Give your hands — ^A truce to feigning ; 
Thafa what the Oracle fneaas to fay* . 
Cisruf^ Give your hands* &c« 

END OF VOLUME FIFTH. 
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